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COMMITTEE of the British House of Lords thinks 
it probable that some plan could be devised for ty- 
ing the Empire together by means of introducing Colon- 
ial peers to that body. It is a proposal that is not likely 
to meet with much favor in Canada. ‘The House of 
Peers is rather too distant geographically and too re- 
mote socially from this country, its people and its prob- 
lems, to make it much of a concern of ours whether its 
membership be increased five or ten per cent. by a few 
hand-picked personages from the colonies. It is not like- 
ly that the throwing open of the House of Lords to a 
few Rhodes peers, apologetic and with crinkly new titles, 
would at all affect the character of that ancient upper 
chamber. Under such an arrangement, a few men might 
be lost to Canada, but without gain to the Lords. ‘They 
would be taken up in chariots beyond the vision—beyond 
the interest or concern—of their countrymen. ‘these 
peerages would be conferred on selected persons by the 
King; they might not enjoy the confidence of this coun- 
try. Their titles would need to be hereditary or they 
would be an inferior caste in the House to which they 
would be called; and is it not too late in the day to in- 
troduce hereditary titles among Britons over-sea? Even 
should it be the reader’s opinion that it is not too late, 
does he not admit that it is, at least, quite too late to re- 
concile Canadian opinion to the idea that any among us 
can be selected whose heirs shall by birth possess legis- 
lative authority over the heirs of the rest of us? It 
is not a system to transplant, nor one to expand or ex- 
tend, but one merely to put up with in so far as it 
exists and is tolerable. 

The average rapid-fire-conversationalist in this coun- 
try is quite contemptuous in his talk about titles. Men 
far beyond fear of the temptation of titles are quite sure 
they would scorn the offer of anything of that kind. 
Most of those who are offered honors from the throne 
accept them, and this being a British country, it is but 
natural that they should do so. When a man grows old 
and has won about all the glory that pelitics can give— 
when he has crested the hill, no doubt he likes to pro- 
ceed down the other side with what distinction he may. 
As he grows older, too, his views change, and he reads 
new meanings into history. As the years race away he 
attaches a lessening importance to Confederation, and an 
increasing importance to the battle of Waterloo and the 
fall of Quebec. He thinks less and less of his victory at 
the polls and more and more about the little niche he 
is to occupy in history. So we see quite a few of our 
fiery young democrats in the course of a quarter cen- 
tury take kindly to titles. But these are not ‘hereditary. 
They interfere in no way whatever with the represen- 
tative character of our institutions. They express, more 
or less, the royal favor, and worthily bestowed honors 
of this nature sensible men cannot fail to respect. But 
the suggestion that this country should contribute to and 
accept an hereditary peerage as a ruling body for the 
allied British nations of to-morrow is one that few among 
us would entertain. 
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NE Government follows another in Great Britain and 
Q renews the announcement that the navy will be main- 
tained on a basis ten per cent. stronger than the combined 
navies of any two other powers. It seems an impossible 
undertaking, especially if the eighty million people of the 
United States should decide to invest their surplus taxa- 
tion in naval armaments instead of squandering it in frau- 
dulent pensions, 

No disposition is shown by Canadians to have Canada 
join Great Britain in sharing the cost of a two-power 
navy. Indeed, it is probable that the Navy League in 
this country could tell a story of considerable discourage- 
ment in its efforts to interest public opinion in anything 
relating to the subject. And yet it will come about in 
time that if we are to be of the home we must do some 
of the housework. 


There are few Canadians who would assent to a pro- 
posal that taxes should be collected, boxed up and sent 
across the Atlantic to support a navy of which we know 
little and in the direction of which we could have no 
voice. As we can bear no hand in making war or in 
negotiating peace, it seems fitting that the navy most 
feared and formidable in the world should be maintained 
by those whose engine it is. And yet if the world goes on 
arming as it is doing it is foolish to hope that Canada 
can always remain a nation apart. We have a militia 
that costs us something over six million dollars per an- 
num, and yet would be of little service to us except in 
the event of invasion from the neighboring republic— 
the least likely of all invasions, so great is that com- 
munity of interest growing up between two kindred peo- 
ples every day. We are rivals in trade, but yet each is 
the valued customer of the other. While the Canadian 
cannot persuade himself to pay taxes towards a navy in 
Europe and handled according to the kind of chess played 
there, still there is no reason why we should not pay a 
man’s fee towards the up-keep of such coast defences as 
history and logic suggest as being necessary along the 
chief points of his own seaboards. With our own money, 
in our own yards, under the direction of our own ex- 
perts, we could build, not great warships, perhaps, for 
they are designed as monsters of threat and attack, but 
we could—in time we will—invest sums of money in ves- 
sels for defensive purposes, destroyers, submarine, sub- 
mersibles. In a short time Canada could have a sufficient 
number to make a comparatively effective defence at a 
trifle of the cost annually spent on militia. By doing this 
our attitude towards our nearest neighbor would bear a 
more neighborly aspect than it now does, when every 
dollar we spend speaks our distrust in one direction only. 
By doing this, we would, also, ease the problem at head- 
quarters quite as much as if we contributed a battle- 
ship annually, to the fleet. Our French compatriots of 
Qisebec, it is said, are against naval expenditures. I do 
not believe that they would oppose such a proposal as 
is here outlined. It is purely a measure of domestic econ- 
omy in the form of insurance against local harm. The 
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Anglo-French entente has brought the two nationalities 
closer together in Canada, and Quebec has equal cause 
with Ontario for concern in this question. 


* 

es * 
sede SOUND has been under local option for two 
or three years, and just now the town is rent asunder 
on the question of repeal. Some visitors from that town 
tell us that while the law has not been thoroughly en- 
forced, it has worked for good; others tell us that the 

law there has proved a failure. 

Within a week or so both a judge and a magistrate 
trying liquor cases there have remarked upon the pre- 
valence of perjury. “Upon my word,” exclaimed the 
magistrate, “more perjury has taken place since local op- 
tion came into force than I ever imagined could hap- 
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expediency, and in considering its expediency there must 
be taken into account all the results that arise from it. 
It is a man’s place to consider whether the general welfare 
is improved or damaged as a net result. 
as 

\| UCH is written in the public prints on one side of 
A the subject of local option and not very much on 
the other. It is not fashionable to print anything that 
might appear to represent a newspaper as being out of 
sympathy with moral reform. There is, indeed, a splendid 
zeal for moral reform expressed in the modern press 
from the great yellow journals of New York downwards, 
and the more deeply involved a newspaper is in lootings, 
conspiracies and political frauds, the more careful it is 


to express moral and pious sentiments. It is a cheap and 
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FROM A DRAWING BY CARL AHRENS 


In late autumn the plains Indian makes for the Timbered Country, 
where he sets up his tepee for the winter. 


pen.” Witnesses, without the slightest hesitation, seemed 
to step up and swear to whatever would answer their 
purposes. A convicted liquor seller, on being tried on 
a charge of perjury, was acquitted by a jury, and the 
judge in discussing the case lamented the prevalence of 
perjury and remarked on the indelible injury it worked 
on individuals and the community. Men once perjured 
are trustworthy no more; those who know of their crime, 
yet sympathize with it, have their standards hopelessly 
warped. It is matter of common knowledge that much 
false swearing attends local option, perhaps some of it 
on the part of those often questionable characters who 
serve as detectives in procuring convictions, but, no doubt, 
most of it on the part of those accused of violating the 
law and those who, much against their inclinations, are 
called as witnesses. For perjury there can be no ex- 
cuse, The witness who swears falsely cannot exonerate 
himself on the ground that he opposed the restrictive law 
at the time of its passage, resents its operation and does 
not intend to respect it. Nothing justifies perjury; noth- 
ing can repair the wreck it works on a man’s character. 
Yet there is a point here not to be overlooked in con- 
sidering the expediency of the local municipal enactment 
of local option in a place like Owen Sound, and it is this 
that men are what they are and many of them are willing 
to be outlawed in resistence to local option, and some 
will go the length of blackening their souls by perjury 
on account of it. They resent the law, resist it, evade 
it in every way. The adoption of a local enactment of 
this kind is not a matter of necessity but solely one of 


easy settlement with the public conscience. But local op- 
tion is‘a good thing only if it works for good—if it yields 
a net result in the way of improved social conditions 
Where it seems likely to do that it should be tried. Where 
it seems to have done that it should be retained. Where 
it seems to have failed in that it should be rejected, even 
though local prophets should be discomfitted. It is pro 
bable that experience will show that Bishop Farthing, of 
Montreal, is correct in his view that local option will prove 
successful in rural where it can be 
enforced, but not in large towns and cities where arbi- 
trary measures will scatter, outlaw and degrade the trade 
without suppressing it. 

One effect of local option in a place like Owen Sound 
is that those who drink are supplied with a quality of 
liquor not allowed to be sold under the license system 
Supplies are secured in the most compact form possible, 
and, in one way and another made to spin out as far as 
they will go. It is stated that one Owen Sound dealer, 
not previously a licensed seller, sent an order to a whole 
sale house in Toronto for $600 worth of the strongest 
and cheapest spirits procurable. 
for. 


communities 


He got what he asked 
That which he secured was the alcoholic refuse of 
a sugar factory, and of a quality not recognized as fit for 
human use; it would have been seizable under the pure 
food laws of any country, and is ordinarily used for cut- 
ting varnish and in other chemical operations. Of course, 
those who believe in local option do not want this kind 
of stuff sold, nor any other kind of stuff. But it is soid 
and consumed in places like Owen Sound under local op- 
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tion and not under the license system. 

A business man in ‘loronto whose atfiairs take him to 
smallers towns at frequent intervals tells me that he visited 
an Ontario town one day last month. it was not Owen 
Sound. Four times during the day men with whom he 
was transacting business oitered him, in their own offices, 
“a mip of something in case he cared for anythiug of that 
sort. When he received a fiith invitation from the 
Mayor of the town in his office, the ‘oronto visitor ad- 
mits that he held out no longer. “in the twenty years I 
have been visiting that town,” he says, “1 never saw li- 
quor, nor was oftered any, except in my hotel. 
men who do not lead cloistered lives know that these 
things occur and that prohibitive .laws will be evaded 
so long as half the people resent them. As 
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M ONTREAL will hold a Winter Carnival 
i and nights in the month of 
bAy NIGHT wishes to go on record as heartily 
the holding of the proposed celebration. 
Notwithstanding the experiences of twenty 


kebruary, 


when these carnivals were abandoned because 
they made our ice and snow the talk of Europe, a1 
ed to create the impression that Canadi: 
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ing animals, we feel sure that it can n ye to the per 
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We have a vast country and our climate varies 
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.* a peopie, too, we Darricade ourselves indoors too 
j much, and 


A strangers conung among us complain 
rightly of the excessive heat of our homes. We should 
be a hardy people and our boys and girls should tind their 
winter 


amusements in the 


should 


open air. Such was Nature’s 


intention, and we all soft inducements to 
spend our leisure time following indoor amusements af- 
ter long hours of employment in over-heated offices, shops 


and places of study. 


resist 


Every consideration of health, plea- 
sure and business, seem, when rightly weighed, to favor 
the suggestion that the amusements of winter should re- 
ceive all possible public encouragement and private ap- 
proval. The health and vigor of our population will be 
improved if our young people seek sturdier exercise than 
they find in a game of cards or three hours at a matinee. 
In snowshoeing, skating, tobogganing, ski-ing, ice-boat- 
ing, sledding, driving to the jingle of bells, the youth of 
the country could find enjoyment, and will find it, even 
though the prejudice remain in some minds that to save 
the reputation of the climate the people of the nation 
should join in a conspiracy to ignore winter, or treat it 
as a season to be endured, not enjoyed. It is gratifying 
to know that a group of business men in Montreal have 
taken the matter up and are going to hold a great carni- 
val in February. The climate is all right. Let us pro- 
ceed to enjoy it. As for its reputation, it can be looked 
after. 
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thirty thousand deaths have occurred in the 


()' ER 
United States among workingmen while engaged in 


their daily work during the past year, according to a re- 
port prepared by the Labor Bureau at Washington. A 
year’s campaign in some of the wars that history calls 
great, showed fewer deaths. 
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ONDON is now in the middle of a struggle such as 
L Toronto passed through a few years ago on the 
question of Sunday cars. Some want the convenience of 
street car transportation every day in the week. Others 
object to the operation of the cars on the day or rest. 
The same arguments that were successfully used for a 
time in Toronto, but failed at last, are being used in 
London by those who oppose the car service. A reader 


of this journal in that city has sent me a letter now be- 
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ing circulated there containing statements by Rev. Al- 
fred Gandier, principal of Knox College and asking 
whether the views expressed by Mr. Gandier fairly re- 
present the feelings of the citizens of Toronto on the 


subject. The statements credited to Mr. Gandier are as 
follows: 


I knew Toronto without Sunday cars. I have known Toronto 
with Sunday cars for some time past. Four things I have 
noticed has followed the introduction of Sunday cars: 

1. The rest and quiet of the city much disturbec. 

2. A lower conception of the sacredness of the Lord’s Day 
in the minds of the populace generally. 

3. Increasing numbers who use them as public holidays, 
spend the uay in public, take the afternoon and evening for an 
outing, thus reducing the attendance at Sunday Schools and 
evening services. 


4. Sunday afternoon band concerts, also attempts at lower 
forms of entertainment and the opening of ice cream parlors 
and refreshment bars on Sunday, prevented only by the vigi- 
lance of the Lord’s Day Alliance. 

A man seeing the city and looking on life from the 
viewpoint occupied by Mr. Gandier may be able to offer 
these criticisms conscientiously. It is true that the rest 
and quiet of our Sundays are disturbed to the extent that 
cars cannot run without noise. But to the naked eye of 
the average citizen none of the evils that Mr. Gandier 
mentions and that other clergymen so earnestly predicted, 
are apparent. The cars run on Sundays in this city and 
.10 longer excite any comment. One never hears a word 

poken against them; they are as much a part of the 
city’s Sunday life as of the city’s weekday life. They 
carry people in thousands to the churches and home again 
after service, and so necessary a public convenience have 
the cars proven to be and so entirely absent are the evils 
that were foretold of their coming that one might ven- 
ture to say that there is probably not a church congre 
gation in Toronto that would, on a ballot being taken, 
vote to have the car service discontinued 


What clergymen hope to gain by placing themselves 
and their churches in opposition to the natural and inevit 


able developments of modern urban life, is difficult for 


anyone not in the secret to make out or get even the 
faintest clue to 
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.ANADIANS will read with much enjoyment Arthur 
( Johnston’s book, “Myths and Facts of the Ameri 
can Revolution, a Commentary on United States His 
tory as it is Written,” just published by William Briggs 
he author is said to be a Californian, but of United Em- 
pire Loyalist stock and he has gone very thoroughly into 
the sources of all those stories of the Revolution which 
appear in the school books and histories circulated and 
read by the people of the Republic. He digs up evidence 
to show that writers and orators have woven a_ myth 


about the revolutionary days, making heroes of all who 


took part in the revolution, brutal tyrants of the British, 


and cowardly traitors of all colonists who did not join 


in the revolt. He goes to the American records for his 
proof that nearly all this i 


s moonshine, and his argument 
1at good-will cannot exist between the Republic and 
the United Kingdom so long as malicious slanders are 
as truthful facts of history in the United States. 
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In fact, commonsense tells us that the attitude of mind 
which could countenance trathc in scalps was a colonial 
one, growing out oi the barbarities of trontier war, 


would be appalling to the minds of men iresh { 


and 
rom Lurope. 
As to the charge that the British practiced abominable 
cruelties on the detenceless settlers, through whose ter 
ritory their armies passed, the author 
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Not a very strangely elevated" sort of patriotism this 


The author gives plenty of evidence showing the ey 
effect on the minds of the people in the United States 








of reading the myths of the revolution. While a true 
reading of history shows that Great Britain has been any- 
thing but the enemy of the Republic, yet warped and 
twisted records and a flamboyant oratory have created the 
idea that the British are the natural and permanent ene- 
mies of the Americans. Starting out with the reserve of 
a careful students of facts, the author piles evidence on 
evidence with skill and judgment, but as he proceeds one 
feels that while he may greatly please the Canadian read- 
er, he will scarcely convince the American steeped in 
prejudices on the subject under discussion. But he has 
helped to open up a subject that educated men across the 
border are showing an interest in. They begin to see that 
their history needs to be honestly written. MACK. 





Father Christmas. 


‘THE rosemary and bay 
We round thine altars lay, 
O Father, Father Christmas, 
And druid ivy green as is the May! 


Aye, and we do not spare 
To twine the laurel there, 
O Father, Father Christmas, 
Breathing the while an ardent votive prayer! 


Thou art the soul of Mirth, 
Patron of Home and Hearth, 
O Father, Father Christmas, 
Lord of the day that gave the Christ Child birth! 


To Him we bring, through thee, 
In all humility, 
O Father, Father Christmas, 
Our loving gifts till Time shall cease to be! 


Clinton Scollard, in The Smart Set. 


A Panama Canal Scandal. 


{oS ATION has been caused in the United States 
i by the charge put forward in the leading newspa 





pers that the United States Government when it bought 
out the Panama Canal, supposedly from France, really 
purchased it for 
$40,000,000 from a 
group of Americans 
who had paid but 
$12,000,000 for it, 
while control of the 
canal could have 
been purchased in 
the open market for 
about $4,000,000. It 
is a well-known fact 
that Mr. W. N. 
Cromwell, the  fa- 
mous corporation 
lawyer, New York. 
engineered the Can- 
al__— Bill through 
Congress, and it did 
not escape remark 
at the time that his 
interest in it put an 
odd appearance on a 
national 
tion. 


transac 


President Roose 
velt declares em 
phatically that not 
a cent of the $40 
000,000 was paid to 
any American syn 
dicate, all of it go- 
ing direct to the 
French 
ment, but he 
knows nothing of the subsequent distribution o1 the mo 
ney. in his usual manner Mr. Roos.velt denounces ule 


MR. W. N. CROMWELL 
he New York Lawyer who put 
througn the canal deai. 


Govern 


uch and the newspapers making these damaging cllarges. 

ic this the New York World retorts tat wiat Lie 
President of the United States says on the subject 1s un 
true and he knows it to be untrue; that the deal was put 
through by Mr. Cromwell, and that the two men who 
know all the facts are the President and his Secretary tor 
War, Mr. Klihu Root. They aided Mr. Cromwell in ar- 
ranging the Panama revolution, and the check ior torty 

ii.on dollars was paid, ‘the World says, direct to Mr. 

’. Morgan & Co., and not to the French Government. 

Mr. Cromwell denies that he or his associates made 
money out of the transaction. ‘he charge in the news- 
papers is that a group of Americans got hold of the Canal 
and sold it to their beloved country at nearly four times 
what it cost them, 

About this time also along comes an eminent French 
engineer, who says that he warned President Roosevelt 
in 19U6 that unless the plans were changed and the Gatun 
dam placed elsewhere the whole ente.prise would come to 
disaster. He says a collapse has occurred there within a 
month which goes to show that his view is the correct 
one. No sooner was the Presidentiai election over than 
news leaked out that the discovery had been made that 
one of the locks had been built over a submarine lake, and 
that the completion of the canal would by this be de- 
layed another four or five years. 

lf any nation can build this canal we believe the 
people of the neighboring republic can do it. But it 
grows into a grave and great job as the work proceeds 
and the difficulties increase. A year ago when the news- 
papers were discussing the future employment in which 
theodore Roosevelt could engage, SATURDAY NIGHT sug- 
gested that he might well be made chairman of the ( anal 
Commission, the direction of that work being the big- 


gest job the Republic has to offer, next to the Presidency 
lhe job is there, whether he is the man for it or not. 
——$$_ <5 -— 

UR young men who go to the Colonies (says London 
( ) Field) are apt to be what is vulgarly called “cocky,” 

d the young Colonial, being somewhat of the same 
temperament, is inclined to resent the new chum from 
the Old Country who gives himself airs. It is all very 
natural and very regrettable, but not incapable of remedy 


f it is not taken too tragically by any of the parties con 
cern \ little humor and 1 little good humor will go 
a long way towards putting matters on a better footing. 
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NE of the Cecils, Mr. Randle William Gascoyne 
( ), ecil. eldest son of Rev. Lord William Cecil, has been 
sent down’ from Oxford University, for having been 
out after midnight \ policeman found him throwing 
stones at the windows of Balloil Colege and gath¢ red 
him in. He explained that he was throwing pebbles to 


arouse a friend. He was one of those who had got into 





a racket with the police on Guy Fawkes night and had 
to pay a fine. Rev. Lord William Cecil wrote a letter 
to The Times in protest against the decadence of the 
age. He said: “No doubt the letting off of fireworks 
in a street is a custom not to be encouraged, and the 
men caught doing it should be fined by the proctors, but 
the modern plan of employing clumsy, lower-class po- 
licemen to keep high-spirited gentlemen in order is to 
take a course which must provoke a breach of the 
peace. In my day the police never interfered with the 
undergraduates, there were no Fifth of November rows, 
and the noisy freshman matured into the sensible senior 
man, with a refined manner and a high tone of thought, 
because he was always treated by gentlemen as a gen- 
tleman.” 


—_——_————__ > 


"T’ HE curse of Australia is the mean colonial spirit— 

the spirit which regards Australia as an enemy; 
which calls eternally for imported goods as against Aus- 
tralian products; which perpetually assures the Austral- 
ian people that they are a poor, wretched lot and can’t 
do things.—Bulletin, Sydney. 

—— --. —o~»o - __-- —— 
| ADY JERSEY, speaking at a gathering of well- 
4 known women in King’s-Hall, Covent Garden, Lon- 
don, to protest against women suffrage, said that she 
believed that most women were against this attempt to 
place the burden of voting on them, and that the suf- 
frage might end in a national disaster. Mrs. Frederic 
Harrison said that in a Kentish village of 3,000 inhabi- 
tants she had found the farmers’ wives and daughters 
and the working women opposed to women’s suffrage, 
and none favoring it except a few women of property. 
Mr. Hilaire Belloe, M.P.. expressed the view that if 
women suffrage were adopted, the working people of 
the country would physically prevent their women- 
folk voting. “In the councils of the world,’ declared 
Mr. Julius Bertram, M.P., “this country must be dom- 
inated by the same virility, the same masculinity, and, 
if you like, the same brutality, as the Governments of 
other countries.” 
SS 

+ HE fund being raised for the Toronto Free Hospital 

for Consumptives in response to the public appeal 
made by Mr. H. C. Hammond has now reached the sum 
of $48,220. The desire was to raise at least $50,000. 
<>< ____ 





\ IXTEEN lawyers and twenty railway men were pres- 
. ent at the sitting of the Railway Commission on 
Tuesday morning when the question of a railway via- 
duct in Toronto was up for discussion. The city esti- 
mated the cost at $2,650,000 and the railways put up 
figures purporting to show that the cost would reach $9, 


300,000. 


~~ 


A Ficssiiable Find. 


( N the morning of November 13, while the workmen 
) employed by Haney & Miller were constructing the 
tunnel under Toronto Bay, and were working at a depth 
of thirty-seven feet beneath the lake bottom, they began 
removing some blue clay, and in it found more than a 
hundred human footprints, made by n.ccassined feet. The 
story is told in The Toronto Telegram of December 14, 
and the stories of witnesses given. “This find,” 


says that 
journal, “ 


in the inter-glacial clay deposited from fifty to 
one hundred thousand years ago, is the must important 
eological discovery of that period made in America. 
Nowhere in America have traces of human beings 
been discovered of such antiquity.” The footprints were 
at a point about the middle of the bay, seventy feet be- 
neath the water surface, and thirty-seven feet beneath the 
bay bottom. With a few exceptions the footprints were 
pointing towards Toronto and varied from slight depres 
sions to two inches in depth. Unfortunately the value of 
the discovery was not fully recognized. A telephone mes 
sage was sent to Engineer Gibson, but presumably he was 
busy and did not suspect the real nature of the discovery. 
The work went on, the strata was broken 
place covered over by the time Mr 
around, 
W. H. Cross, of 21 Oak street, a city inspector on the 
tunnel, says: “It looked like a trail. There were over a 
hundred footprints. 


up, and the 
Gibson dropped 


You could follow one man the whole 
way. Some footprints were on top of the others, partly 
obliterating them. There were large footsteps of all sizes, 
and a single print of a child’s foot three and a half inches 
long. 

“All the footsteps toed in. You could see the hollow 
between the ball and the heel in many of them, and they 
were all made with mocassined feet. In some places you 
could see where the toe had been driven in and the clay 
had shot up underneath the heel. All the footsteps pointed 
north except where some turned off to the side. 

“We tried to get a piece of the blue clay up, but it was 
very soft and always broke. 

“This piece of blue clay was at grade in the tunnel. 
A shot had been put in at each side, and the men were 
cleaning the loose rock from the floor to go on with the 
concreting. That is how it was preserved. When one 
strata of the clay was cleaned off these footprints were 
underneath. 

“About one hundred feet south of the trail we found 
remains of footprints at the same level, but they were in- 
distinct. : e | 

“Between the two lots of footsteps I picked up some 
pieces of stone, which appeared to me to be petrified 
twigs.” 

siicliiataiia iia ics 

When a reader of Saturday Night is re-mailing his 
copy of the paper to a friend, it must not be forgotten 
that it is necessary to put a two-cent stamp on the wrap 


per. 
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silver in the “Irene’’ 





Together with the superb assortment, we are offering 
weight, you know exactly what you are getting 












Sterling Silver Irene Pattern at . 8 5c. per oz, 
Tea Spoons, from cars , --+» 875 per doz 
Dessert Spoons ; ; ...17 00 o. « 
Table Spoons cue ewewn 0 20 00 “o « 
Dessert Forks . ..17 00 — 
Table Forks 21 00 . 
Soup Spoons csocectr Gn “© 
Fancy patterns are of the heaviest make 
and prices are as follows: 
Se EE,  Ghieuhaears cca sh Oce edb bw 2 teleckod $5 oo 





Temporary Premises: 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


11-13 ‘KING ST. EAST, ‘TORONTO 
Special For The Holiday Season 


Rose Point, and Brussels Lace Handkerchiefs 
Collars, Berthas, Etc., suitable for dainty 
Xmas Gifts. 





Gloves injall;the newest shades and lengths. 


Special prices during December for Tailored 
Suits, Evening Mantles and Auto Coats, 





PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


sesesesenen 4 


Wall Papers | 

















The newest effects in Wall Papers 
your selection. The floral designe are pa toutare 
pleasing, art rivalling nature in the | an and 
brilliancy or delicacy of the colorings and tints. 
We also have Period Designs, daint 
ghints effects, tapestries, ja v4 and brocade “ae 
a everything you could ask 
the walls of your home. = one 


Special prices for painting and decor. 
Its branches. Estimates furnished —e 








————————— 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 





a really High-Class Luncheon, Dinner or Supper, 
YOU WILL APPRECIATE 


The St. Charles Grill, -70 Yonge st 


TRE “SAVOY ” 


(YONGE & ADELAIDE STs.) 
We are now displaying a beautiful assortment of 
XMAS NOVELTIES AND DINNER FAVORS. 
And our CHOCOLATES and BON BONS always make 


most acceptable CHRISTMAS GIFTS put up in Dainty 
Boxes. 





And when down town shopping our 

JAPANESE TEA ROOM 

Is just the cosiest place to have 

a cup of tea or light lunch. : 

Ice Cream, Sodas, etc. Special lunch ev 
busy people 12 till 2. 

EVENINGS TILL 11 O'CLOCK 


ery day for 
OPEN 








McConkey’s 


Christmas Novelties 





Our Line is fresh and of the 
daintiest. 


A present of McConkey’s 


Chocolates will be a stamp of 
the best taste. 






AMETHYST or) 
BROOCHES 


Our new designs for Christmas 
surpass those hitherto shown. 
Prices run from about $7.00 to 
$75.00 each. 


Send for Catalogue. 


WANLESS & CO. 


Established 1840 


396 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


The elegance and refinement of sterling silver makes it ever popular 
pattern was never so large ag at present 


sterling at 95c 


9-11 WELLINGTON ST. EAST 


EWIS & SON, LIMITED 





for Christmas gifts. Our assortment of sterling 


per ounce, and, as every article is sold by 


Cold Meat Forks 


Ple Servers dere ee Oe 
cin oc REESE, Hae Reagan pate Ra ie 2 60 
SUNOS TORO. Bi vo iaictectedatndss dadnaedicle cect zen 1.78 


SPECIAL FOR THE BABY. 
Baby Spoons, etched bowls, while they last.......... $1 50 
CABINETS, all sizes, made up to sult your requirements, 
Let us give you prices. See our special $100.00 Cabinet. 
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DEcEMBER 19, 1908. 


Sa Benne Meters a ceaerc 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








yy To adopt Steel Construction, 1879 
{ To adopt Bige Keels,- - - 1881 SreAoy 
Te it Turbine Engines, - 1905 UWIFT 


CANADA EUROPE 


New Steamers of the 
Allan Line 

will provide a regular service between 

St. John, N.B., Halifax, N.8., and Liver- 

pool, during the winter season of navi- 

gation. 

COTsiCAN HESPERIAN 
GRAMPIAN TUNISIAN 
are classed amongst the steadiest ships 
afloat. Superior cuisine, heating ar- 
rangements, ventilation, etc., ensure 
comfort to passengers. These steamers 
are, in fact, the result of ever fifty years 
experience of the requirements of the 

Canadian route. 

Send for illustrated pamphlets of the 
“New Allan Liners.” 

Full particulars as to rates and sail- 
ings on application to 

“THE ALLAN LINE” 

General Agency for Ontario 
7? Yonde Street, Toronto 





Reduced Rates 


for Christmas 
AND NEW YEAR 


Return tickets between all stations east 
of Port Arthur, on sale at 


Single Fare | Single Fare 


good & One-third 
going good going 
DEC. 24 and 25 DEC. 21 to 25 
Return limit Dec. 28 inclusive 
Also good going Also 
DEC. 28 to JAN. 1 
DEC. 31 and JAN. 1 ‘Ailes 


Return limit Jan. 4 Return limit Jan 5. 


c.P.R. CITY TICKET OFFICE 
COR. KING AND YONGE STS. 
Telephone Main 6580. 

L.. Thompson, Dis. Pass. Agt., Toronto 


Re UOMO meant 
\SYSTEM 
CHRISTMAS 
and 
NEW YEAR 
EXCURSIONS 
Between all stations in Canada, 
also to Detroit, Port Huron, Mich.; 
Buffalo, Black Rock, Niagara Falls 
and Suspension Bridge, N.Y. 
AT SINGLE FARE 
Good going Dec. 24th and 26th, 
lyvo, Returning unti: Dec. 28th, 
1.08. Also good going Dec. 3lst, 


1908, anu Jan. Ist, 1909. Returning 
until Jan. 4th, 1909. 


AT FARE AND ONE THIRD 


Good going Dec. 21st to Dec. 25th 
1908. Also good going Dec. 28th, 
1908, to Jan. Ist, 1909. Returning 
until Jan. 5th, 1909. 

For full information apply to any 
Grand Trunk Agent. 


CEETEE 


UNDERWEAR 


MADE FROM LONG SOFT FULL- 
LENGTH FIBRES °‘AUSTRALIAN WOOL 
VO NER Se rer Uae). 8 2 


Made in Canada by 


The C. TURNBULL Co. 
OF GALT LIMITED 





FEARMAN'’S 
STAR BRAND 


BACON 


Delicious, Appetizing 





Syoopis of Canadian North-west 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


A NY even-numbered section of Domin- 

lon Lands in Manitoba, Saskatche- 
wan and Alberta, excepting 8 and 26, not 
reserved, may be homesteaded by any 
person who is the sole head of a family 
or any male over 18 years of age, to the 
extent of one-quarter section of 160 acres 
more or leas. 

Application for en‘ 7 must be made in 
person by the applicant st a Dominion 
Lands Age cy or Sub-agency for the dis- 


ther, mother, son, daughter, brother or 
sister of an intending homesteader. 


Duties—(1) At least six months’ resi- 
dence upon and cultivation of the land 
in each year for three years. 

(2) A homesteader may, if he so de- 
sires, perform the required residence 
duties by living on farming land owned 
not less than eighty (80) 
the vicinity of his 
ao so by living 

certain condi- 


Bs 
F 


Ww. W. CORY, 
Deputy o. the Minister of the Interior. 


N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this 
afvertisement will not be paid for. 















BY 


‘y YOU frock-coated men with the ladies beside, 
You may smile at his dress as he strides through 
the town; 
Just the flaunt of your fashion, the pomp of your pride, 
In his heart stirs a pity for social renown. 


He has chummed with the chasms and camped with the 
stars ; 
He has starved on the mesa and scorched on the sand, 
Breathed his love to the moon through green lattice-bars, 
Touched the greatness of God with his sinewy hand. 


By the level and chain he has compassed the vast, 
And has tamed the unknown for the timid to hold, 
Bringing earth’s laggard toilers their own at the last, 
Glutting famishing crowds with a harvest of gold. 


With the smear of the soil on his stout hunting-boots. 
With a sun-blistered nose and a fly-bitten neck, 
With the tan of the wild and the scars of the chutes, 

He is king of you all, and you go at his beck. 


While the ministers buzz in remote lobby-hives 
Over plans of a line or a limit or site, 

And the magnates at home live their fattening lives, 
*Tis the engineer’s reason that works it aright. 


Astute diplomats dally and fritter and lie 
As they fawn for the favor of leaders and kings: 

But this knight of the world, with a far-seeing eve, 
Ferrets straight to the core, to the brain-spot of things. 


If a mountain obstruct him he cuts it awav. 
Or he tunnels it throuch as it pleases his plan 
Go and watch him at work—hbe it but for a day- 
And you'll find you have looked on the work of a man 


With the creat things of earth he has wrestled and toiled— 
Learned the power of God in the rue of his task: 

And as greatness begets kindred greatness. unspoiled, 
For a manhood like his would the weaker ones ask. 


O. the smear of the soil and the tan of the sun 
Are as manlv and true as the silk and the gold: 
For it’s bronze and it’s sinew that’s conquered and won 
The whole world for her people to have and to hold 





Mr. Chac. M. Haves and His Predecesenrs. 


“B YSTANDER.” a Montreal correspondent of The 

News, of St. Tohns, Oue., recalls some interestine 
memories of former general managers of the Grard 
Trunk Railwav Svstem. He contrasts the atmosphere 
of the head office of the companv in the old davs with 
the atmosphere that prevails there to-dav 
by the manaver was an inaccessible autocrat who drove 
in state to his office and held court there like a ruling 
sovereion. Now he is a brisk. democratic business man 
“on the job” early every morning 
quotine in full: 

“The demolition of the old Grand Trunk offices at 
Point St. Charles recalls memories at once amusing and 
pleasant. The offices were in the wrong place: and 
years ago, when one of the London directors came out 
and had his first glimpse of the place, about three miles 
from the city proper, and which could only be reached 
by crossing the canal. he uttered some remarks of a sul 
phurous character which stunned the hardened cabman, 
who was driving him to the offices. 

“One can. think of Mr. Brvydges, a one-time general 
manager—a little formal and sedate, able, with a certain 
narrow ability, which could never contemplate the en 
largements which have taken place since his time. Sir 
Joseph Hickson comes readily to the mind. 

“Kind of heart, but how hard it was to reach it! A 
very god to some twelve hundred employes in the gen 
eral offices. Down at eleven in the forenoon and always 
in his carriage. Hush! Let no dog bark nor office 
mouse squeal. Swiftly into the inner sanctum. 

“Letters to read. Papers to glance at. Under pain 
of death, no creature must intrude. The inner office is 
protected by a girdle of outer offices, and at the centre of 
the fortress, Sir Joseph—bulky, rubicund of visage, sits 
Those early managers of the Grand Trunk, accustomed 
to the iron law of caste in British social and official life 
maintained a degree of aloofness which would be un 
thinkable in our democratic day. 
Joseph, however, and favorably impress him, he could 
be delightful. And, indeed, he could unbosom himself and 
share in human interests. 

“He could feel pity, and was a generous giver; but 
there must be an attitude, a pose, to keep other creatures 
at a distance. This did not alas! spell dividends, and 
yet Sir Joseph was an able manager—after the Euro 
pean model. 

“And after Sir Joseph, Mr. Sargeant. Here you had 
the cultured gentleman and the indifferent railway mat 
ager. He had for many years been traffic manager 
served the company well in this capacity, for everybod) 
knew, and, it might almost be said, loved him 

“But Mr. Sargeant, any day of the week, would hay: 
rather said a brilliant thing than make a dividend. Not 


Tn times gone 


This is well worth 


If you could see Sir 





that he was neglectful, but his best love was kept for his 
darling books. He was a bit of an art connoisseur, too, 
loved pictures and curios and all delicate things. Orne 
sees him in the inner sanctum, sitting before a blazing 
fire—gracious, kindly, inviting, the fine gentleman with 
the leonine head, the blue eyes and the utterance of 
distinction. Who cared about freight when you had 
secured a priceless first edition? What about London 


and the disgruntled. directors there, if you had come | 


across a rare vase yesterday. 


“After Mr. Sargeant, Mr. Hays, but only for a brief 
space, for the latter went to the Southern Railway for 
a time, and Mr. Reeves was appointed manager. And, 
surely there never was a more genial creature in shoe 
leather than this same Mr. Reeves. ‘I’m only a stop gap, 
you know,’ he would say with a knowing wink. ‘I am 
simply filling a place until they get another man. And 
what do I care for the position? Nothing in the world 
[ would rather have my fruit and my garden at Pasa 
dena in California than the whole of the Grand Trunk.’ 
This was a human, if you like! The tolerant philoso 
pher, the large-hearted man, who laughed at life—always 
genially, never cynically; the man with the story, with 
the ready cigar, with the infectious laughter on the dull 
day—a most alluring human. Nobody expected the Grand 
Trunk to earn anything in those days. It was something 
you might experiment with; but nobody took it serious 
ly, as Jones takes his grocery store seriously. 

“And when Mr. Hays came back, Mr. Reeves said 
gaily, ‘Pasadena for me, and I wish you luck.’ 

“And then you had the stirring of vivid western 
breezes and strong men who meant to do things 

“And, of course, the moment Mr. Hays saw the gen 
eral offices in the bush, or thereabouts, he said, ‘That 
foolishness must come down.’ 


“And down it has come. Gone are the high-stepping 
managerial horses; the beautifully lacquered carriages ; the 
resplendent footmen who stood like marble when the 
gentleman descended to proceed to his office at eleven 
o’clock in the day. Gone are the high ceremony, the 
sense of mystery, the god-like inaccessibility, the gild- 
ings and trappings of high office. 

“In their place, the hard-headed, earnest man who 
walks to his office at half-past eight o’clock in the morn- 
ing, and is ready to see the public at nine; the alert 
officials, the air of briskness which is all-pervasive, the 
democratic plainness which smiles at inner sanctums—in 
a word, the miracle of fundamental transformation 





Pen Picture of Harry Lauder. 


| ARRY LAUDER, the inimitable Scotch music-hall 

singer, who is this season the talk of New York, as 
he has in the past been the talk of London, will appear in 
Toronto for the first time next Monday, when he will sing 
afternoon and evening at Massey Hall. As practically 
nothing but press-agent material has been published in 
Canada concerning this truly great artist, the reproduc- 
tion here of a striking pen picture of Lauder by a well- 
known Fnelish journalist. Tames Douglas, will be inter- 
esting. It appeared some time ago in London M. A. P 
Mr. Douglas says: 


What is the secret of Harry Lauder? An astute ex 
pert who has his finger on the pulse of the public tells me 
that it is in his Scots blood. Wherever he sings, Scots 
men rally round him, and the rest follow like sheep. This 
mav be a part of the truth, for the clannishness of Scots 
men is a tremendous force. It counts for much in litera 
ture, as everybody knows. But it is not sufficient to ac- 
count for the vogue of Harrv Lauder. Other Scottish 
comedians have failed to charm the fickle taste of the 

music-halls Indeed, when 
Lauder first appeared in Lon 
don he was lauched at. He 
was forced to fieht against 
anti-Scottish prejudice. 
Since then he has sung him 
self into the hearts of the 
people. What is the meaning 
of it? 

Well, in the first place, it 1s 
the man’s personality. Other 
singers ‘have the technical 
gifts, the voice, the gestures 





the eccentricities of dress and 

make-up, but they lack the in 
definable magic that tran 

figures them out of the commonp!c¢ 


HARRY LAUDER 


Other singers 
‘an achieve  grotesquery, extraverence, caricature, 
drollery, whimsicality, mannerism, but they miss the 
strange beauty which fills these superficial artifices with 
meaning 


} 


There is a power in Harry Lauder which one 


ves not find in George Robey or T FE 


‘ Dunville. It is 
a power resembling the power you find in Albert Cheva 
lier. But it cuts deeper than Chevalier’s genius 
Laudet lacks the plastic variety of 
lier, the wonderful gift of painting charactet 


Cheva 
in various 
ways. But in some way he is more intensely human. He 
reuses in you deeper emotions. He utters a more moving 
heart-cry. Lauder is simpler and more spontaneous. He 
makes vou feel hi 


Harr 


is not a breath of 


s feelings. 
Lauder paints life as a jolly business There 
cynicism in his body. He sings the ele 
mental simplicities with tremendous vigor—love, friend 
s] ip, and cony viality His hold on the people is based 
chiefly upon his homely clean sentiment. His most popu 
lar song, “I Love a Lassie,” is a folk-song that has not 
1 taint of sensuality in it. It is a lyric of homely love 
the love of the peasant lad for the peasant lass, fresh and 
clear as the wind that blows across the honny purple 
heather, “pure as the lily in the dell.” The music-halls 
adore this simple love-song, for they are sworn worship 
pers of youth and the ideals of youth. They are children 
with a childish innocence of heart which eagerly responds 
to a picture of innocent love and romantic sentiment 
They joyously turn from lower thoughts to the sweet 
image of “Mary, my Scotch Bluebell,” which the singer 
has put into their hearts by some magic witchery of mu 
sic. Harry Lauder has a wonderful gift of wistfulness 
He can breathe a gentle yearning tenderness into the 
smoke-laden air of the tawdriest music-hall 

His humor and his tenderness are blended in a very 
“He W as 


He appears dressed as a poor Scots 


curious way. Take, for instance, his new song 
Very Kind to Me.” 


widow, grotesque in her bonnet and shawl. He paints her 





character to the life, and shows you her grief in the arms | 


of her absurdity. There is no mawkish or maudlin sen 
timent in this queer creature, but somehow or other he 
fills her with the pathos and the humor of life. “He was 
very, very, very, very, very, very kind to me.” Into each 
“very” he slips a new note of pathetic reminiscence, in 
finitely compassionate and delicate, until you do not know 
whether to laugh or to cry, and end in doing both 


j 
! 


J. Simon 


59 Fg, St, Martin 
PARIS, FRANCE 
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PHOWE CoOe.Le ees 


Give Her a Motor Car for 
Christmas--and let it be an 


OMsnpee 





Do you know of anything that your wife 
would appreciate more than a card entitling 
her to a new “‘OLDSMOBILE,”’ on presen- 
tation at our Salesrooms? 

Our new ’09 Models are now on view, and we 
can sell you a car to-day for delivery in the 
Spring. Part payment now will hold it for 
vou. 

Tn the meantime, we print a card like this, 
whieh vou hand to vour wife on Christmas 
morning: 


This card entitles bearer to one Model “D” 
“OLDSMOBILE” Palace Touring Car. pur 
sed | 
. | 
| 
Mr 


Come in and see the new cars anyway- 
thev’re well worth a visit. This new Model 
**D)”’ is a beauty. 

It is finished in Maroon or Brewster Green, 
and has a seating capacity of five. 

We don’t think you need much argument as 
to why it should be an ‘*OLDSMOBILE”’ 
rather than any other ear, but we would just 
Whe remind vou of our own great belief in 
our own great ear—a belief so strong that 
we back it up with our own personal guar- 
antee—and, more than that, an Agreement 
tokeep anv S‘OLDSMOBILE” in renair for 
eve vear, at the nominal cost of a Dollar a 


week, 
Tf thet doesn’t spel! confidence, we don’t 
1 


paw what does. 
Once vou’ve purehased an **OLDSMO- 
BILE” vou'll gain that same eonfidence in 


as 
this ear. 


Oldsmobile Company of Canada, 


LIMITED 
TORONTO 


FREDERIC SAGER, Manager 


80 King St. E. = 


The daintiest food which you 
can provide for your home 


TOMLIN'S TEA LOAF | 


specially adapted for 
atternoon teas. 


GOOD FOR EVERY MEAL 


35 6 









Créme SIMON 














From all 
Chemists and 


Perfumers 
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ORE ER SAE TERIOR ARES SF 
Here is a stylish coilar 


One of our many new shapes—right in style 
and perfec! in fit—-known asthe — : 


RIALTO 


Height. 2 inches at back and 2X inches in front. 





Made in Quarter Sizes. 


Ask your dealer to show you some of our new 
shapes—there is sure to be one that will just hit 
your idea of style. Castle Brand, 20c. each, 
3 for We. Elk Brand, 2 for 25c. 
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“ Which fairly doth excel”. 
Shakespeare (Sonnet V.). 


THE INCOMPARABLE |! 


You will never realise what the 
choicest type of whisky is-— 
perfect in flavour, aroma, and 
with a fine body soft on the 
palate, ‘till you have tasted 


SANDY MACDONALC 


SPECIAL LIQUEUR 
SCOTCH WHISKY 
(10 years old) 

It is of guaranteed maturity 
and the standard of the highest 
purity. 


INVESTIGATE—Quality will do the rest. 


Alexander & Macdonald, Distillers, 
LEITH, Scotland 





is quite distinct from 
any other. It possesses 
the remarkable property 
of rendering milk, with 
which it is mixed 
when used, 


quite 
easy of digestion by 
infants, imvaluds and 
convalesceants. 


Benger’s Food is sold in Tins 

and can be obtained thr-ugh most 

wholesale Druggtsts and leading 
; Drug Stores 


SE IE 


SECO SHERRY 


BOTTLED IN SPAIN ONLY. 
A WORD TQ THE WISE: 


To those who enjoy and appreciate 
the goodness of a good wine for the 
family table, THE LANCET—thea 
world’s recognized leading medical 
journal—recommends SHERRY, 

It is a wel: known fact that the 
premier sherry house of the world 
is ‘that of Messrs. GONZALEZ & 
BYASS, Jerez, Spain 


This firm bottles, and seals exclue 
sively at their own bodegas a brand 
of sherry, the excellence of which 


they absolutely guarantee—and that 
js IDOLO SECO. 

For sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes, 
Restaurants and Wine Merchants the 
World over. 

Lawrence A. Wilson Co. Ltd. 
Canadian Agents, . Montreal. 17 
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NO BALL-ROOM 


can beat Meyer's at Sunnyside. 
Telephone Park 905 to get 
open dates for your At-Homes 
Receptions, Progressives, etc. 


P. V. MEYER 








PUNCH AND JUDY 
ENTERTAINMENT 


for 


CHILDREN'S PARTIES 
PHONE N. 5209 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Real: Audbns'of “Hoch dix Kasuee.” 


This Famous Piece of Newspaper Verse Was Written by 
a Montreal Journalist. 


\ ] HEN a yarn gets a wrong start in life it seems almost 

impossible to set it upon its right course again; and 
one is reminded of this by the death recently of Rear 
Admiral Joseph B. Coghlan, of “Hoch der Kaiser’? mem- 
ory. It will be remembered that Admiral Coghlan, then 
Captain Coghlan, commanded the U. S. gunboat Raleigh 
at the battle of Manila, and that he was the first United 
States officer to arrive in America after that memorable 
victory over the Spaniards. It will also be remembered 
that Coghlan was dined at the Union League Club in 
New York upon his return, and he there recited a poem 
entitled “Hoch der Kaiser”; and, further, that this poem 
went the rounds of the press, and came near severing 
the strained relations then existing between the United 
States and Germany. At the time it was very generally 
understood that Admiral Coghlan was the author of the 
poem, and so far as I am aware this was never officially 
denied by that gentleman.’ On the other hand, various 
men, more or less prominent in the literary world, were 
credited with the authorship; but, strange as it may 
seem, I have never seen in public print save once, the 
real name of the author of this poem, and the story of its 
writing. 

It was years ago—to be exact October, 1897—that A. 
McGregor Rose, or, as he was called in Montreal, A. M. 
R. Gordon, penned these lines. It was done in the office 
of The Sunday Sun, a Montreal paper now extinct 
The poem, as originally written, was of thirteen stanzas, 
not of eight as ordinarily given; and the occasion upon 
which it was written was Emperor William’s speech upon 
the divine right of Kings, and his own special mission 
upon earth. At the time Gordon, a Scotchman by birth, 
was a member of The Montreal Herald staff, and filled 
in his Saturdays in the office of The Sunday Sun, where 
he read proofs and did general desk work—the paper 
was a small one and did not require many hands. 

Gordon had been accustomed to knock off verses on 
various topics, and this Kaiser incident appeared one 
that struck his sense of the ridiculous most forcibly. 
So he sat down and dashed it off. The matter was set 
just as he had written it, but by a strange coincidence the 
foreman, in the hurry of the “make-up,” picked up eight 
stanzas, leaving the balance on the galleys. Gordon dis- 
covered the error, however, before the edition was off; 
the press was stopped, and the form remade, and the 
missing five stanzas added. 

And now to finish with poor Gordon. He was a 
brilliant man; his own worst enemy, perhaps. Later on 
he was taken ill; his mind gave way, and he died unat- 
tended by kith or kin in the Notre Dame Hospital in 
Montreal. He was buried by his newspaper friends, and 
the world forgot this brainy derelict, and the author of 
“Kaiser & Co.,” for this is what he called the poem. 

Following are the verses, as originally written, for I 
notice that many of them have been changed in their 
journey through the magazines and the newspapers until 
some bear little resemblance to the original copy: 

Der Kaiser of dis Fatherland 
tnd Gott on high all dings command, 


Ve two—ach! Don’t you understand? 
Meinself—und Gott! 


He reigns itn Heafen and always shall 

tnd mine own Embire don’d vas shmall 

Ein noble pair I dinks you call 
Meinself—und Gott! 


Vill some man sing der power divine 
Metin soldiers sing “Der Wacht am Rhein,” 
Und drink der health in Rhenish wine 

Of Me—und Gott! 


Dere’s France, she swaggers all aroundt 

She's ausgespleldt—she’s no aggound; 

To much we think she don’t amound 
Meinself—und Gott! 


She vill not dare to fight again; 

Rut if she should, I'll show her blain 

Dot Elsass und (in French) Loraine 
Are mein—by Gott! 


Bismarck vos a man auf might 
Und dought he vas glear oud auf sight 
But ach! he vas nich good to fight 

Mit me—und Gott! 


Ve knock him like ein man auf sdraw 
let him know whose vill vas law 
nd dot ve don’d vould sdand his iaw 

Meinself—und Gott! 











Ve send big disgr 
Ve gif } t } fa 
1 put ste 
M nd Ge ¢ 
( 1 Capriv Zz svelled hedt 
: \ ry brombtly on him set 
l it it hin ) ge ip and get 
Meinself ind Gott! 
> 3 i dink e's ht s I t 
M i 3 3 ¢ 
Ss nr “ lis hemispt 
I Me iG 
She dinks, good frau ome ships she’s go 
Und Sold s midt der scarlet goatz 
Ach! We could knock dem, Pouf! Like dot 
Meinself—-rmnidt Gott! 
In dimes of pe » brebare for 
I bear der he ind spear of Mars 
(Ind care not for de thous 1 Czar 
Meinself—midt Gott 
I fa I i f N 
Mid aspect dark i grit 
Gott pulls mit Me and I n Hi 
Meir ind G 
Montreal. December 
Se 
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Dr. Grenfell ‘*Perambulating Providence. 
|)* WILFRED GRENFELL, of Labrador, preacher, 
teacher, physician, surgeon, magistrat polices 
lavigator, pilot charity S enhanse uy 
iat grand almoner for the whol eab 1, wreck-'1 
estigator i pt f put 1 
busy man wl vork to 
suggested by a writer in The Review of Reviews Ve 
read: 

None but a resolute and powerful n ould 
through a routine like Grenfell H laily task 
summer include treatment of ward cases rect d aboar 
his ship between hospit pe ; \ t if 
steamer, for he | lot I 
tients found in the different harbors or rd tl 
ing-vessels, such as diagnosing and dispenst for tl 
ailing, abscess-letting tooth-pulling et holding rel 
gious meetings every evening; respondir to all calls 
at whatever hour, even when this implies landing in the 
inky blackness of night or rowing miles in an open boat 
where the ship can not get; writing a daily diary for 
score of newspapers to swell the funds conducting 
Sunday services all the season round; arranging fer 

| supplies of wood for the ship’s furnaces in a land wher: 


there is no coal; adjudicating the disputes between the 


fisher-folk as an unpaid magistrate; caring for orphans 
and lunatics; providing clothes and food for the ill-clad 
and destitute; wooden legs and arms for the crippled, 
shot-guns and game-traps for the “furriers,” and nets 
and gear for the fisher-folk who have met misfortune; 
harkening to the appeal of everybody in distress, and 
relieving them so far as possible; baptizing, marrying, 
and burying where no clergyman ever goes; towing off 
stranded vessels after every great storm, and carrying 
wrecked crews southward to the mail boat; sounding for 
reefs, exploring harbors, and discovering new cod banks 
for the trawlers, beside keeping track of the multitude 
of details and the finances incident to the administra- 
tion of four hospitals and a ship, as well as all the subsid- 
iary enterprises—lending libraries, workshops, fox farms, 
angora goat herds, farm at St. Anthony, saw mill at 
Roddickton, eight co-operative stores, and the reindeer 
herd; not to mention correspondence with institutions and 
friends in Europe and America. 

During a summer he will cruise some 3,000 to 4,000 
miles. During a winter he will travel 2,000 miles 
over a frozen wilderness with snowshoes and dog sleds, 
visiting every family, “curing without pay and laboring 
without stint,” battling with blizzards, begirt by a dreary 
solitude, sleeping in the snow, feeding as conditions per- 
mit, imperiling life and limb in the drifts or by falling 
through the icy covering of the lakes or streams, and en- 
countering dangers unsurpassed in the annals of Arctic 
explorers. 


An Ill Turn that Mr. Rhodes Did Us. 


Z HERE ought to be a way, or a custom, of putting up 

monuments of reprobation, to keep in memory re- 
prehensible acts of the departed that deserve to be re- 
membered against them. If there was such a custom, it 
might tend profitably to make important people more 
fastidious in their conduct. 

A monument of that reproving sort deserves to be 
erected in memory of Cecil Rhodes for what he did to 
Rudyard Kipling. He left him an estate in Cape Colony, 
South Africa, and the proper money (we believe) to go 
with it. And how much has Kipling written that is use- 
ful to us since he got that legacy 

Mighty little! 

He ought to be working for his own support and 
our entertainment, and so far as we know, he isn’t. In 
so far as Mr. Rhodes, by his testamentarv benevolence 
checked Kipling’s mental industry, he did us a mean 
turn; the meaner because he waited until he was through 
with Kipling himself before he turned him off 


Fnittering Away $70,000 a Year. 


' newspapers ef the United States are discussing, 
in some cases with much seriousness, the spectacle 
of a woman who says she cannot live on less than $70,000 
a year. Mrs. Howard Gould has been persuaded by the 
law to tell us exactly what it costs her to dress. There 
is no need (says The Argonaut, of San Francisco) to 
enter into the marital infelicities that have produced this 
disclosure. Already they are sufficiently the talk of the 
town, and our only concern is the light that is now thrown 
upon the extravagances of a typical lady of fashion. 

It costs Mrs. Gould one thousand dollars a month for 
her outer garments, six hundred and fifty dollars a month 
for her underwear, stationery, dentistry, and toilet ac- 
cessories, and one thousand dollars a month for two au- 
tomobiles that she regards as indispensable. To sum- 
marize the position, she simply can not get along with 
less than $70.000 a year, and the $25,000 a year offered 
by her husband is, therefore, pitifully inadequate. And 
this from a woman who was once an actress, and not a 
particularly good actress at that. 

Tt is just as well to know these things. because they 
have a bearing upon social problems that some people 
find it hard to understand. We need not, continues 
The Argonaut, ask economic questions as to where all 
this money actually comes from. That wav madness 
lies. But what effect does such a disclosure have upon 
those who do not earn in the course of a year as many 
cents as Mrs. Gould spends dollars upon dress. fripperies 
and automobiles? Brooklyn Life asks the -question 
tersely and pertinently: 

As throwing a sidelight upon the extravagances of 
such people, who at any trade or profession could not 
earn more than from nothing to $10.000 a vear. this 
statement wrung from Mrs. Covld by the machinery of 
the law is strikingly effective. Can it be at all won- 
dered at that the workers of the nation. many of whom, 
long unemploved, can not feed or clothe their children, 
are showerine bitter imprecations unon those who. as 








“people of fashion,” are ostentatiously squandering upon 
themselves millions which. in most instances. helong to 
them onlv in a legal sense! Is it not the logical resrlt 
that ‘the Socialists cast nearly one million votes at the 
last election and that their ranks are continually being 
swollen by recruits who think thev can discern relief 
from misery in their mistaken theories! No. the won- 
der is that the American people have shown themselves 
so patient and so sane under their unjust burdens 
PD) ERE a, 

The Pullman Company reports a net surplus of $1,- 
790,567 for the year. This, remarks the Buffalo Express, 
explains the porter’s pitying smile. 
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THE ELECTION SAW-OFFS 
Justice AYLESWORTH 


swap chickens with 


Toronto World 


«tapping . San oins a a i «ity 














The decision of this court is 
that, as you are both guilty of stealing fowl, you do now 
each other, leaving the turkey with 
me as a guarantee of good faith—Sam Hunter. in the 


Decemser 19, 1908. 


nctnnaanaseinanannhddiiestinanadiinatnanon eal 





ollinaris 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 
As supplied to the 
Emperor of Germany, 


King of England, Prince of Wales, 
King of Spain, ete. 





MULHOLLAND-NEWCOMBE: CO., LTD 
8 QUEEN STREET EAST - TORONTO REPRESENTPTIVES 


DEW AR’ 


“Special Liqueur” 
is the Finest Whisky in the World! 








If your dealer does not keep 
HERCULES BED SPRINGS 
__—_—$_$—— > —$————— 
GOLD MEDAL FELT MATTRESSES 


write us. They make an ideal com- 
bination for solid comfort and dura- 
bility, and the price is very moderate. 
It is almost universally acknowledged 
that they have no equal. They have 
stood the test of years. 


THE GOLD MEDAL FURNITURE 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Limited 


Winnipes 
Established 1890 


Toreate Moatreal 


“Tara” ALE 


It is pure gold in purity—pure gold in 
quality — pure gold in richness and 
deliciousness. 

Absolute purity is the first essential of good 
Ale. O’Keefe’s «Gold Label’? is not only 
brewed of the finest hops and malt—but both 
water and ale are filtered. 


If you want a treat in malt beverages, 


drink O’K «Gold Label’? Ale. 


“The Beer that is always 0.K."" 93 
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In Cayenne, Buluwayo, 
Reykjavik, Tierra 
del Fuego— in fact 
all over the globe 
— you will find 


In spite of hig 
freights—in face of 
protective tariffs 
— discriminating 
writers insist 
on having 








LADIES’ WORK 
DEPOSITORY 


Room E 
Yonge 
St. 
Arcade 
The ideal place to 
purchase Fancy 
Work suitable’ for 





CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 
Our stock is replete with novelties 
and well worthy of your careful 
inspection. 





Annountes that owing to exception- 
al demand evening seats are all 
sold, but there are good seats still |/! 
obtainable for Matinee. | 


HARRY 


LAUDER 


MASSEY HALL 
MON. AFT. AT 2.30 


$1.00, $1.50 





i} 


Prices—50c., 75c., 


The world-famous Scotch Come- | 
| dian will be assisted by an All Star | 
|} Company, and the AFTERNOON 

PROGRAMME is of equal length 
and excellence with the evening ||} 
performance. 

































MENDELSSOHN 
CHOIR CONCERTS | 


Feb. 8, 9, 10 and 13 


Subscription List closes 
next Tuesday at 6 P.M. 


Up to that time subscriptions 
will be received at Massey Hall, 
at the Music Stores, at the Con- 
| servatory of Musie or by any mem- 
ber of the committee or chorus, 
T. A. REED, 

Secretary. 








NOT 2nd RATE 
DIAMONDS 


Wy HEN a ‘diamond lacks 

brilliancy it is only a 
question of time when its 
owner lacks interest and ceases 


to value its possession. 


A diamond must be “first in 
quality”—which means ‘to its 
owner the having of something 
different than ordinarily ob- 
tainable—before it can find 
entry into any one of our in- 
Diamond 


teresting pieces of 


Jewelry. 





Our Xmas select’ons surpass 


in variety and beauty all pre- 





vious attempts. 


' B.&H.B.KENT 


The Diamond House 


¥ Street 
144 ee TORONTO 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


} SIE OAT MUM AGES. 


NIGHT. 








DY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT 
Stephens’ Ink. + HE advance heralds of Christmas are all around us, 


from the wool-whiskered, bell-ringing imitations of 
Santa Claus, standing beside chimney pots, or the Salva- 
tion lasses with frantic tamborine waylaying the passer- 
by for alms for a Christmas dinner to the poor; to the 
gay cafe, the pretty but costly bazaar, the attractive shop 
window, and the still more attractive and eager shopper in 
hansom or taxicab. The harvest of good cheer is being 
sown and reaped on every hand, and the heart of the 
reaper at least is glad. 

In this evident activity one notes little sign of the 
panic that lately overwhelmed us. The business world 
is hopeful, even happy over an assured prospect of re- 
filling its depleted coffers. Book-shops, art stores, and 
jewelry houses, here as everywhere, are the popular 
shopping places of the more discriminating, or luxurious, 
as the case may be. Attractive wares of the better qual- 
ity are shown in all lines, and all report excellent trad- 
ing. In spite of this showing, however, there is still a 
regrettable tendency to hold back until the last moment, 
and Christmas week is in consequence expected to bring 
a rush that may carry the tradespeople off their feet. 

= 4 , 
a religious complexion of the season is, of course, 
‘ not being-overlooked in these quarters most interested 
Such activity, however, is more or less off the beaten 
path of every-day life in New York, and for this reason 
usually passes unnoticed. 


But this year supplies an ex- 
ception. 


The spiritual efforts of St. George’s Church in 
Stuyvesant Square have not only attracted public atten- 
tion here to a degree, but resulted in an Episcopal innova- 
tion that will, I think, startle a good many conservative 
churchmen on your side the border as well. Like so 
many down-town churches in this city and elsewhere, 
economic changes have considerably modified the char- 
acter of this exclusive old edifice. Once the religious 
centre of an ultra fashionable set, it now finds itself the 
centre of a human tide that surges right up to its doors. 
To divert this tide churchward an heavenward an evan- 
gelical campaign led by Rev. W. J. Dawson, of Glasgow, 
whom Canadians know as an eloquent preacher and lec- 
turer, was started a fortnight or so ago. The other night 
the extraordinary scene I have alluded to was enacted. 
Holding aloft an electrically illuminated cross, the 
rector of the church, Rev. Hugh Birckhead, followed by 
his assistant clergy, some of the vestry, a band, full choir, 
several hundred members of the congregation and _ the 


; evangelist, Mr. Dawson, marched out of the church and 


along Sixteenth street to Union Square, returning by 
Fourteenth street and Second avenue to the church doors. 


| The novel procession naturally attracted a large follow- 
| ing of the nondescript class—the scripturally “lost sheep,” 


for whom it was found the body of the church had been 
When the congregation was seated the rector 


| explained that this extraordinary method of marching 
through the streets had been adopted ‘to prove to our- 


selves and to you that we 
community.” 


exist for the benefit of the 


+-_ * * 
ND while we are on the subject of churches and re- 
‘ ligion, it may be noted that, preaching before what 


is known as the richest congregation in the world, last 
Sunday, a clergyman who hails from Missouri and is in- 
cidentally the secretary of the General Clergy Relief 
Fund, dealt with the subject of clergymen’s salaries in a 
manner calculated to make any self-respecting church 
sit up. His language was picturesque and vigorous, and 
his sentiments would, I happen to know, be fervently 
echoed in many a back township on your side of the line, 
where the subject, I trow, is of far more immediate con- 
cern than Dr. Workman’s alleged heresies. If the spirit- 
ually minded and half-starved pastor himself does not 
subscribe to these views, I will gamble dollars to dough- 
nuts his saner wife does. 

One of Mr. Wilkin’s picturesque observations was 
this: ‘“Clergymen are idolized at thirty, criticized at 
forty, ostracized at fifty, Oslerized at sixty, and perhaps 
canonized at seventy. But, meanwhile they are paid on 
a system that assassinates all earthly hopes and incar- 
nate despair.”” “Suffered to work for less than a living 
wage by hearers who seek salvation at cut rates,” is an- 
other sample of his caustic remarks. Speaking seriously, 
the matter is a reproach to religion itself, and the willing- 
ness of the laborer and his indifference to earthly reward 
only aggravate the churchgoer’s offence. 

*» * * 
C ONGRESS may be good and mad or just hypocriti- 
cally indignant over the Presidential insinuation of 
motive in its attitude toward the Secret Service appropri- 
ation last session. The President’s answer to the House 


| Committee appointed to report on that portion of the 
| message will at any rate be awaited with keen public in- 


terest. Especially as he promises specific information 
that will be “sensational.” The obvious course of action 
for any self-respecting body, as The Times editorially 


}| suggests, would be to respectfully request the President 


to lay before the House all the facts on which his state- 
ments were based, and all information that would tend 
to establish those facts. It is clearly within the rights of 
Congress to know these facts, provided always that it 
wants to know them. But does it? 

At this distance from the scene of strife, the matter 
is already merely an after-dinner topic for the wits, tak- 
ing its place as a subject for jest along with the African 
hunt, The Outlook editorship, and other contemplated 
Presidential activities. Saturday night, for instance, at 
the Camp Fire dinner of the Republican Club, Mr. Job 
Hedges, a notorious jester, assured any nervous Con- 
gressmen present that the uniformed man in the rear of 
the hall was not a secret service man but a fireman. The 
point of this is, of course, that Mr. Roosevelt accuses 
Congress of cutting down the secret service appropria- 


| tion lest the field of their secret activity should extend 


to themselves. 
a; Sac a 

|: ROM John Milton in the seventeenth century to New 

York in the twentieth is a far cry in many ways. 
It was hardly to be expected, therefore ,that the latter 
should give much pause for the celebration of the great 
poet’s three-hundredth anniversary. A special service, of 
which music formed a considerable part of the programme, 
was, however, held in the Church of the Ascension on 
that day, and among those who delivered addresses ap- 





propriate to the occasion were Mr. Hamilton Wright 
Mabie, President Butler, of Columbia, and Mr. Richard 
Watson Gilder. A great many prominent people, of 
course, were present. 

The feature of the British Academy celebration in 
London seems to have been the reading of George Mere- 
dith’s poem, specially written for the occasion, which 
commences : 


MILTON, DEC. 9, 1608—1908. 


What splendor of imperial station Man, 

The Tree of Life, may reach when rooted fast, 
His branching stem points way to upper air 

And skyward still aspires, we see in him 

Who saw for us the Archangelical host 

Made morning by old darkness urged to the abyss; 
A voice that down three centuries onward rolls, 
Onward will roll while lives our English tongue, 
In the devout of music unsurpassed, 

Since piety won Heaven’s ear on Israel’s harp. 


An appreciative editorial in one of the dailies here con- 
cludes with this significant remark: “Because both na- 
tions share transcendentally the defects of Milton’s char- 
acter, because both have developed one side of their hu- 
manity, the side of action and duty at the expense of 
thinking and the love of beauty, neither the people of the 
United States nor of Great Britain know much about the 
poet they are celebrating.” 

* ~ - 
’T’ HE trial of Thornton Jenkins Hains, the novelist and 
writer, for his share in the murder of William E. 
Annis, editor of the Burr-Macintosh Monthly, at the 
Bayside Yacht Club last summer, is also down for this 
week. The trial promises to be of extraordinary inter- 
est, although Judge Crane has pretty strongly intimated 
that sensationalism will be rigidly excluded. The mur- 
der of Annis was most dramatic, taking place in full sight 
of several hundred people at the Yacht Club landing. 
Captain Hains and his brother, Thornton Jenkins, ar- 
rived at the club-house while Annis and his friends were 
out on the bay with a party of friends. They awaited 
the craft’s return, and as his victim was about to step 
on the landing the captain opened fire, while his brother 
held back the crowd at the point of a revolver. Improper 
relations with the captain’s wife are given as the rea- 
son for the tragedy. The unusual procedure of trying 
the brother first adds interest to the present trial. The 
captain is said not to be in proper mental condition just 
now for the ordeal. 
* * * 
*HE expected has happened. The “Winterfeast” has 
been withdrawn, and once again we are left to 
marvel at the obtuseness of the theatre-going public of 
New York. The great play fortunately is appearing in 
book form from the press of Harper Bros., and those 
who have been denied the stage presentation will be able 
to enjoy it as literature. Of how many modern plays 
can one say that? 

With this play off we are left with few plays of ser- 
ious import. “The Servant in the House” resumes its 
run for another week, but besides this we have only 
“Salvation Nell”—and her salvation by the way we owe 
entirely to Mrs. Fiske; Mr. Arliss in “The Devil,” Mr. 
Gillette in “Samson,” and Mr. Faversham in “The World 
and His Wife.” 

Of the lighter sort we still have both variety and 
quality. There will be a lull in theatrical activity this 
week, but for the Christmas week a number of import- 
ant changes are promised. Easily the most important 
of these will be the production of the new Barrie play, 
“What Every Woman Knows,” with Miss Adams in the 


leading role. J. &. W. 





Profundity and Simplicity. 

1 HAT is profound thought? What is the main dif- 
\ ference between deep and shallow thinking? 

Oliver Wendell Holmes was said not to be a deep 
thinker. He wrote pretty good stuff. Professor Josiah 
Royce, of Harvard College, is generally acknowledged by 
those who are more or léss familiar with his writings, to 
be a profound thinker. But has this quality of profund- 
ity given him as much real insight as if his excellent lit- 
erary talents had been concerned with lighter material? 

Appearances are often deceitful. Shakespeare, who 
made a business of being interesting, put some monumen- 
tel truth into the mouths of his clowns, not one of whom 
is considered to be profound. 

If Profundity were called up to the bar of Truth and 
tried by its peers, would it not, upon the evidence, be ad- 
judged a hypocrite? 

When a person doesn’t really understand what he 
is talking about, and he has literary talent enough to 
arrange his words so that they appear to mean something 
which the unenlightened have not the wit to perceive, then 
he is profound. 

Great artists are never profound. 
lous to think how apparent is everything they do. 

Their simplicity is the cause of perpetual astonish- 
ment. 


It is almost ridicu- 





The Anecdote of the Artist Whistler. 


‘HE excellent biography of Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Pen- 
| nell has set everybody talking about Whistler once 
more, and T. P. O’Connor tells the following laughable 
anecdote of the great, eccentric painter: 


“To myself it brings back the image of the man as I 
saw him at Suffolk street when, for the second time and 
to a larger audience, he delivered his famous “Ten 
o’Clock.” That was, I think, in 1885, the year in which he 
exhibited his “Sarasate.”” The small, thin, alert figure in 
evening dress, the white tuft duly erect, stands out in 
memory against a background of pictures in a carefully 
subdued light. Whistler was certainly not cut out for a 
lecturer; but with an audience carefully chosen, and pre- 
pared beforehand to be delighted, such as this one was, he 
made each of his points tell astonishingly. It was cur- 
ious to watch the struggle that was going on between his 
extreme nervousness and his determination to speak with 
a well-considered coolness. He had retained his crush hat, 
and this he kept passing round himself from hand to hand. 
First it went round one way ard then the other, and so 
da capo, for a full hour or more. This was his only ges- 
ture, and probably it was unconscious. There was un- 
doubtedly as much of the wasp as of the butterfly in 
Whistler, a fact which Mr. and Mrs. Pennell have not 
cared to conceal, unbounded as is their admiration of the 
man. He was, I feel driven to say, intentionally arro- 
gant and calculatingly rude; but he has given his own ex- 
planation of what was, after all, only a pose. At a mem- 
orable banquet to which he was entertained in his later 
days, he spoke of how he had found it necessary to wrap 
himself in a species of misunderstanding, as the traveller 
of the fable drew closer about him the folds of his cloak 
the more bitterly the storm assailed him on the way. The 
bitterness of the storm always seemed to me to be much 
exaggerated, but I have no doubt that it was a sincere 
exaggeration. What there was of Whistler outside the 
soul of a great artist was all nerves and self-consciousness. 
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The “Mentes”’ Series 
of Reproductions of 
Priceless Pictures 
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It is on record that a wealthy collector 
once offered £50,000 for one of these orig- 
inals, the offer was refused; he then asked to 
have a price put upon it, the courteous reply 
he received was— ‘it is priceless.” 


WOOMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOGOOOOGOOOOOOOOOOOOOE 


Mr. Mentes has done much to bridge suc- 
cessfully the gap between original and repro- 
duction. This series of reproductions in color 
stands unrivalled for sheer excellence. The 
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most subtle graduations of tone and colors, the @ 
. ° ® 

textures of canvas and paint, the luminous 3) 


transparency of the half shadows, the son- 
orous depth of the deep shadow, the crisp ac- 
cents of the high light. Everything is ren- 
dered with astounding accuracy. The frames 


3 of these pictures are in ducat gold and are the 
@ handsomest, besides being the most unique, 
s we have ever seen. There are 25 in the 
| collection and we would consider them 
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marked cheap at $25.00. We offer them 
SS SR re eee $10.00 
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NEW YORK ARE TO-DAY SHOWING 


Satin Waists in all 
Shades 


We make them to your 











Order in numerous styles in 


a few days at $12.50 and 
$15.00. 


Tailored to perfection. 


Beautiful Unshrinkable 
Flannels at $5.00. 


Order them for Xmas. 
Bust size only required. 


G. L. MacKAY, Ladies’ Tailor 


I0I YONGE M. 5266 
YONGE and 


THE “SAVOY,” Xorct srs. 


CHRISTMAS CANDIES and NOVELTIES 


Our display of XMAS NOVELTIES AND FANCY BASKETS 


is new and comp! 





at prices to suit all at from 5 cents up. 
And our assortment of CANDIES is of the very best. frosh from 
from 20 cents to $1.25 per Ib 

THE JAPANESE TEA ROOM is growing ever more popular 
as the nicest place in town for a pot of tea, coffee 
lunch, Ices, Ice Cream, Sodas, ete. 


r factory every day 


cocoa or light 


SPECIAL LUNCH every day for busy people, 12 till 2 


Perfumes are always 
the time that | 


in wide demand at holiday time and this is 
quality should be insisted upon 
stock of Perfume and it includes the finest odors of the best per- 
fumers \ package of 


We have an immense 


perfume is often one of the most suitable 
gifts where some small token is required. The size of the package 


does not matter so much so long as the quality is right. We make 
you safe on that point. 


If you want sachet powders, colognes 


or toilet waters you will find them 
here in abundance 


, onus store, O3 KING ST. WEST 


Phone Main 536. 
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WITHOUT | 
G00D | 
SIGHT | 


even Christmas is less 
bright. 


Dull eyes miss all 
the bright spots. 


Then brighten your 
sight with CORRECT 
GLASSES. 


| If your sight Is 
1 clear it possibly takes 
1} 

| 








constant s ning to 


KEEP IT CLEAR 


| Right glasses will 
| give you eal and 
i] EASY 
We guarantee you 
right glasses at right 
prices. 








edding 
Cakes 


from WEBB’S are un- 
equalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 

They are shipped by 
express to all parts of 
Canada ; safe arrival guar- 
anteed. 

Illustrated Catalogue Free 


The Harry Webb Co. 


Limited 
447 Yonge St., Toronto 
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by artificial light tires 
your eyes, have them ex- 


amined at once by 


The Culverhouse Optical Co. 


6 Richmond St. E. 
M. 4556. 


Stock & Bickle 
Jewellers 


Our Location—131 Yonge 
Street, opposite Temperance 
Street and two doors south of 
Yonge Street Arcade, Toronto 


©ur Display 

We make all our selections 
personally. They are the 
choicest selections from the 
stocks of only the leading man- 
ufacturers of the world and 
will always be found new and 
up-to-date. 


Our Prices 


We have one price only, 
and that is as low as is con- 
sistent with the high quality 
of our goods. 





©Our Guarantee 
We guarantee every article 
we sell to be exactly as rep- 
resented and will gladly ex- 
change or refund purchase 
price on any article proving 
unsatisfactory. 


Kerkoff's 
Djer-Kiss 


(Pronounced Dear Kiss) 


fascinating 


Kiss 


verywhere 
KERKOFF, Partie France 


ALFRED H. SMITH CO. 
Sole Agente, New York. 
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SOCIAL AND FERSONAL 


+ HE not-out dance given by Mr. and Mrs, J. M. Alley 

for the Misses Ruth and Gladys Alley, on Monday 
evening in the Metropolitan parlors, College street, was 
full of the gay joie de vivre of youth, leavened a bit with 
the quality which comes to young folks who are doing 


| some study on the problems of the hour. Many of the 
| girls present are fellow-students of Miss Alley, and a 


—— mn 


i 


pre rpernn  SS 


number of the beaux are Trinity men. The frocks were 
girlish and generally quite simple, one or two being, 
however, very smart and “full-dress.” There were no 
guests beside the young folks, Mr. and Mrs. H. Alley and 
two lady friends of the hostess, who came in for an hour. 
The floor was simply perfect, and very good music was 
provided by a small orchestra, the waltzes and two steps 
being most inspiring not to mention a gracefully danced 
three-step. At eleven o'clock the young folks flocked in 
to supper in the banquet hall, where a long buffet was 
set with numberless goodies and decorated in white and 
pink, with ’mums and carnations. It was a very success- 
ful and jolly little dance, and the young people were 
enthusiastic in thanks to the kind host and hostess. ‘There 
were not more than a hundred guests, lots of room for 
dancing and so many cosy corners for sitting out be- 
tween the dances that the merry company seemed then 
to almost disappear. Mrs. J. M. Alley wore a pale pink 
gown with lace and jewels, Mrs. Harry Alley was in 
white satin and white lace. Miss Ruth Alley wore a 
pale blue frock, and Miss Gladys, who is a beautiful and 
animated brunette, was in pale pink. One intimate 
friend, Miss Gladys Parry, a debutante, was chidden by 
her juniors for being at this party, when she had so 
recently made her adieux to the not-out class. She 
wore a spotted chiffon with satin hem over a white satin 
slip, and met all objections with a smiling assurance that 
she was having the time of her life. Such seeming to 
be the happy condition of everyone it is needless to say 
the party went beautifully. 
wg 

Under the auspices of the Board of Trade a Christ- 
mas fair will be held in Lindsay, next Tuesday, Decem- 
ber 22. The fair will, I believe be, henceforth, an an- 
nual event. 

4 

The College closing festivities, which by reason of so 
many of the pupils being city children, interest many per- 
sons socially prominent, have begun their joyous pro- 
gress with a dance at St. Margaret’s College, when the 
young ladies pursuing their studies had their young 
friends for a most enjoyable time. Dancing in the As- 
sembly Hall, supper in the new downstairs dining-room, 


and sitting-out nooks all over the large college, excellent - 


music and a floor in capital shape, with the principal and 
staff of the college keenly interested in making the 
dance a bright success, made Friday night one memor- 
able in the annals of the school. The rosebud garden of 
girls, so healthy and happy looking, is an eloquent testi- 
mony to the care and judgment of the authorities, and 
Mrs. Dickson was a model to any hostess in embryo, and 


( here and there very far from novice days, as she 
welcomed the young folks and their elders, kept a watch- 
ful eye that partners were plenty, and, aided by the 


most attractive looking staff in Toronto, and her able 
coadjutor, Miss Macdonald, was the presiding good gen- 
She was handsomely gowned and so 
were her assistants, Miss Parsons looking particularly 
stunning in a black and white gown. The smartest gown 
possible when artistically planned and worn. So large 
was the response to the invitations that the hall was 
perfectly packed for the dance, but no one seemed to 


ius of the evening. 


the crowding, even so big a man as Monsieur des 






) taking a happy whirl with the rest. A number 
nch people were at the dance, and the language 
ville de Paris was heard here and there as they 

oe 
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Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Northrup, of Belleville, spent the 
week-end in town, and were at the King Edward 
9 
Miss Wornum returned to Penetang on Tuesday 
bd 
Miss Gladys Murton, of Oshawa, was in town on a 
flying visit early in the week, and is looking very hand- 
some, and quite recovered from her tedious and serious 


illness 
p> 3 
Mr. Frank Drake has received an autograph letter 
from President Taft, of whom he is a personal friend, 


acknowledging Mr. Drake’s congratulations after the re- 
cent elections across the border 
w 
Mr. A. Kelly Evans is visiting his brother at Bourne- 
mouth, England, and has been in Paris also. Mr. Evans’s 
splendid work for the preservation of the fish and game 
of this country is recognized and appreciated very high- 
ly by the best people in England, who understand its im- 
portance more clearly than we ourselves do. I shall 
have more to say on this matter later on, if reports which 
reach me are confirmed 
me 
Mrs. George Carveth has been quite ill for some 
weeks. Her daughter, Mrs. Lenk, came up to be with 
her last week, and will remain over Christmas 
vé 
The Rugby Cinderella dance took place last Friday 
night in "Varsity gym., and just enough dances, a per 
fect floor, ripping good music and a dainty little supper 
helped the hours to fly very quickly. The never-to-be 
ignored rule at the students’ dances of lights out by 12 
o'clock, drives a protesting eager for-more crowd of 
young people in search of wraps and conveyances, at 
about 11.45—a pleasant change from the pale but indom- 
itable dancers who boast of “keeping it up” until three 
or four o'clock. In the old days, when life was a peace- 
ful dream, compared with the wild electric rush of exist 
ence to-day. the all-night dancer had a chance to recup 
erate, but thees days, quiet and rest are words among the 
obsolete, and even the debutantes could not stand those 
old-time dances. Some of the patronesses who were pre 


sent at the Rugby dance were Mrs. Falconer, Mrs Gal 
braith (whose young daughter looked very nice in a 

hite dress, with pale blue Empire sashes ) Mrs. Sweny, 
who wore a delicate pink gown with Brussels lace bertha, 
Mrs. McCurdy and one or two others [he guests were 
mostly young folks, with a few young married couples, 
the secretary, Dr. Barton brought his pretty wife in a 
dainty black and white gown, Dr. and Mrs Goldsmith, the 


lady in cream, with lace, Miss Enid Wornum in a pretty 
pink gown, Miss Isabel Clark, Miss Marguerite Cotton, 
Miss Cochrane, Miss Irene Doolittle, Miss Pattie Spink, 
Miss Sankey, Miss Hazel Kemp, Miss Eleanor Macken- 
zie were among the pretty debutantes who enjoyed this 
dance. Miss Lois Moyes, the Canadian tennis cham- 


A. T. REID GCO., Limited 


Formerly Featherbone Novelry Co., Limited 
MAKERS OF 
Exclusive, Smart and Distinctive Styles In 


Coats, Pleated and 
Tailored Skirts 


pion, was also among the dancers. Miss Clare Corson 
and Miss Olive Sheppard, Miss Prescott in lavender 
satin, Miss Lake, in purple voile, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. 
Hendry, Miss Mona Murray, Miss Isabel Loudon, Miss 
Evelyn Taylor, in pink veiled in white, Miss Doris Suck- 
ling in mauve, Miss Hilda Burton was in a dainty pale 
blue. There were any amount of stalwarts to dance 
with these piquante belles, and among them was one 
young medico, who had evolved a new species of dance, 
like unto a spinning top, which he told me he had picked 
up at Yale. The supper tables were decorated with 
Richmond roses and carnations, and served with a more 
extended menu than is usual at a Cinderella dance. 
bd 

The latest report I have received as to the health of 
Mr. Gibson, elder son of His Honor the Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor of Ontario, was that his condition was slightly bet- 
ter. Mr. Gibson has spent some years in Muskoka and 
in Colorado for his health, but without the much-desired 
result of a cure. Toronto friends of his people sympa- 
thise sincerely with them in their anxiety on his account. 
His Honor and Mrs. Gibson left last week for Colorado 
to be with their son. Mr. Gordon Gibson was, I hear, 
a classmate and friend of that much-regretted and tal- 
ented young man, the late Gordon Mortimer Clark, whose 
decease saddened his family so deeply a few months be- 
fore they occupied Government House. That the cloud 9 
may be dispersed which now darkens the bright Christ- 
mas season for the new Lieutenant-Governor and his 
family is the earnest wish of all who know them. 

ve 

Mr. James Plummer and his daughters were to arrive 
from England yesterday. Mr. Tom Plummer is also to 
be home for Christmas. Mrs. Plummer, who has been 
at the King Edward for some weeks, is now at Sylvan 
Tower, her beautiful new home in Rosedale, very busy 
getting it in order for her returning family. Mr. Mau- 
rice Plummer, R.A., is now with his mother at Sylvan 
Tower. 


The accompanying cut shows one of our new 
designs. We can produce this suit also 
many other models from your own material. 


PLEATING—for fancy neck ruches, frill- 
ings, flounces, jabots, waist trimmings, etc. 


266 KING STREET WEST 
Tel, Main 8503, BRANCH OFFICE: 112 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 
MONTREAL : 318 Birk’s Building 





Xmas Gifts of Blooming Plants and Cut Flowers 


If you are uncertain about what to give for Christmas remembrance 


96 
YONGE ST. 


will be pleased to send you a copy of their Christmas Price List. 
We will have a complete assortment of Blooming Plants in single 
pots, also in fancy hangers. Choice Cut Flowers absolutely fresh. 
We deliver anywhere on the coftinent and guarantee safe arrival. 


Phones Main 1424, 4790 Night and Sunday, Park 792 
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Benvenuto has again welcomed its master and mis- 
tress, and their daughters, who returned from England 
this week. There will be gay doings for the young de- 
butante very soon. Mr. and Mrs. Willie Beardmore are 


also home. Gake 2 
% 
Next Tuesday evening the U.C.C. Rifles will be at u had trouble with repared 
wan's. 


home at the college, and a very good time is anticipated Icing, it was not 
by those who have been remembered by that gallant Even a child can ice a 
corps. cake perfectly, in three 
“ ee 3 minutes, wi Cowan’s 
Mrs. William Stone gave a large tea on Wednesday im 6Icing. Hight delicious 
at her home in North Huron street. The hostess wore flavors. So everywhere. 
a pale grey gown with lace and Mrs. Edwards and Miss The COWAN CO. Limited, TORONTO. 73 
Stone assisted their mother. Mrs. George Gouinlock and 
Mrs. Charles Warwick assisted in the tea-room, and the 
debutantes, Miss Ora Wright and Miss Isabel Clark, 
with Miss Hogaboom and Miss Phelan, waited on the 
guests. 









CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS 


Private Greeting Cards and Calendars, Daintily Boxed 
Stationery and Gift Books, Import Novelties; also 


novelties in hand-made needle work. 
Miss E. Porter, Ve eae hee 


Phone Main 254 


% 
Dr. Grasett’s new house near Avenue road, above 
Bloor, is assuming airs of completion. It will be a splen- 
did home. 

























ve 
The marriage of Mr. G. Ian MacAlister, of London, | 
England, and Miss Frances Dorothy Seaton, of Addison 
road, Kensington, London, England, will take place in 
the Church of Our Lady of Victories, Kensington, on | 
Thursday, January 7, at 2.15, and the ceremony will be 
followed by a reception at the home of the bride’s par- | 
ents. Toronto friends of the bridegroom (who was Lord { 
Dundonald’s secretary while that officer was General Of- | 
ficer Commanding the Canadian Forces) will send him | 
good wishes on the wedding day. Mr. MacAlister was 
called to the bar some years ago, in London, and has | 
done some clever journalistic writing at times. 
% 
The engagement of Mr. Frank Coulson and Miss Olive 
Peters, of London, is one of the interesting recent an- 
nouncements. 








% 

Mr. George Beardmore, the Master of the Toronto 
Hunt, was the guest of honor at a large dinner at the 
Hunt Club on Monday night. Covers were laid for four- 
score and the affair was a great success. 

% 

The gift of the stork to Mr. and Mrs. Davidson on 
November 27 was a fine little daughter. Mrs. Davidson 
as Mary Elwood, was so much esteemed here that her 
friends will be interested in hearing of her new honors. 
Mrs, Elwod has been with her for some time, but is 
leaving with Miss Eileen after Christmas for a winter 
in Paris. Both are very well, and hold Toronto friends 
in constant memory. 





we 
Mrs. Charles Sheard’s dance for the young friends of 
her three sons was a bright event of last week. Many of 
this season’s debutantes and some of the not-outs, with a ' 
generous allowance of the younger dancing men, made up 
a charming party. Miss Kathleen Coleman was an out- 
of-town guest at this dance. 
me 
Mr. and Mrs. Malcolm K. Cowan were in town for a 
brief visit last week, registered at the King Edward. 
They had their niece, Miss Mary Macdonald, of Nebraska. 
with them, who will be their guest for the season in 
Montreal. 





What more suitable gift could be given than one 


of our Christmas Hampers containing six bottles, 
we from $5.50 up? 

Harry Lauder at Massey Hall next Monday is an at- 
traction with apparent “power-to-attract,” judging by the 
rush for tickets last Tuesday morning. Everybody seems 
to be going. 





We make a specialty of old Ports and Sherries, 
which we have ranging from 50. to $4.00 per bottle. 


bd 
Next week several dinners are on for the first three | 
evenings, and on Christmas Eve Mr. and Mrs. W. H. | 
Cawthra have a large dinner. The entertaining on Fri- | 
day will be more or less en famille as is customary, and | 
there will be a big influx of homecomers from every point | 
of the compass. 


Our Cooking Sherry at 65c. and 75c. per bottle and 


our Brandy at $1.00 and $1.25 per bottle we can re- 
commend. 


D3 
Mrs. George Hees left on Tuesday on a visit to | 
Oswego, her girlhood home, and Mr. Hees followed her 
later in the week. I have heard a whisper that this visit 
is to be of benefit to Oswego, as Mr. and Mrs. Hees, two | 
of the most sympathetic and generous citizens we owe | 
to the Republic have some philanthropic thoughts con- | 
cerning a hospital in the city by the lake 
ticulars have not yet reached me 
bd 
The president, officers, and members of the Brantford 
Golf Club are giving a dance in the Kerby House, Brant- 
ford, on New Year's Eve. Mr. W. Hastings Webling is 
secretary of the event 


We prepay freight to any point in Ontario on or- 
orders $25.00 and over. Send for our new Wine List. 


THE WM. MARA CoO. 


WINE MERCHANTS 
79 Yonge St., - - - Toronto 
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VAULTS—71, 73, 76 and 77 Yonge St., and 2,4, 6 and & King St. &. 
Phones Main 17068 and Main 17008 
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Municipal 
Railroad 
Corporation 
Bonds 


YIELDING 4% to 6% 


TORONTO 


Toronto, Dec. 17. 
HE Canadian Bankers’ As- 
sociation have agreed to 
discontinue the practice of 


crediting interest quarterly to deposit accounts. After 
A. E. AMES &CO., LTD. rst gir’ January ee Lae oe Fg poe 
ors will be computed every half-year instead of eve 
7 King St. East, Toronto three months. the aii caleaed for the pra 
is that a great deal of bookkeeping and labor are in- 
volved in quarterly computations. It would appear as 
if this change was in the wrong direction. It was Mr. 
Stewart, of the Sovereign Bank, who hit upon the idea 
of crediting interest quarterly to the accounts of time 
depositors, and it was quickly adopted by other banks. 
That the measure was a most successful one was proved 
by the large gains made in the deposits of the banks im- 
mediately after its adoption. While the difference be- 
tween the two methods of computing was but a small 
item in favor of the depositor, yet it was of some value 
to a great many people, and it popularized the institu- 
tion. The banks now, in going back to the old method, 
no doubt look upon the change as one of insignificance 
to the individual depositor, but of much moment to 
themselves. It would indicate to an outsider that the 
banks have very large surpluses of funds for which 
there was no employment. The difference to a bank of 
ordinary capital in Canada of, say, $4,000,000 to $5,000,- 
000, and with interest-bearing deposits of $20,000,000 to 
$30,000,000, means the saving of a fair salary to one 
or two officials of the bank. Our bankers are quick to 
realize these picayune changes when the difference is in 
their favor, but the policy, especially in this particular 
case, is not likely to exalt them in the eyes of a shrewd 
and business-like people. The average yearly profits of 
Canadian banks are about 12 per cent., while many 
are much more. Even the off-year of 1908, the net 
“oO PAYMENT LIFE" earnings were well up to the best on record. The paltry 
sum necessary tu maintain a clerical staff which could 
compute quarteriy as against a staff that could com- 
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In event of policy be- 


ing discontinued after : ; 
20 years, thisCompany | Pute semi-annual .accounts seems so very absurd. When 


{oy a-W i guarantees to refund all | times were active and money in big demand bringing 
premiums paid. from 6 to 12 per cent., attention was drawn to the fact 
INSURANCE Life Department in these columns that the depositor was poorly paid in 
27 and 29 getting only 3 per cent. for supplying the necessary ac- 
Wellington St. E. | commodation to bankers. The Government, perhaps, was 
Telephone Main 6,000 | derelict at that time, as they continued to pay only 3 
TORONTO per cent. on the $60,000,000 of the people’s money in 
their hands. And yet the Government in their recent 
loans have had to pay about 3 3-4 per cent. to the Bri- 
tish investor, as against 3 per cent. for the use of the 
money belonging to Canadian citizens. In 1906 and 
1907, the interest rate should at least have been 4 per 
cent. on about $400,000,000 which the banks were debtors 
to our own community. But such is the influence of 
our bankers with the Government. Neither must it 
be forgotten that these same banks are allowed to is- 
sue paper currency to the extent of their paid-up capi- 
tal, which notes cost little more than the printing. 


TENG Oils 
FIRE 


RANCE COMPANY ' 


s 
ee 
A good deal of apathy continues to be shown with re- 
gard to the dealings in securities on the 








8 Richmond &t., E., Toronto | | S/ocks local stock exchange. The cheapness of 
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager Apathetic. | money should be an incentive to specula- 


tion here, but it is apparently ignored. We 
are probably too near the end of the year to expect a 
revival in speculatian, but that it will come after the 
turn of the year is generally expected. The local mar- 
ket is perhaps more than ever a purely investment one. 
The number of small shareholders in nearly all good 
companies is steadily increasing, and as bonds are now 
pretty well distributed, investments in stock will in- 


Accident FIRE and Life ; 7 ‘ 
crease with the disbursements of January interest and 
ASSURANCE CORPORATION dividends. Commission houses are borrowing reduced 


Saneres? sums of money, and carrying for the rise comparatively 
Capital 41.008,008 small quantities of securities. The decision of the Bri- 
tish Court in the Steel-Coal case will not likely be giv- 
en until after the holidays. The lawyers and officers of 
the respective companies have already left London for 
Canada. Nothing new has cropped up in local power 
and electric affairs, but Mr. Mackenzie is expected home 
this week. A good deal of the quietness on ’Change may 
be due to the uncertainties as to the outcome of both these 
important matters. The quarterly dividends of the 
banks to be paid on January 2 next are as follows: Dom- 
inion 3 per cent., Traders 1 3-4 per cent., Eastern Town- 
Terento Agents: ships 2 per cent., Metropolitan 2 per cent., Northern- 

SZELISK! & MoLEAN, Crown (half-yearly) 2 1-2 per cent., Royal 2 1-2 per 

22 Toronto &t. cent., and United Empire 1 per cent. 


Caargces CocxsnottT, Chairman 
D. R. Wikre, Vice-Chairman 
T. H. Hacy, Manager 


* 
** 

Now that the excitement in mining share speculation has 

greatly subsided, the brokers are beginning 
Buncoed. to realize that their profits fall far short 

of anticipations. The mining craze brought 
to the front all sorts and conditions of men, among them 
many shrewd and crafty fellows. Every conceivable 
method was resorted to by dishonorable men to get a 
“line on some stock” without putting up a dollar, and it 
is surprising to learn how many brokers of experience 
and old heads at that, were taken in by the shoe-string 
client during the period of active speculation. Of course, 
the telegraph and telephone wires were used freely by 
the would-be purchasers of stock, and a number of re- 
putable brokers, not to lose business, nibbled at the 
bait. Very fashionable deals were purchases of min- 
ing stock to be delivered in 30 or 60 days, on which the 
broker received nothing as a guarantee of the purchase. 
The time of many of these transactions has expired, 
but the purchasers have not shown up. The reason why 
is hardly necessary to explain—because prices have 
dropped. The brokers have had to take the high-priced 
future deliveries themselves, and the losses in many 
cases run up to thousands of dollars. Toronto led in 
greetings with the in- this game, but she has been closely followed by Mont- 
the = \real. It is just one of the incidents of the speculative 
game for which experience seems to count for little. 
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. 909 g meeting, indicates that the management 
en ame, OO A Bank of had to face in the same way as the other 
duplicate of this card Ottawa. banks the peculiar conditions that pre- 


vailed during the past twelve months, and 
strengthened its immediately available assets in view of 
possible contingencies. The earnings of $429,879 pro- 
vided for the 10 per cent. dividend on the capital of $3,- 
000,000 and left a balance of $129,879. There was ap 
plied to the redemption of bank premises account $46,- 
720, and $5,000 was voted to the officers’ pension fund. 
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THE UNVESTRSB 


MONTREAL 


The bank now has assets of $33,- 
254,891, shown by the statement 
to be conservatively held, so 
: that it is in position to profit by 
the improvement in trade all are looking for. 


The London Bankers’ Magazine figures that the appre- 

ciation in securities on the London Stock 
Values Market in the past month was £46,000,- 
Increase. 000, the greater part being in American 

securities. Here is the showing, the ag- 
gregate value of 387 representative securities being com- 
pared: Aggregate value on October 20, £3,604,066,000 
as compared with £3,650,106,000 on November 20, an in- 
crease of £46,040,000. 


The interesting Edmonton weekly, The Saturday News, 
says: All over Canada just at present municipalities are 
facing the task of choosing those who are to direct their af- 
fairs during the coming year. ‘That municipal govern- 
ment has in the past been far from what it should be in 
the majority of our towns and cities is a fact so widely 
recognized that it needs but to be referred to. The great 
trouble has always been to induce the best class of citizens 
to offer themselves as candidates and then to assure their 
election when they consent to stand. The “ward heeler” 
has had things too much his own way. However, there are 
plenty of evidences that people generally are beginning to 
awake to the folly and danger of allowing a continuance 
of these conditions. Such a change was inevitable. The 
interests that are entrusted to municipal councils are each 
year becoming greater, as the principles of public owner- 
ship and control are extended and the man who has any- 
thing at stake in a town or city can no longer afford to 
stand aside. 

* 

A prominent philanthropic worker in Chicago who was 
invited to address the students of North- 

Collegesand western University took the opportunity 
Business. to speak to his audience with some frank- 
ness and to impress upon his hearers 

the perhaps novel fact that a college education 
was not necessarily a prelude to “success in life.’ He 
said that during the last few years he had been work- 
ing in the Water Street Mission of New York. He had 
learned that one-third of the men who come there rag- 
ged and dirty and begging for food were college bred 

“T have,” he said, “found them on the Bowery mak- 
ing up beds or waiting on table, and I have even met 
them in the street-cleaning brigades. During February 
of last year more than 400 of them stood in the ‘bread 
line’ at our mission. Seventy-five per cent. of the pris- 
oners at Sing Sing are college bred men. Wine, wo- 
men, and song in college life are responsible for this 
condition.” 

To this theory The Argonaut makes this reply: That a 
college education with its accompaniment of “wine, wo 
men, and song” conduces to success in life is one of the 
most curious superstitions of the day. It persists in spite 
of the obvious fact that the great men of the world have 
usually been self-educated and wholly deprived of the 
“chance” that a college education is supposed to give. 
But perhaps the “wine, women, and song” are not the 
greatest of college dangers. Was it not Martin Luther 
who said— 


Who loves nct women, wine, and song 
He is a fool all his life long? 


Caste ideals, a mental self-sufficiency, and a hatred 
of discipline are more serious characteristics than an 
over-indulgence in pleasures, noxious enough, in all con- 
science, but elemental and incidental to youth. 

e*s 

Another bank, which has recently made its annual report, 

is the Eastern Townships. The business of 
Eastern this bank may also be considered satisfac- 
Bank. tory. Net profits were $367,111, or 12.23 

per cent. on its paid-up capital of $3,000,000 
as compared with net profits of 12.54 per cent. the pre- 
vious year. Dividends of 8 per cent. were paid share- 
holders, and after transferring $2,000 to Officers’ Guar- 
antee Fund and giving bonuses of $10,483 to officers, the 
balance carried forward to profit and loss account is 
$215,305. No addition was made to reserve account, 
which stands at $2,000,000. 

**s 

The Bank of England discount rate continues at 2 1-2 per 

cent., no change having been made since 
Situation May 28. ‘the proportion of reserve to lia- 
in London. bility has declined from 54.28 on September 

24 to 48.50 on December 3. The highest re 
serve during the spring was 51.90 per cent., and it was 
at this time that the Bank reduced its minimum rate of 
discount from 3 to 2 1-2 per cent.. A year ago the pro- 
portion of reserve to liability was 44.02 per cent., and 
the discount rate 7 per cent., as against a reserve of 44.54 
per cent. two years ago, with a bank rate of 6 per cent. 
Natural conditions would hardly warrant an advance in 
interest rates at this time, but the uncertainty of the 
European situation is a menace to the market. Consols 
have inclined to weakness, but this may be accounted for 
by the large loans in prospect in London. The move 
ment in gold from New York to Paris last week has oc 
casioned no alarm. The shipment was only a small 
amount, $1,500,000, and was due chiefly to the return of 
American securities from abroad. The selling of these 
securities in London has been on a much more limited 
scale of late, and December settlements in the British 
metropolis have already been arranged for 


a 

Paris is still attracting gold, and the bank of this city 

has now by far the largest amount of this 
Gold specie in its vaults than at any former per 
Experts iod. In spite of a little higher rate for 

money in New York, further shipments of 
the yellow metal have been made to Paris. This move- 
ment of gold has been due to the return of American se 
curities and to the usual year-end settlements. Heavy in 
terest-payments are due London on American securities 
held there, and London owing Paris, settlements are 
made by the direct shipment to the latter point. The 
exports of wheat, cotton and corn from America were 
insufficient to pay for the imports of merchandise into 
America and the interest charges due London, so the 
gold has to go to meet the differences. Another reason 
for the gold efflux is that many American stocks have 
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DISCRIMINATING 
DEPOSITORS 


TORONTO: 34 Yonge St. 


Branches in Toronto: Cor, Queen 

ind Spadina, Cor. Coilege and Os- 

sington, Cor. Yonge and Gould, 
West Toronto 








THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


ISSUES 


MONEY ORDERS 


at low rates for any sum up to $50. Safe and convenient 


OFFICES IN TORONTO: 
37 King St. East—Broadview and Gerrard—Queen and Pape 


NORTHERN GROWN BANK 


DIVIDEND NOTICE No. 4 


Notice is hereby given that a dividend of two and one-half per 
cent. upon the paid up capital stock of this institution has been declared 
for the half year ending 31st December, 1908, being at the rate of five 
per cent. per annum, and that the same will be payable at its banking 
house in this city, and at all of the branches, on and after the second 
- of January next to shareholders of record of the 15th day of Decem- 

er. 

By order of the Board. 























R. CAMPBELL 


Winnipeg, 2oth Nov., 1908. Acting General Manager. 


were 

















WEN comyensient® : ae 
oi «Bion Gees gospine 


O Bx 50 
ore aretha Or” a2 reeers) 
naw voR* BMAD AS ae 
Pay TOTHE ORDER OF G S2DouaRs 


3 de 
i d= 
| Ty DOLLARS 
age 0 : EA rein Wm Wa GABE TO CALLED OF + ein 
; THe Sum OF eet evs - he . > : : 
‘i KP LD , - 7 CALLAN 
= : i 459% b per acer ee! 7 


AN APPROPRIATE, ACCEPTABLE AND CONVENIENT 
CHRISTMAS CIFT 


is A 


DOMINION EXPRESS CO. MONEY ORDER 
OR FOREIGN DRAFT 
Payable all over the World. 











4 oy OPENS AN ACCOUNT IN THE SAVINGS 
* DEPARTMENT OF 


THE METROPOLITAN BANK 


No delay in withdrawal. 


NE Oa. os cnccnik bennckvtancencctiael $1,000,000.00 
Reserve Fund and Undivided Profits ..... $1,241,632.26 


The Royal Bank of Canada 
INCORPORATED 1869 


Capital Authorized - - - $10,000,000 
Capital Paid Up - - 3,900,000 
Reserve Fund + - - - 4,390,000 
Branches of this Bank have recently been opened at Cobalt, 
Oshawa, Elk Lake, Montreal River District, Tillsonburg, Ont. 
and Dundas St., near Lynd Avenue, Toronto, 





THE CANADIAN EXPRESS CO. 


offers the quickest, safest and most convenient service 
for the transmission of Christmas Packages. 


Shipments carried by fast Passenger Trains and Mail 
Steamships. 


Special attention will be given to deliveries at resi- 
dences on Christmas Day. 
For remitting money by mail, procure Canadian Ex- 


press Money Orders—which are cheap and afford abso- 
lute security against loss. 
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IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA 


Capital Authorized - $10,000,000.00 
Capital Paid-Up - - $5,000,000.00 
Rest - = = = = $5,000,000.00 

Drafts, Money Orders and Letters of 


Credit issued available in any part of the 
world. 


Special attention given to collections. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


Interest allowed on deposits at current 
rate from cite of deposit. 


ORE 


Every Man & 


Every Woman 


who seeks the perfect care and 
cleanliness of the teeth, or the 
refinement of the body in 
daily toilet use, finds in the 
splendid assortment of Sanitol 
Tooth and Toilet Preparations 
just those articles that meet 
the requirements. They all 
give satisfactory service. 








Tooth and Toilet Preparations 
fifteen in the family, all good 


Sanitol Tooth Powder - 25¢ 


Sanitol FaceCream - - °- 25c 
Sanitol Tooth Paste - - 25¢ 
Sanitol Toilet Talcum Powder 25c 
Sanitol Liquid Antiseptic - 25¢ & 50c 
Sanitol Bath Powder - - - 25¢ 
Sanitol Tooth Brush - - - 
Sanitol Children’s ToothBrush 25c 


Sanitol Toilet Water - - 50c 
Sanitol Face Pewder - - - 35c 
Sanitol Shaving Stick - - - 25c 
Sanitol Shaving Créme - ~- 25c 
Sanitol Shaving Foam - - - 25c 


Sanitol Hygienic Toilet Soap - 25c 
Sanitol Violet-Elite Toilet Soap 25c 
Each is as pure and per- 
fect as human skill 
can make it. 


At all Druggists 
and Toilet 









mended by physicians 
for nervous people. Taken ‘ 
at night, it acts as a harmless 
and very effective hypnotic. 
Calming and a nerve tonic— 
nourishes and strengthens. & 
Palatable and without any jj 


disagreeable after 4 
effects. Pe 


oan 





ee Wisdom. 


As your teeth are wanted 
to last 
begin at once their 
antiseptic cleansing with 


Calvert's 


Carbolic Tooth Powder. 





for time to come— 


daily 


THE NAME 


COSGRAVE 


SIGNIFIES 


SUPERB ALE 


INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 

NIAGARA 5ST. TORONTO 

Aad of all License Holders. 
Teleghono—Park 140. 
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recently been sent home, Britishers being a little suspi- 
cious of the high prices ruling on Wall Street. Higher 
rates for money in New York are expected the next two 
weeks, but thereafter easier quotations are looked for. 
Call money touched 4 per cent. on Tuesday, which repre- 
sents the maximum quotation since January last. Euro- 
pean discounts continue firm notwithstanding enormous 
liquidation of American securities. The Transvaal gold 
output during November, 614,370 ounces, was slightly be- 
low the October total, but as the month contained one 
day fewer than October, the daily yield constituted a new 
high record. This gold will materially strengthen the 
European position. Several very large Government and 
other loans are pending abroad, although the output of 
new capital there has not been relatively as heavy as in 
the United States, which reports a grand total since 
January 1 of $1,421,937,000, an increase over 1907 of 
$238,510,000. The railroads were responsible for $981,- 
920,000 of the total, other corporations contributing the 
remaining $440,107,000. 
* 
s* 

A London writer in a recent letter says that much inter- 

est has been aroused not only in British 


Want shipping circles, but among politicians by 
Canadian the announcement of the Canadian Pacific’s 
Trade. arrangements with Herr Ballin, of the 


Hamburg-American line, for a direct ser- 
vice between Germany and Canadian ports. The politi- 
cian, while recognizing the advantages which will ac- 
crue to Canada from this new service, is anxious lest 
it should presage a distinct diminution of the opportun- 
ity for further Imperial preference; the shipping man is 
more concerned with the problems which will follow this 
additional competition in the Atlantic shipping business. 
The Canadian trade just now is, in fact, demanding con- 
siderable attention from British shipping interests owing 
to its rapid developments. The new combination is a 
very powerful-one of four of the strongest continental 
lines, and apart from benefits accruing to Canada 
through the additional population and custom which the 
new service will supply and the new European grain 
market opened up, the opinion is expressed that the new 
move is a decidedly astute one. Owing to the extraordin- 
ary decline in emigration to the United States, the Ger- 
man companies have lately been doing very badly and 
undoubtedly Canadian prospects have proved tempting. 
The question of the day among shipping men in face of 
these developments and the energy of the Canadian Pa- 
cific in building new “Empresses” and of the White Star 
line in putting into service shortly for the Dominion 
trade two 15,000-ton boats, is what will the Cunard do? 
Frequently, of late, rumor has coupled the Cunard and 
Grand Trunk Pacific together, and if so far nothing has 
eventuated and the Cunard directors remain silent, it is. 
only because arrangements are awaiting the completion 
of Canada’s new transcontinental line. 





Sir Walter and the Prince Regent. 


‘T’ HE following is an excellent story related by Sir Wal- 

ter Scott at a dinner given by the Prince Regent to 
a circle of select friends to which Sir Walter was one of 
the invited guests. 

Scott was fond of telling this story of his old friend 
the Lord Justice, Clesh Braxfield, and His Royal High- 
ness, on hearing it was much amused. Braxfield, when- 
ever he went on a particular circuit was in the habit of 
visiting a gentleman of good fortune in the neighborhood 
of one of the assize towns, and staying at least one night, 
which being both of them ardent chess players, they usu- 
ally concluded with their favorite game. One spring cir- 
cuit the battle was not decided at daybreak, so the Justice- 
Clerk said: 

“We'el, Donald, I must e’en come back this gabe and 
let the game lie ower for the present.” 

Back he came in October for the fall assize, but not 

to his old friend’s hospitable house, for that gentleman 
had in the interim been apprehended on a capital charge 
of forgery, and his name stood on the list of those who 
were about to be tried under his former guest’s auspices. 
The laird was indicted and tried accordingly, and the 
jury returned a verdict of guilty. 
' Braxfield forthwith put on his cocked hat (then the 
custom of justices in Scotland), and pronounced the sen- 
tence of the law in the usual terms, “To be hanged by 
the neck until you be dead; and may the Lord have mercy 
upon your unhappy soul.” Having concluded this awful 
formule in his most sonorous cadence, Braxfield dis- 
mounting his formidable beaver, gave a familiar nod to 
his unfortunate acquaintance, and said to him in a sort 
of chuckling whisper: 

“And noo, Donald, my man, I think I have check- 
mated you for once.” 

The Prince Regent remarked at this specimen of 
Braxfield’s brutal humor; and “I, faith, Walter,” says he, 
“this old big-wig seems to have taken things as coolly as 
my tyrannical self. Don’t you remember Tom Moore's 

desc ription of me at breakfast— 
“The table spread with tea and toast 
Death-warrants and the Morning-Post!”’ 

Towards midnight, the Prince called for “a bumper, 
with all the honors, to the author of Waverley,” and 
looked significantly, as he was charging his own glass, to 
Scott. 

>cott, appeare¢ 
but instantly recovering himself, and filling his glass to 
the brim, replied: 

“Your Royal Highness looks as if you thought I had 
some claim to the honors of this toast. I have no such 
professions, but shall take good care that the real Simon 

| hears of the high compliment that has now been 


1 somewhat embarrassed for a moment, 


Pure 
paid him.” = 
He then drank off his claret and joined in the cheer 
‘ng. But before the company could resume their seats his 
Royal Highness: 
“Another of the same, if you please, to the author of 


Marmion, and now Walter, my man, I have checkmated 


you for ance. : 
' ‘'Mhe second bumper was followed by chee 
1 Scott arose and returned thanks in a short 


rs still more 


pr longed, an 
address, alike grave and graceful. 








Peers or People. 


T’O Canadians England seems just now to be a land 
| full of agitators. The Socialists, the Suffragettes, 
those who cry out for the abolition of the House of 
Lords and for other revolutionary social and legislative 
changes seem to overrun the country. But we have 
heard some of these cries for so long, and we have seen 
with our own eyes in this country that some at least of 
the leading English agitators are ill-balanced persons, that 
» good many of us are puzzled to know exactly what it 
all means. An article in Public Opinion, however, just to 
hand will give the Canadian reader a clear idea of how 
serious is the effort being made to reform or abolish the 


House of Lords. Public Opinion is one of the most intel- 
ligent and responsible of London weekly reviews, and 
this is what it says under the caption, “608 Peers or the 
People?” To quote: 

The House of Lords contains 608 members. Of these 
483 are hereditary. That is, they take their seats because 
they are the sons of their fathers, without any other test 
or obligatory qualification. The remaining 125 mem- 
bers are non-hereditary. Of these 24 are Bishops and 2 
are Archbishops. Then there are 5 life peers and 94 
new peers—the first of their line—promoted for alleged 
services to the State. 

These 608 men (there are one or two minors) con- 
stitute the House of Lords, one of the two Houses of 
Parliament, the revising Chamber for the ill-deeds of the 
House of Commons. No other country in the world has 
a second Chamber, which is mainly hereditary. 

Last Friday 368 members of the House of Lords out 
of 608 managed to find their way to their Chamber. And 
of these 272 voted against the Licensing Bill, while 96 
were in favor of it; 240 members were too indifferent or 
lazy to vote one way or the other. The result was that 
272 Lords—being 32 less than half their numbers—were 
able to reject the Bill—a Bill passed in the House of 
Commons by large majorities. 

The problem thus arises: Shall the House of Lords, 
with 608 non-representative men, or the 272 obstructive 
Lords who take the trouble to vote, or the People as rep- 
resented by the House of Commons rule? 

The United States has been asking 
Trusts or the People shall rule. 

Germany has been asking whether the Emperor or 
the People shall rule. 

Turkey has been asking whether the Sultan or Young 
Turkey shall rule. 

All have answered in favor of the people. 
to be the English reply? 

The House of Lords is a piece of the jetsam of his- 
tory left high and dry and unnoticed on the shores of 
the Constitution by the receding waves of privilege and 
class legislation. While it was not offensive it mattered 
little. But no sane or logical people can leave it un- 
touched when it becomes a public nuisance. 

It is true that there is a Committee of the Lords, un- 
der the chairmanship of Lord Rosebery, which is con- 
sidering some method of reform. This Committee is said 
to be in favor of abolishing the hereditary qualification. 
But in the meanwhile the House has the power to de- 
stroy a valuable Bill. The historic sense is willing to let 
some ancient relics of the past abide—but when they 
come in conflict with the health of the people there can 
only be one result. ‘The obstructors must go. 


Clay Gods. 


’T IS not so much that you have ceased to love me, 
| Nor that your heart is turned away from me; 
Rather you who seemed so far above me 

Should now inconstant and unfaithful be. 


whether the 


What is 





’Tis not my heart is bleeding ‘neath its quiet cover, 
Nor that I move in anguish all life through, 
But this the cruelest thought, O fickle lover, 
That I am now a finer thing than you. 
—Cora Bloomfield McElroy, in January Smart Set. 
mtr 
SKULL has been found in Southern France which 
i scientists say belonged to a man of the pleistocene 
or glacial period. He may have been a contemporary of 
those men whose footprints were found thirty-seven feet 
below the bottom of ‘Toronto Bay last month. Scientists 
say that the skull shows that this man of the glacial per- 
iod could not laugh. It is extremely probable that there 
was nothing to laugh at in those days. 
a 
6&C ATURDAY NIGHT is not a reliable authority upon the 
Ss amount which any political party possessed as a 
campaign fund. The facts will be known in time—if all 
the protests now talked of are put in,” says The Kingston 
Whig. The facts will never be known if the two par- 
ties by conspiring together, can prevent it. 
ee 
‘HE peculiarities of the hunting field are disappearing. 
At one time half the coats were pink; now the pro- 
portion is one in ten. Formerly the scarlet coat was 
considered the thing, now black or grey is taking its 
place—Tailor and Cutter. 
cehesalcritidlndipiecienasien 
| ILL NYE’S grave at Buck Shoals, N.C., is to be 
marked by a rough granite block bearing an epitaph 
engraved in bronze. The monument has been ordered 
by Dr. John M. Danzier, a life-long friend of the hu- 
morist. 
secant tacit 
FTER centuries of trying to cure diseases the medi- 
if cal world is, at last, says The Chicago Tribune, 
trying to prevent them. In this direction real work can 
be done. 





PERCY’'S LITTLE LUNCH. 
She (returning from Suffragetting): Did you get yourself 
some lunch, Percy? 
He: Yes, dear. Found some onions in the kitchen. 
She: Percy, you've eaten my bulbs.—Wili Owen in the Tatler. 
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AMBROSE KENT ®& SON’S 


Diamond Letter 


Xmas is here—are you thinking of 
Diamonds? If so, read carefully the 
following ; if not, read it anyhow—it’s 
great information. :: ss 


. ee oe 











OUR BUYING 





The first item for your saving is to consider how we buy our Dia- 
monds, our facilities, etc. Every jeweler claims as a saving that they 
purchase their Diamonds in Amsterdam, certainly they do—we do— 
every importer does—because that is where they are cut and we 


can't get them elsewhere. Very simple why we all get them there 
isn’t it? rey 


That point settled, we must go deeper into the subject to find our 
buying advantage. Everywhere the world over a Dollar is worth One 
Hundred cents and that only, no matter who has the Dollar; therefore 
the purchaser makes no difference, but now here is the difference; 
you are all business men enough to know that a manufacturer has a 
greater purchasing power, gets more liberal discounts than just a 
mere retailer no matter in what commodity. Now that's our power: 
we have a complete jewelry factory on the premises; we own it and 
operate it entirely ourselves, selling its output in our store. So when 
we purchase our Diamonds, we purchase them as manu facturing 
jewelers ; we are registered in the Diamond markets as such: we 
get liberal discounts as manufacturers—discounts impossible to retail 
jewelers. 


Here i$ another very important item—qwe are the only Jewelers in 
Toronto with a complete factory of our own. We are the only Jew- 
elers in Toronto manufacturing each and every piece of Diamond 
set, Pearl set or jewelry of any kind sold over our counter—a broad 
Statement, yet we make it and it’s true; investigate it for yourself. 


YOUR BUYING 


Now comes your saving. 





Naturally, with our own factory, we manu- 
facture as cheap-as other manufacturers, but there is this difference 
to you: we sell direct to you, eliminating the jobber and the whole- 
saler's profit—hard on the wholesalers, but we don’t care—and we 
don’t pocket that profit either, it’s ignored, ‘and all you pay over our 
direct cost of manufacture and the exceptionally low price we pa 
for our Diamonds is our very modest profit—we say “modest.” 34 
cause with our great annual turnover we sell on remarkably ‘small 
profits and obtain greater business by doing so. 


OUR ASSORTMENT 


We won't take up your time telling of our immense assortment of 
original designs; you can come and see that for yourself, but instead 
will call your attention to special Xmas prices on our entire Diamond 
assortment from $25.00 to $1,500.00. 


QUALITY 


We handle and sell only first quality Diamonds: we don’t mix our 
qualities, no matter whether your choice be a Pendant Necklet 
Bracelet or ring, you will find first quality Diamonds only, Your 


attention need only be directed to picking out the exclusive design 
your artistic mind has in view. ae 


EXCHANGES 


We allow in exchange at any time the 
Diamonds. In this way, you are really not spending your money, just 
investing it, only in more steady investments than the best her 
or securities, especially when you remember that Diamonds have in- 
creased in value at the average rate of 10 per cent, for the last t 

years and are still advancing. Pretty good rate of interest, isn’t it? 


full purchase price on all our 


OUR AIM 


Our aim in writing this to you is to induce you to investigate our 
values, visit our Diamond Department, look over its assortment, make 
comparisons and purchase your selection with the full knowledge that 
you yourself know you are saving money by purchasing from us, and 


to further more your interest our store will be open every evening 
until Xmas. 


AMBROSE KENT & SONS 


Manufacturing Jewelers and Diamond Importers 
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SAUCE 


THE EPICURE'S CHOICE 
The sauce that is rich, thick, fruity and alto- 
gether delicious 
H. P. is quite different from any other Sauce 
or Relish. 


All Grocers sell H.P. 
W. G. PATRICK @& CO., Agents 
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e is pleasant to get back to city 

life and friends after spending 
a summer in the woods, just as it is 
enjoyable to get back to the woods 
after being some months in the city. 
“Variety is the spice of life,” and 
certainly a surveyor in British Col- 
umbia cannot complain of a mon- 
otonous existence. I love this life in 
the woods “far from the madding 
crowd.” 

Away among the mountains we 
certainly were, at Hazelton, and it 
was lovely to be among them in the 
summer. Frequently when surveying 
a line over a high point, we would 
command a beautiful view and see 
the ground stretching away, as in a 
panorama, before us in rolling swells 
to the bases of the mountains, some 
close, some distant, that bounded our 
view, and reared their great heights 
whitecapped, towering and_ rocky, 
sombre, forbidding, austere. 

“Far from the madding crowd” we 
were, indeed, and cut off from fre- 
quent intercourse with the outside, 
as the mail-service at Hazelton, dur- 
ing the summer, is very erratic, and 
as our connection with the town was 
equally irregular, you can readily see 
that we did not often hear from 
friends, and could not keep apprised 
of public news, as we seldom saw a 
newspaper; but as the man said 
when he couldn’t locate the key-hole 
and had to sleep all night on the 
door-step, “What does it matter as 
long as you’re happy?” 

** * 


The reason of the poor mail ser- 
vice at Hazelton is because the navi- 
gation of the Skeena River is gov- 
erned by the depth of water in it, 
and this fluctuates greatly. If it is 
too low the steamers can’t go up, and 
if it is too high they daren’t go up. 
The Skeena River is said to be the 
most dangerous in the world on 
which steamboats ply, and I can 
readily believe it. At various swift 
points cables are laid, one end being 
attached to a stout tree on the bank 
away ahead, and when the steam- 
boat reaches these places the cable 
is hooked aboard and wound round 
the steam capstan on deck, which 
then turns and the steamer proceeds 
to pull itself up over the rapids hand- 
over-hand, as it were. It was a 
method of progression that I had 
never before seen applied, but it 
worked admirably. Coming down 
the cables are not used, of course; 
the difficulty then is to keep the chan- 
nel, as there are many sharp turns 
where the water runs swift, and the 
steamer may, perchance, dash itself 
against a rock, yea verily. Remind- 
ers of this interesting contingency 
were to be seen in the wrecks along 
the way of the Pheasant, the North- 
west, the Mount-Royal, the Cale- 
donia, not to speak of canoes. 
Canoes are used late in the fall when 
the water is too low for steamboats 
to run. We were going to come out 
by canoe, but decided to wait for the 
boat when some rain brought the 
river up, and the boat followed suit. 


About half way between Hazelton 
and this place at the mouth of the 
river there is a narrow canyon, the 
most dangerous place for navigation. 
The captain of the Port-Simpson 
(our boat), see-sawed the vessel be- 
fore this for five hours, trying in 
various ways to enter it before he 
finally took the plunge. At first he 
was going to back down through it 
slowly, and he put out a cable to 
hold him, but he afterwards drew it 
in and decided to enter bow first. He 
would try and try from either side, 
drawing up to the very mouth and 
partly entering and then pulling back, 
as though afraid, and the dangers of 
the place were such that, no doubt, 
he was afraid. There is not much 
leeway, and he wanted to take her 
through without striking the sides. 
Finally, he did make the plunge and 
got through safely, but not without 
striking, and some small damage was 
done to the boat. Five hours and 
more lost in entering, and three 
minates to make the passage! What 
do you think of that? 

Under all these circumstances one 
can readily see the reason of the poor 
mail service at Hazelton. The people 
there jokingly refer to it as “a try- 
monthly service’—that is, if they 
can’t get wp one month they try next. 
In the winter the mail comes by dog- 
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“The Mosquitoes are Awful.” 


sled over the snow and is more regu- 
lar. 

Navigation of the Skeena will, 
of course, be discontinued when 
the G.T.P. is in operation, as it is too 
expensive and uncertain; but that 
will not be for some years yet, judg- 
ing from the way they are working 
at the construction of the first hun- 
dred miles out of Prince Rupert. 
They seem to be dabbling at it. It 
takes a microscope to find the men 
on the various sections, they are so 
few and scattered. 

Re 


\ OUNT me a disciple of the free 
; life, a life in the woods, out 
in the wind and the rain, the fog and 
the sunshine. It is quite true, as I 
read recently, that it grips as with 
steel those who venture to linger 
among the shadows, and leaves an 
impression that neither time, distance 
nor the tumult of city life can efface. 
The call of a bird, the silence of the 
night, the sough of the wind, a lonely 
landscape will suddenly obliterate a 
man’s immediate surroundings and 
rend him with an awful yearning for 
the quiet of the bush and trail, the 
scent of the pines and the voice of 
the restless river. Besides, it is a 
life full of adventure and humorous 
happenings and gives one a host of 
reminiscences. It gives one some- 
thing to think or talk or write about. 
Of course, we are always camped 
near water, and while lying awake 
at night listening to the nymphs’ and 
naiads’ whispers, and through the 
trees one sees a small section of the 
sky lit by one star, perhaps, one can- 
not but think poetical thoughts, or 
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came in in the evening. Lunch we 
usually took with us on line. But 
this being in camp so much really 
gives a man a fair knowledge of 
cookery. You graduate as a camp- 
cook when you can make bread. I 
have not yet scaled that height, but 
I can make an omelet and hot cakes. 
We all know more about cooking 
than did the lady who was appealed 
to by the servant as to how she’d 
know when the cake was done, and 
remembering her cook-book instruc- 
tions, said: 

“Stick a knife into it; if the knife 
comes out clean the cake is done; 
and, oh Sarah,” she called, as an 
afterthought, and remembering past 
failures, “if the knife does come out 
clean, you might stick all the rest of 
the knives into it as well.” 

The country in which we worked 
along the Skeena was fairly open 
and not difficult to run a line through 
and we had not much trouble get- 
ting suitable camping sites, but the 
flies bothered us, those pests of the 
woods. During the day we warded 
off the least aggressive of their at- 
tacks by means of handkerchiefs 
worn under our hats which flapped 
round our faces. Our nights were 
peaceful, and good rest was insured 
as each man slept under his own 
mosquito-bar; also by means of 
smudges placed close to dining-table 
we discouraged their attentions dur- 
ing meal hours. At night it would 
be practically impossible to sleep if 
the face were exposed, but we were 
secure under our mosquito-bars 
of cheesecloth, and could see the 
mosquitos outside buzzing and hum- 
ing about and flying vainly around 
seeking an entrance, while we lay 
serene inside and made faces at them. 
After a while they would give up the 
unequal fight and fly off with dis- 
appointed expressions on their coun- 
tenances to gather on the ridge-pole 
of the tent and prepare to make a 
descent upon us in the morning when 
we emerged to dress. The bull-dog 
flies were not so subtle in their attacks 
but relied more on brute force, and 
would fly in on you, take a piece, 
and then go off to eat it on the 
branch of a neighboring tree, re- 
garding you meanwhile with a mal- 
evolent glare to see that you did not 
escape and in anticipation of further 





“Il can get you a fine tombstone,” the letter said. 


perhaps to his mind reverts that old 
rhyme of childhood’s days that we 
used to recite in sing-song cadence: 

“T can still see one star peeping, 

Perhaps it thinks that I am sleeping; 

Can it be an angel's eye 

Looking at me from the sky?" 

Or, again, that couplet from the poem 
“Lucille”? may be borne in upon his 
memory : 

“The dark was blanched wan over- 

head, one green star 

Was slipping from sight in the pale 

void afar.” 

When I started in the 
two years ago I was somewhat green, 
of course, but when I cut my foot 
with an axe (and this has happened 
to most men in the business at some 
time), I always derived great con 
solation in reflecting on that quota- 
tion of Shakespeare’s which says: 
“There is a divinity that shapes our 
ends, rough-hew them as we may.” 

We did our own cooking this sum- 
mer. Sometimes we have a cook. 
It depends upon the size of the party. 
Ours was small, and the way we ar- 
ranged it was to pay one of the men 
extra, who was the best cook, and 
have him get up early to get break- 
fast and also cook supper after we 


business 


repasts at your expense, 

tiny sand-flies and midgets, 
‘ems,” as they are usually called, 
were very insidious. You would feel 
that there was something on the back 
of your hand and would look closely 
and finally discover this small speck, 
standing on its head and boring in 
regardless. Of course you wiped it 
to its death, but it did not care, 
knowing that there were millions 
more. The black flies followed a 
different plan, and would creep all 
over you looking for a_ favorable 
place on which to commence opera- 
tions. They were very impartial in 
their attentions, favoring all parts, 
both exposed and otherwise, equally ; 
but they were particularly objection- 
able when in the eyes, nose, ears or 
mouth, in the latter case usually con 
triving to get half way 
wind-pipe before you 
their headlong flight. 
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T HE Indian character is peculiar. 

Simple as children in some 
respects and utterly foolish in others, 
according to our standards. There 
was a man in Port Simpson, George 
Rudge, who had a good business, be- 
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You'll find here beautiful, exclusive creations in cloaks and 
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fore his place burnt down, selling 
tombstones to the Indians before 
death. I don’t know what the idea 
is exactly, but I should imagine that 
an Indian considers a tombstone his 
passport tnto paradise. It would be 
his card of honor whea he presents 
himself at the pearly gates, his cer- 
tificate of qualification, without which 
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Old Irish Whiskey 


Especially suitable to those who do not 
like strong flavored Whiskies. 


mellowness 


fine character are produced by age and 
high quality. 
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his admission would be probiematical 
if not impossible. They tell 
of some Indians who drowned 
on the Skeena. The survivors of the 
accident ordered a tombstone from 
Victoria and when it arrived it was 
thrown overboard in the river at th« 
point where the accident occurred 
A similar thing happened in connec- 
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tion with Rudge at Port Simpson. 
Some Queen Charlotte Indians 
came over to order a tombstone from 
him, and as he had not up to then, 
done any business with them, he 
thought it a good chance to work 
up a connection there, so he made an 
expensive tombstone and sold it to 


(Concluded om page 23.) 
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UR lives may be divided—some- 
O what arbitrarily, of course— 
into three periods. The first may be 
called the period of development. The 
second that of accomplishment, and 
the third the period of recession from 
life’s activities. 

Each period has its characteristic 
function. The essential function of 
the first period is to develop the 
physical, intellectual and moral pow- 
ers and attributes. The change from 
the helpless, unintelligent, irrespon- 
sible infant, to the full strength, in- 
telligence, and responsibility of the 
adult is the work of this period. The 


me 
— 


transformation brings into action 
many mysterious, and potent, vital 
factors. 


The on-come of age is very 
much affected by the manner in which 
the function of the first period is 
wrought out. The physical, mental 
and moral powers, and attributes ac- 
quired when adult life is reached, 
determine very largely, not only the 
possibility of reaching the third 
period of life, but also the character 
and duration of it. Parents, guar- 
dians, teachers, society, church and 
State are primarily responsible for 
the management of this period. 

The adult’s accomplishments dur- 
ing the second period will be the 
product of the powers and attributes 
acquired during the first period, plus 
the personal factor of the adult in- 
dividuality. How the well-equipped 
adult plays his or her part in the 
stern realities of life’s drama is, or 
ought to be, a magnificent spectacle. 
It is in this period that the great 
national, ecclesiastical, educational, 
commercial and industrial 


problems 
have to be confronted 


Laws framed 
and enforced, life and property pro- 
tected, homes built, families reared, 
education provided, commercial and 
industrial enterprises established. The 
second period is the strenuous one in 
this sphere of man’s existence 


© * * 


= HE on-come of age is a dimcult 

term to define. The youth 
looks forward to being a pretty old 
man at fifty, but when he reaches 
forty he moves the date 
teen years farther on. 
atter they 


ten or fif- 
It is not until 
passed “the three 
score years and ten” that men are 
Wil I 


have 
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they are really getting pretty old. 
Whatever may be the length of the 
remnant of life we assign to old age it 
has its distinctive function. Many 
refuse to acknowledge the on-come of 
age, and go on masquerading in the 
guise of mid-life. The mass of man- 
kind, however, take its on-come quite 
philosophically. With the latter the 
strenuous life is modified year by 
year. Burdens are made lighter, and 
the exploiting of new enterprises is 
left to younger people. This reces- 
sion from the sterner duties of life 
follows as a natural consequence of 
the many changes that 
place. Physical vitality steadily ue 
creases, so that both the ability and 
desire for the larger duties diminish. 
Environment furnishes less and less 
inspiration. The family and_ the 
social circle break up. Comrades and 
competitors pass away. The desire to 
exploit anything new is chilled by the 
consciousness that the remnant of 
time is altogether too short in which 
to accomplish much. All these de- 
terent forces are potent factors in 
determining the function of old age. 
The on-come of age is a signal for 
a retreat from the “firing line” in 
life’s battle. The great problem for 
all who reach this period is how to 
conduct the retreat with honor. Two 
extremes should be avoided. An old 
man may make himself very ridicu- 
lous by substituting the antics © of 
youth for the decorum of age. This 


illustrated tl i 


are 


taking 


is well 
incident: At the close of a meeting 
in one of our large halls a group of 
young ladies stood in the aisle near 
the door. A number of gentlemen 
had to pass these ladies. Those in 
mid-life passed by quietly. A dis- 
tinguished old gentleman, a widower, 
over seventy, with very white hair, 
went past the ladies with a “hop, step 
and jump.” These antics were met 
with a laugh of derision. The other 
extreme to be avoided is the settling 
down to a state of semi-invalidism. 
When the physical powers are not 
directly impaired by disease it is a 
great mistake for the aged to allow 
themselves to be coddled too much. 
How common it is to see aged people, 
as soon as the air becomes a little 
chilly in autumn, dressed in clothes 
and ‘wraps heavy enough for an Arct: 

winter. The clothing should only be 
sufficient to keep the temperature of 


he (De Come. of Age 
~ When is aman old ? 

S and ; 

SJhat shauld he do about it ? 


t 
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the body normal. A great deal of the 
sickness and disability in old age is 
due to coddling by kind but unwise 
relatives. Their living rooms and 
bedrooms should be flooded by sun- 
shine and pure air. They should be 
out every day, even though the 
weather be cold and rainy. They are 
far more liable to be attacked by pneu- 
monia or other infectious diseases 
when too closely confined to hot, 
dusty, ill-ventilated rooms. Unless 
disabled by actual disease the aged 
have little more to fear from out-dvor 
life than, the youth or adult. 
« * * 
1. on-come of age brings up 
for solution some of life’s most 

delicate and difficult problems. It is 
not with the aged poor, but with the 
well-to-do and affluent amongst the 
aged that most of these difficulties 
arise. The former present largely a 
financial problem. A _ comfortable 
home, food and clothing meet their 
necessities. The latter may be oc- 
cupying high and important positions 
in national, ecclesiastical, educational, 
commercial and industrial life. How 
to get these positions transferred from 
the aged—who have filled them with 
ability but who are becoming palsied 
by age—into the hands of younger 
men is often a very difficult problem 
to solve. The aged man, for many 
reasons, may be quite unwilling to 
resign. He may be unconscious of 
any impaired ability, or he may have 
large financial interests at stake. It 
is quite true that some of the best 
is done in old age, but it is 
equally true that the efficiency and ef- 
fectiveness of the work of parlia- 
ments, courts, churches, colleges, 
schools, commercial and industrial en- 
terprises, are greatly impaired by the 
drsabilities age brings to those occu- 
pying these important positions, 

these problems bring up for dis- 
cussion the characteristic function of 
old age. Our imperative duty of the 
aged is to train up successors. Mr. 
John Wanamaker once said to a 
friend, “How many business houses in 
Philadelphia do you suppose are in 
existence to-day that were there when 
[ went to work as a boy? Just six. 
Where are the sons or successors? In 
failing to train the young men the 
tunction of old age was not perform- 
ed. Thousands of fathers make the 
mistake of becoming far more 
absorbed in the care of their calling, 
than in the care of their sons. The 
result is only too often disastrous to 
both. The father cannot entrust his 
interests to his son, because the son 
is disqualified from want of training 
for any important position. The aged 
have had the best kind of teaching, 
that of experience. It is their duty 
to transmit the wisdom acquired from 
experience to others, to serve as a 
stern warning, or as an inspiration. 
“It is the duty of the aged to think 
sahead of the time when either because 

f years or of circumstances they 
must lay their work down. Their suc- 
cesors should be given the impetus of 
all their accumulated wisdom, and yet 
be free to work out their own initia- 
tives.” When this function of old age 
is properly discharged, there is no 
other period in life that can be made 
nobler, or more enjoyable 
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THE GERHARD HEINTZMAN™ 

PIANOS AT THE FRANCO- 
BRITISH EXPOSITION. 


At the great Franco-British Ex- 
position held this year at Shepherd’s 
Bush, London, Eng., a considerable 
number of Canadian manufacturers 
of pianofortes exhibited, but in every 
case except that of the Gerhard 
Heintzman Company, Limited, the 
exhibits were shipped back to Can- 
ada on the conclusion of the Exposi- 
tion. The latter firm has always been 
extremely fortunate in disposing of 

exhibits in the various countries 
to which they have been sent during 
the past quarter of a_ century, the 
beauty of their tone and workmanship 
commending them to connoisseurs 
Of the two instruments 
sent to London for the exposition this 
year, both were sold to well known 
musical enthusiasts long before the 
close of the event for delivery later. 
One of the purchasers was so delight 
ed with the piano delivered during the 
past week the Gerhard Heintzman 
Co. has received a letter saying: “I 
am delighted with the piano. It is 
very much admired by all my friends. 
The tone is so sweet and mellow.” 
This is but another tribute to add to 
the many which have been received 
by the firm from lovers of the piano- 
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Simpson's Great Showing of | 
Christmas Handkerchiefs 


OU have never had a fair opportunity to realize what a Simpson stock of Christmas Handker- 

chiefs reallv is. We have been so crowded for room at Christmas time for years past! This 
vear we have room, room to show what we have. The handkerchiefs occupy liberal quarters on 
the main floor of the New Building, just opposite the big new Queen Street doors. What we can’t 


do for you now in the way of Christmas handkerchiefs is a matter of little consequence to people 
of dainty taste. 


Handkerchiefs direct from Belfast, Ire- 
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oo: a poorer: ne =~ bed ea on the corner, 3 in a faney pictorial box, 
‘ g St. Gall, Switzerland. 8 Hdkfs. in a dainty box, for ..... - 00 for 18c. 
net aioe Pure Irish Linen Handkerchiefs, : ye) in a on pom = oviewes -50 H dle - hi 
a dainty box, 1 dozen for 75c. dkf. in a dainty box, for ...... -75 , fs ; i 
pu adie Pure Trish "Linen Hemstitched 1 Hdkf. in a dainty box, for ...... 1.00 an ere tefs for Men 
Handkerchiefs, with hand pongy thnrggy oe Dainty Lace Trimmed Swiss Handker- Men's Pure Linen Initial Handker- 
initials, 1-2 dozen in a dainty aa oe chiefs, 1 in a box, for 50c., 75c., $1.00, chiefs, 1-2 dozen to boxes, for $1.50. 
75c.; 1-2 dozen in a dainty box, for $1.38; $1.25, $1.50, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 and $3.50. Men’s Pure Linen Initial Handker- 
1-2 dozen in a dainty box, for oie Child chiefs, 1-2 dozen to boxes, for $2.00. 
Ladies’ Swiss Embroidered eiceaaias 2 Ae Men’s Mercerized Handkerchiefs, with 
chiefs, put up 2 ao a= — 25 Handkerchiefs for tldren initial, 1-3 dozen to box, for 50c. 
i 2 y »x, a , é 
3 Hakte. in . Gainty box, OF ..iva 25 Children’s ‘Colored Border !landker- Men's Excelda _andkerchiefs, in a 
3 Hdkfs. in a dainty box, for oe) soe chiefs, with colored initial embroidered dainty box, 2 fdr 25c. 
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THE SELLERS-GOUGH 
FUR COMPANY, Limited 








he Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 


SPECIAL 
Sask., Nov 5, 1908, by Rev. G. Har- UNDERTAKER Ww. H. $75 
BIRTHS. mon Jones, Annie Florence Hughes, Private Mort STONE 
DAVIDSON—At Mugie Moss House, Aber- daughter of Mr. Henry Hughes of e wary FUNERAL 
Dasa Sestenh Mae, of thek. te Guelph, to Ralph Stuart Dadson, of Phone M. 679. 359 Yonge St. CO. Complete io every de 
Mr. and Mrs, Thomas Davidson, a Calgary tail, including coaches. 
danahier WARREN—PERRAM—At the Chapel of 


POWER-—At 


1908, to Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Power, 371 
Berkeley street, a son. er, 
CAMPBELL—In Winnipeg, Dec. 16, 1908, H. 
te Mr. and Mrs. Colin H. ‘Campbell, a 


daughter. 





DADSON - 


Grace Hospital, Dec. - 11, 
Dorothy, 
Perram, 
ren, 


ren, of New York. 


DENISON—In London, Eing., Dec. 12, 1908, 


to Mr. 
daughter. 


HARRISON—In Winnipeg, Dec. 9, 
to Mr. and Mrs, F. J. 


forte in many quarters of the globe.| son. 


and Mrs. Bertram Denison, a 


1908, 
L. Harrison, a 3, 


son of the late Dr. G. W. War- RICE—At the General Hospital, Toronto, 
Deo. 14, 1908, Rev. J. J. Rice, late chap- 
lin of the General Hospital, aged 78 
oman years, 
DEATHS. MORGAN-—At his late residence, 122 Den- E. HOPKINS BURIAL CO. 
Allsa Craig, Ont., Dec. ison avenue, on Friday, Dec. 1ith, 1908, 


1908, 


THE LARGEST EXCLUSIVE FURRIERS IN THE BRITISH EMPIRE 


Christmas Gifts in Fur of 


MARRIAGES es 
HUGHES — At 


the Good Shepherd General Theological 
Seminary, New York, by Rev. Dr. Rop- 

daughter of Mr. 
to Frank Chickering War- 


STEWART-—At 
Duncan A. Stewart, M.D., in 
his 60th year. 











Quality and Style 


The distinctiveness of style and dignity of the Sellers-Gough garment 
or piece of fur will be much appreciated by the recipient. You will 
find our assortment of furs suitable for gifts an extensive and varied 
one. There is no trouble choosing a gift here, and you can feel quite 


assured that you are getting far the best value that money can buy 
in furs. “ONE PRICE ONLY.” 

























Persian Lamb Empire Muffs $12, $15, $18, $20 
Persian Lamb Throw Ties, pointed-end style, $12, $15, $16 and $18 
Canadian Mink Muffs, with brown sateen lining, eiderdown beds, 
silk wrist cord, Empire style $18 to $40 
Canadian Mink Throw Ties, large assortment of styles, $15 to $35 
Grey Lamb Muffs, new Imperial style, grey satin lining, eider- 
Gown hed, and gilk wrist Gord ....... 66... coc ccscsves $5 
Grey Lamb Wedge Children’s Caps, No. 1 quality $3.25 
White Thibet Empire Muffs, white satin lining, eiderdown bed, 
Dias 3 aly a's 96 gaa ho 04 ORO ORR oa $6 
White Thibet Throws to match $6 
White Fox Animal-style Muffs and White Fox Animal-style 
Stoles $40, $50 and $60 
Natural Canadian Coon Throw Ties, lined with brown satin, $6.50 
pheees ree SURE DOTNET nos 5 oi wok vc vs en cbc vedere $6.50 
Natural Coon Pillow Muffs, large size $7.50 | 
Badger Muffs and Throw Ties, per set .............. $15 to $18 
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250 Yonge 
Street 
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ALEX. MILLARD 


Aylesbury, 









N 3755 82 Cariton St. 





FRASER—At Ashland, Oregon, Edwin 
Alexander Fraser, only son of the late 
Rev. Mungo «'raser, D.D., of Hamilton. 


Walter 









i. Gata) VNOBATAKERS 
628 VONGE GTREET 


Joseph C. Morgan, dearly beloved hus- 
band of Isabel Morgan, in his 63rd year. 
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START WELL 


BY USING 


SYMINGTON’S 


EDINBURGH 
COFFEE 


ESSENCE 


HONES MAIN 3000 ard 3001 


WEEK STARTING SAT, Mat. Dec. 19 


THE IMPERIAL OPERA CO. 


H.M. S. PINAFORE 








Direct from her London Triumphs 


MISS CHARLOTTE PARRY 


Presenting ‘‘The Comstock Mystery.” 
QUINLAN & MACK 


“The Act 


LES SILVAS 


In Their Marvellous Balancing. Feats. 


“IN THE SUNNY SOUTH” 
Scenes in the Land of Cotton. 


Dainty.”’ 


THE KYASYAS 
In Dental and Hirsute Novelty 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
New Pictures. 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


THE SIX MUSICAL CUTTYS 


“Brothers and Sisters.” 











Young Canadians Serving the King 


College of Canada, 1903. 





SOCIAL AND PERSONAL 


T HE Ante-Noel season this year has been rather crowd- 

ed with dinners, everyone has been given them, 
seemingly much earlier than usual, perhaps because, later 
on, the host or hostess will be enjoying life in the South. 
or in some health recuperating resting place over-seas. 
\mong the hosts of the past few days have been Sir Mor- 
timer and Lady Clark, who entertained last Saturday ; 
Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, who had a charming dinner 
on Tuesday; Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Matthews, whose dinner 
party on Wednesday was a very smart one. Every night 
a dinner or two, every afternoon a bridge or two, with 
shopping for Christmas gifts every morning, no wonder 
an observant woman remarked at a recent big dinner that 
the feminine part of the company looked positively jaded 
—and fit to be put to bed. 

we 

Mrs. Reynolds is going to Winnipeg early in the year 
to visit her daughter, Mrs. Elwood Moore. ‘That dainty 
little dame has had an accident, injuring her foot, but is 
not seriously hurt. Mr. Justice and Mrs. Riddell and Mr. 
and Mrs. C. C. James will have a family gathering for 
Christmas, and shortly afterwards Mr. and Mrs. Riddell 
will go to Florida to spend a month. I believe they are 
considering Belleair as a pleasant place, and those who 
know say no better choice is possible. Golf, boating, bath- 
ing and other summery doings are incessant, and de- 
lightful people are always there. ‘The late Mr. Tom 
Bright and Mrs. Bright were very fond of Belleair, I 
remember. 

we 

On Thursday Mrs. Austin, of Spadina, assumed the 
duty of hostess at the exhibition of pictures in the new 
galleries, Jarvis street. 


A number of art lovers were on 


and Glengariff, and those who know the Normandy towns 
and coast were picking out their pet pictures. Such a 
variety of subject and treatment as is shown in the Walter 
Crane exhibit makes it hard to realize that it is all the 
work of one man. The Dutch and Scotch paintings also 
had their admirers, and the fine bit of statuary and 
bronzes scattered artistically about are worthy of note. 
Visitors to the galleries on Wednesday were sorry to hear 
of the very serious illness of Miss Dignam, sister-in-law 
of the president of the Woman’s Art Association. 
we 


The concert in aid of. the Victoria street Creche, 
which was given in Conservatory Hall, on Wednesday 
night, under the kind patronage of Sir Mortimer and 
Lady Clark, deserved the bumper house which it attracted. 
It was a very smart and representative audience, and 
everyone looked extremely: well and enthusiastic over 





for the first hour, and the distribution of presents began | 
at five o’clock. Mlle. Malival’s little pupils sang French 
songs. Among the grown-ups present were: Mrs. Lock- 
hart, Mrs. Frank Hodgins, Mrs. Vere Brown, Mrs. Alley, 
Miss Grace Boulton, Mrs. Eustace Smith, Madame Roch- 
ereau de la Sabliere, Mrs. Jackson, Mrs. King, and many 
others, who enjoyed seeing their own or other people’s 
clever wee ’uns perform. 
ve 

The expected happened, when the sad news of the 
death of Mr. Gordon Gibson, elder son of the Lieutenant- 
Governor was flashed across the Continent at mid-week. 
Although hopes were cherished of a prolongation of his 
life, they proved vain, and at the early age of 27 he 
passed away, with the comfort of having his people be- 
side him at the last. Warmest sympathy goes from all 
Toronto to the bereaved parents in Colorado, and a gloom 
is cast over the bright anticipations of joyous gatherings 
at Government House this season. Perhaps no one can 
so heartily sympathize with the mourning family as the 
late occupants of that hospitable mansion, whose loss was 
in one way deeper, as they had only one son, whereas a 
very fine and promising young man, Mr. Hope Gibson, 
remains to comfort his parents in the loss of their first- 
born. It is all very sad, however, and the regret is uni- 
versal and sincere that so touching a sorrow should mark 
the first season of our Governor’s residence. 

% 


An engagement concerning a hero of the Boer War 


ve 
Mrs. Parkyn Murray gave a smart bridge on Thursday 
and a few non-players came in for tea afterwards. Sev- 
eral teas and at least five bridge parties were en train 
on Thursday afternoon and evening. 
Me 
Mrs. J. G. Beard is coming from Troy, N. Y., to spend 
Christmas with her relatives at 502 Huron street. 
we 
Dr. P. E. Doolittle came out from England to spend 
Christmas with his family. His business interests in the 
Old Land will necessitate his return there early next year. 
Mrs. Fudger, Maple avenue, Rosedale, gave a tea to 
present her daughter, Miss Beth Fudger, on Tuesday 
afternoon. ‘The debutante wore a white satin gown, and 
her boquet was of pink roses and lily of the valley. The 
house is handsome and spacious and was further beautified 
by many plants in profuse bloom, and the teatable was 
done in crimson and white, suggesting the festive season, 
with Richmond roses and lily of the valley. Miss Coch- 
rane, Miss Gurney and Miss Kemp, sister-debutantes, as- 
sisted in the tearoom, and a very smartly gowned crowd 
of ladies enjoyed the good things provided. Others 
assisting were: The Misses Fudger, Miss Cockshutt, of 
Brantford; Misses Hutchinson, Gibson and Denton. 
ve 
Mrs. Eddie Wragge and her sister, Miss Thompson, 
have returned to Toronto. They have had a pleasant 
visit in Ottawa with friends. 
Me 
Dr. and Mrs. J. Elliott Brown are spending a few 
days in New York. 
se 
Mrs Harry Duggan was hostess of a bridge of ten 
tables on Tuesday afternoon. The winners of the pretty 
prizes were: Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Mrs. J. J. Dixon, Mrs. 
Alfred Marsh, Mrs. George E. Gooderham, Mrs. J. P. 
Northey, Mrs. Parkyn Murray, Mrs. J. Bayne Coulthard, 


BS 

On Saturday afternoon Mrs. McPhedran gave a tea, 
which, owing to the unanimity of her friends in accepting 
her invitation, became a crush of the most pronounced 
description. Men were there by scores, and no one would 
have believed in their aversion to teas, who could have 
been quick and clever enough to count them. At five 
o’clock it was only after patient waiting and strong for- 
titude in giving and taking “squeezes” that people got 
either in or out of the house. Which, of course, put ev- 
erybody with a sense of humor in the best of spirits, 
and a great deal of laughter and badinage «vas flying 
about. The hostess received with charming cordiality 
in the drawing-room, looking very well in delicate grey, 
and the guests streamed in and out in bewildering con- 
fusion of smart gowns, huge hats, plumes and aigrettes, 
and all the enterprising conceits of the passing fashion. 
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CHRISTMAS. GIFTS 


The elegance, superior quality and general ex- 


cellence of these articles make them almost ideal for 


ristmas gift purposes. 
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Leather Goods 


Department 


Hand Bags in all the 
newest styles $3.00 to 
$25.00. 


Purses $1.00 to $15.00 
Card Cases $1.00 to $15.00 
Bill Folds 75c. to $10.00 
Letter Books $1.00 to $10 
Cigar Cases $1.00 to $10.00 
Collar Bags $1.00 to $4.00 


Handkerchiefs Bags $1.50 
to $5.00. 


, leather lined, 


aining ivoroid pen holder, 


Bridge Sets $1.00 to $12.00 


Playing Cards in leather 
cases $1.00 to $3.50. 


Dressing Cases $2 to $25 


Coat Hanger Sets $2.00 to 
$10.00 


Writing Port Folios $2.00 
to $25.00 


Work Baskets $2.50 to $15 


Hasty Line Books $1.50 to 
$3.50 


Sewing Sets $2.00 to $12.00 
Ticket Cases 25c. to $1.00 


Whisk Holders $3 to $3.50 


“NGLISH MAKE. 


Ra an com : ee i Address Books 50c. to $3 
- . 2 / ; : ma ¢ Men's crocodile grain leather Dressing Case, 
Stars of Minstrelsy. hand for tea, and viewed the Crane collection with much Mrs. Donald Ridout, Mrs. Hubert Watt and Mrs. Chis- leather lined, fitted with genuine ebony military - se aa 
. ° . re . ° Ss ec ( rus hicke oO > rowser angers . 
ELSIE FAYE, MILLER & WESTON | interest. Irish hearts warmed at sight of Killarney lakes holm. A dainty tea followed the game. ee en ae eee eee . 


el soap box, turn back shaving brush, razor. 


r strop, and mirror . $10.00 Prayer Books $1 to $5.00 


RYRIE BROS., Limited 
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134-138 Yonge St.. TORONTO 
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never worries Cook’s bathers, for when one indulges in a Turkish 


If you are feeling out of sorts, by all means visit Cook’s at once 


DEPRECIATION IN STOCKS 


Russian Bath at Cook’s once or twice a week one feels good 


the time and cannot feel otherwise. 


get right. They are open day and night; excellent sleeping 


. ; : “Secretaire’ Writing Cabinet. is made of 
and a charming lady has been whispered in my ear. I mahogany with fine green leather mountings 
p > ¢ se This case is fitted w fi } e pockets for 
hope to be able to announce it very soon. holding stationery, havine Se aaa GIFT 
ole Se a pad, with drop front 7 post card 
49°00 6 . : and stamp pockets, paper knife, pen holder and 
Hon. Clifford Sifton was in town this week. tla aa es : | 
. J ¢ pencil. This cabinet as idle on 
BREAKFAST ve coe and Emel ks eine ae ct SUGGESTIONS = 
CAPTAIN G. B. WRIGHT. 5 ‘ nickel lever locks. It contains sheets 
iinet CO hi eae a Miss Melvin-Jones returned to town last week, after of fine correspondence paper, emb oalor ‘ 
F é y ili , Te : y g initial, « 50 envelopes to mat rom our 
oya anadian ngineers, Graduate Royal Military a pleasant visit with Lady Laurier. with any initial, and 50 envelopes to match. $10.0 
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There were tea-tables and tea-rooms in every direction, accommodation and rooms for those remaining all night. 


and waiters flying hither and thither, and the host as 
much amused as anyone at the vast crowd. I heard 
one good matron remark that she hoped no one wanted 
a doctor very badly, since all the doctors and their wives 
in town seemed to be at one time or another at that 


|} | several quite new artists to the general public. Miss Mc 

|} | Cormack’s orchestra, which was loaned by that lady for 
|] | the concert, played most delightfully; the pianist, Miss 
|| | MacBrien, was a treat, both to see and hear, a graceful, 
dark haired girl in exquisitely hung white satin Empire 
i} | gown, with gold lace and embroideries on the bodice. Her 
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SANTA CLAUS 
SHEA’S THEATRE 
XMAS CIFT. 





our SOLID LEATHER ENG- 
LISH KIT BAGS. 


We are showing a large stock 
of these, and they are all made 
from specially tanned leather, 
- which improves with age. 


Everyone likes to carry a nice 
bag when travelling and you 
can’t go wrong in choosing the 


LUGSDIN, 








accompaniments were of rare quality and much enhanced 
the ‘cello and violin solos of the other two members of 
the orchestra. The honors of the evening went to Mrs. W. 
Macdonald Fahey, the new singer from the West Coast, 
who carried away her hearers by her voice, her art, her 
beauty and her abundant personal magnetism. She is 
very dramatic when need is, full of tenderness and feeling 


Fahey is a daughter-in-law of Captain W. Fahey, one of 
Toronto’s military men who has felt bullets in action, as 
well as smelt powder in sham fights. Mr. Carl Hunter 
sang three songs and being recalled sang yet another 


tiful boquets, and deserved them. The ladies interested 
in the Creche, Lady Moss, who has worked so well for 
the concert, and the Board, of which she is President, 
may congratulate themselves, not only on a goodly sum 
for their Creche, but on the satisfaction of their friends 


with the programme 
we 


On Wednesday evening Mr. C. A. Masten had a very 
jolly dinner of old friends and fellow-students at the 
Toronto Club, to celebrate his birthday, whieh js, I am 
told, his pleasant custom every year. Needless to say 
evervthing was lovely and the host had many good wishes 
for the future 


The tree was planted on the little dais in the As 


the small people busy and happy and the onlookers amused 


tea. So many men added an interest, as they always 
do, and the tea was remarkably bright and jolly, the 
clear fine frosty air seeming to impart a peculiar snap to 
one’s enjoyment. Obviously it would be impossible to sav 
who was there, when one needed space for any other 
items of ‘hews. 

¥ 


Christmas. 
we 
Miss Beardmore is returning from Guelph for Christ 
mas, and Mrs. Fisk will be down from Montreal for the 


Mr. and Mrs. Ross Mackinnon are enjoying a sojourn 
in North Carolina, the native state of the latter, and will 
be back in Toronto in January 

we 

The students of Moulton College were invited by Mrs. 
T. M. Harris to view the interesting exhibition of Scotch 
and Dutch pictures and the Walter Crane <ollection at 
the new galleries, Jarvis street, on Monday afternoon. 
Tea was served to the girls on the lower floor, and they 
very much enjoyed Mrs. Harris’s kind hospitality. 

w 

Mr. George T. Irving has taken a year’s lease of 

Mr. A. R. Boswell’s house in Spadina road 


dina Gardens. 
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in her sweet little songs, and with an abandon and joyous Lady Dorothy Smyly has been laid up for a week Mail orders receive same careful attention as though selected 
verve at times, which is simply immense. She was raptur- With a rather trying attack of illness. She is now bet in person. All flowers shipped by express guaranteed to arrive in 
ae ously encored, and responded most graciously. Mrs, tet, and her friends hope to see her quite restored for good condition. Send for Xmas price list 





Nothing could give more gen- with much artistic finish. Miss Falconbridge was the holidays. 
uine satisfaction and lasting accompanist for Mrs. Fahey and Mr. Hunter. All the “ PHONE COLLEGE 253 
pleasure than the gift of one of ladies taking part in this charming concert received beau- “ 
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Christmas at their home in Avenue 


their son, Hartney, of Rosedale, leave 


al] varieties 


FOR CHRISTMAS 


gift of fl 
them 








wers is the most innocent and respectful of all gifts 


have in most complete assortment, choice cut blooms of 


Hampers and fancy basket arrangements. 





438 Spadina Ave. 


TORONTO 


TUL 2 


BEAUTY IS SKIN DEEP 


To be beautiful you must keep a soft, smooth, clear 
skin, and to have such a skin is to be beautiful. The 
omplexion preparation is 


CAMPANA'S ITALIAN BALM 


It has been used by beautiful women for 25 years. 


It cures chapped hands, sore lips and facial blemishes, 
and cures the roughness of the skin caused by cold 
ind wind 
Campana's Italian Balm should be every women’s 
inseparable toilet companion 
p Sold by all druggists 


25 Cents 
E. G. WEST & CO., - - Canadian Agents 
Toronto 


176 King St. Bast 





London 
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We are also showing some nov- “ ‘ } te te ,8 il 4 ER eer ent ins aes 

: : . AN One of the jolly little parties of the week was the The bal poudre is dated for January » and will, as ' , . si a : 
aan wet ane arc. estaleniin Tree for the ocet pupils of St. Margaret’s usual, be the prettiest dance of the season, in the hand- Dr. and Mrs Bray will have their this week for the Mediterranean. 
were rey: BF College given by Mrs. Dickson, on Wednesday after- some precincts of the King Edward sons and their wives with them for After visiting Naples, Rome and 


other points of interest in Italy, they 


: noon ‘ : . " i 
GEO. LUGSDIN g C0. embly Hall, and a genial but rather slim Santa Claus was Mrs. David Symons gave a bridge last Friday road. will spend some months in the 
. S y fan, é ‘ ’ ' ’ ; . ne Sal aka vil 
" on hand to strip it of gifts, everyone seeming to be re ; ad 5 ; French Riviera. They wa return 
5 Yonge Street, Toronto ‘membered. A good programme of songs and games kept The Misses Kirkpatrick are settled in a flat at Spa- Dr. and Mrs. L. F. Millar and home via Switzerland, Paris and 
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Gloves 
FOR XMAS 





arrangements are better and there will 


No Christmas gift conveys a more deli- Wy eae with Tom 


Longboat! Who said that 
everybody in Canada thought he 
could run and everybody not in Can- 
ada knew that he couldn’t? 

The experts of New York and 
London declared that he showed his 
true class in the Olympic when he 
fell by the wayside and finished first 
in an automobile. In vain we ex- 
plained that he was a sick man and 
not running anything like himself. 
And, of course, explanations are of 
no use in these matters. A runner 
isn’t a runner unless he does his run- 
ning on the day of the race. 

John J. Hayes won the Olympic, 
Dorando, the Italian, although first, 
being disqualified because he col- 
lapsed and was carried to the tape. 
Then Dorando came to New York 
and defeated Hayes, and was loudly 
proclaimed ‘the greatest living run- 
ner.” On Tuesday night in New 
Yerk Tom Longboat, Torento’s tame 
Indian, ran the Italian clean off his 
feet, in a 26-mile race indoors. It 1s 
notorious that the Indian is away 
better on the open road than in a 
rink, for his stride breaks turning 
the corners. Yet he went a pace that 
within a mile of the finish left Do- 
rando a limp figure on the track. 
The Italian had run himself clean 
out—he had not a wiggle left in him. 
It was in the middle of the last mile, 
and when quarter of a lap behind, 
that Dorando collapsed. In the race, 
unti] he made that spurt, Longboat 
had not at any time been more than 
two strides ahead of the Italian. It 
seems evident that the Canadian 
used the better judgment through- 
out, running at the other man’s elbow 


cate compliment to the recipient than 
















































fine gloves. 


Perrin Gloves possess that good style, 
high quality and fine appearance so much 
appreciated by people who are particular 
about their handwear. 


Made in all sizes, weights and shades 
for men, women and children. 
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and keeping him guessing as to what 
powers he had in reserve. The race 
attracted world-wide interest, and 
some heavy betting was done. 
*“* © 
T AST week (writes a_ corres- 
4 pondent) you quoted in 
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: READING LAMPS 


FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
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®} Saturpay Nicur from an English 
@® . . . . . ~ 
\ Reading Lamp selected from our large @ paper an interview with Mr. Millais, 
d ading Lamy % : se 
3 peas ; {a son of Si o I ais, who has 
tock of exclusive and artistic designs is a eo of Sir John Milla » wh has 
a been hunting big game in British 
ld be trul $ , 
gift that would be truly ap- - : : 
< , aa @} Columbia. He states that when his 
=< 2 Cell @ : 
preciated g party reached the neighborhood 
* . 
@®| where he expected to get his two 


cariboo, the Indians, although it was 
nearly dark, went out to prepare for 
the hunt. They went out again next 


Our display of Bronze Newe's 


also contains many suggestions 


morning at dawn, and on his joining 
them shortly after, he found that 
they had cut a trail for him for two 
miles, felling no less than about two 
hundred and fifty trees 

“Now, if Mr. Millais is correctly 
quoted, that is pretty tall chopping 
for Indians If he is correctly 
quoted it seems to suggest that Brit 
ish Columbia is in need of education 


to the giver of useful gifts. 


Prices from $5.00 upwards. 


A visit to our showrooms, 
where we are making a dis- 
play of these goods, will be 


in hour pleasantly spent, 





whether you wish to purchase 
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now or not. is regards forest preservation. Is it 
£ necessary to fell two hundred and 
3 e fifty trees preparatory to shooting 
: McDonald & Willson two cariboo? To many of your read 
2 . . . . . 
° s the kind of hunting Mr. Millais 
© Showrooms 187 Yonge St., Toronto vas doing needs some explaining. 
° | sist have o » for infan¢ - 
5 MONTREAL WINNIPEG He must have gone forth in an auto. 
* * * . 

588 St. Catherine St., W 309 Fort St. _ me ¢ : 
. DESPATCH from Mombosa in 
J 






British Fast Africa reached 
London a fortnight ago saying that in 
consequence of the Congo having 


PCOO@DOODOOOSe 








ictically ceased to administer the 
Lado Enclave many Furopeans ar 
hunting elephants in the district with 
out let or hindrance. It was reported 
that hunters had an enormous herd of 
good elephants rounded up and were 
systematically shooting the males. It 
was further reported that two hunters, 
ifter a four months’ trip after ele 
phants. had returned to Entebbe with 
profits of $25,000 on their éxpedition. 
On this despatch reaching Landon the 


“TID-BIT PICKLES” 


The Piece de Resistence. interview Mr. F. C. Selons, the fa- 


mous big game hunter, who is now liv 
ing quietly at his home in Surrey 
“Frankly.” he said, “I have never 
seen or heard of a herd of 8.000 ele 
phants. The largest herds rarely 
number 400. T cannot understand the 
motive in shooting male in prefer- 
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The Lea Pickling and Preserving Co.. | 


LIMITED | 


ence to cow elephants. Ivory from 
the bull elephant is inferior Bull 
tusks fetch about 12s. a pound, and a 
pair might realize £100, but cow tusks 


} 
| 
| ; PACKED IN TWELVE VARIETIES 


SIMCOE, ONT. 





Daily Mail at once sent a reporter to’ 


SPORTING COMMENT 





SLEDDING IN RIVERDALE PARK, TORONTO. 
A great many young people availed themselves eagerly of the first snow-fall. The 


be more sledding and tobogganing this 


season than formerly. 


realize a guinea a pound and sell for 
considerably more the pair.” How- 
ever, Mr. Selons expressed the 
opinion that there was not the re- 
motest chance of the elephant becom- 
ing extinct in Africa. Wherever the 
British flag flies in Africa, north and 
south of the Zambesi, the elephant is 
protected. In Uganda a big game 
license for a year costs £50. Its 
holder may shoot only two elephants 
in that period, and the number of 
other animals he may shoot are 
scheduled. Similar schedules are | 
used in Rhodesia. Taking South | 
Africa as a whole, there has been no 
decrease in elephants during the last 
twenty-five years. They are no more 
likely to become extinct than is the 
giraffe. 


* *” * 

“E OW great a similarity is in 

all outdoor games! Prob- 
ably ninety per cent. of human out- 
deor games consist in the propulsion 
cf a spherical or spheroidal object 
towards a certain spot. In cricket, 
rounders, football, baseball, polo, 
basket-ball, croquet, marbles, tennis, 
racquets, quoits, billiards, bagatelle, 
fives, pool, curling, lacrosse, hockey, 
ping-pong, golf, either one party 
assails with a ball, a sphere, a spher- 
oid, or a disc, a position defended by 
another, or both parties assail with 
a similar object the self-same _posi- 
tion, victory lying with the party 
reaching it first. It would be inter- 
esting to dive into the primeval 
origin of games and to discuss 
whether the first distinct differentia- 
tion of the man from the ape con- 
sisted not in the ability to throw a 
stone and wield a bough, to attack 
with a sphere and defend with a 
stick, the pithecanthropoid proto- 
types of batting and bowling. The 
first ane that tried to possess himself 
of a fruit he could not reach, or to 
repel a foe he could not grapple, by 
throwing a stone or using a branch, 
was in all probability the progenitor 
of the human race.” 

So writes Mr. Arnold Haultain, of 
Toronto, in his delightful book, “The 
Mystery of Golf,” just published in a 
limited and numbered edition by 
the Houghton-Mifflin Company of 
Boston. This elegant little volume 
will assuredly rank high in the litera- 
ture of golf for its fine humor and 
insight. There is bound to be a de- 
mand for a popular edition of it later 
on when golfers learn of its charm. 

ss? 

T seems curious to some of us 

that a motor boat like “The 
Blue Streak,” owned by Mr. John G 
Robinson, should get its owner into 
court charged with travelling in the 
harbor at a greater speed than seven 
miles an hour. It is necessary, of 
course, to have a by-law restricting 
the speed of boats, but in the opera- 
tion of a necessary law there are 
instances where it is quite unneces- 
sary to invoke it. Large steamers 
should move at slow speed in a har- 
bor, and even ordinary small craft 
may cause danger by getting up too 
much headway, but a motor boat like 
“Blue Streak,” built for speed and 
fairly revelling in quick turns and 
sharp maneeuvres, should scarcely be 
forced to conceal her qualities. Thou- 
sands saw this boat perform on the 
lake during the Exhibition, and to all 
it was apparent that she could go at 
high speed and yet dart to left or 
right and cause no danger to other 
craft. In getting speedy travel on 
water we have much to learn, and 
experiments should be 
aot suppressed 


encouraged, 


-_——-7_ oe ——_—____—_ 

“I doubt ye are growing remiss, 
John,” said a Scotch parish minister 
“I have not seen you in the kirk 
these three Sabbaths.” John was not 
duly abashed. “Na,” said he, “it’s 
not that I’m growing remiss. I’m 
just tinkerin’ awa’ wi’ ma soul ma- 
sel.”"—-London News. 

enema Geneeeee 

Elizabeth—Are you fond of motor 
ing? Mary—Oh, yes, indeed, and 
the constant osculation doesn’t bother 
me a bit—The Club-Fellow. 
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7 must economize on my smoking, 
Henry. So I guess I will try 


some plug tobacco. ® 


®Tf you want to be truly economical, 
sir, you will smoke Meerschaum 

Cut Plug. 

There’s no waste to Meerschaum. Itis 

already cut for you. And you can put 

the right quantity in your pipe every time 

you want to smoke. 

Try Meerschaum, sir, if you want to 


save money on your smoking." _ 


HEERSCH AUN 


CUT PLUC 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 




















Horseshoe 
Pads 


Drivers and Horseowners !!! 


Make your horse sure footed on 
the slippery pavement. The hard 
rubber corrugated sole and heel of 
the Dunlop Pad firmly grips the 
icy surface. More reliable and 
last longer than sharp shoeing. . . 


Put on by all the Blacksmiths. 


Made in two styles, “Ideal” and 
“Bar”, with either canvas or heavy 
oak tanned leather backing. 


Phone trade orders to 
Main 5141 





Temperance 
Street 
City Branch 
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Ghe 
Dunlop Tire 
and 

Rubber Goods 
Company, 
Limited 
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R. HARRY R. CHARLTON, 
advertising agent of the G. 
T.P., when in Vancouver during the 
past fortnight, told the newspapers 
there that the Grand Trunk and 
Grand Trunk Pacific railways will 
make a joint exhibit of the resources 
of the Dominion at the Alaska- 
Yukon Exhibition to be held next 
year. Special attention will be de- 
voted to the natural productions of 
the regions traversed by both sys- 
tems. Manitoba, Saskatchewan, AI- 
berta and British Columbia will be 
represented by exhibits. There will 
also be exhibits of fruit, game and 
fish from Ontario. This collection 
won the grand prize at the recent 
International Exhibition in London. 
In addition the two railways will also 
display hundreds of large photo- 
graphic views depicting the scenery 
along both lines, as well as pictures 
of its fast trains, including the Inter- 
national Limited. 

Mr. Charlton intimated that while 
exhibits would be made from all parts 
of the country covered by the two 
systems, special attention would be 
paid to the resources of the region 
west of the Great Lakes. He also 
said that while in Seattle he had been 
informed by the exposition officials 
that the Dominion Government will 
erect a building at the fair, 140 by 
200 feet. 

. 2% 

D URING the past month the rush 

of grain-handling at the big 
elevators at Port Arthur has been un- 
precedented, and it is likely that after 
the close of navigation millions of 
bushels will be left in the West which 
will have to be transported by all-rail 
shipments. These in fact will prob- 
ably be heavy all winter. 

The season’s receipts at Port Ar- 
thur so far break all previous records, 
nearly fifteen and a half million 
bushels of, grain having been un- 
loaded from the cars into the eleva- 
tors. Over thirteen million bushels 
have been sent down the lakes and 
though this is an enormous amount, 
it leaves more grain in the elevators 
than is usual at this late season of 
the year. The fact is that grain has 
been coming in in such unprecedent- 
ed .juantities that the fleet of grain 
boats, large though it is, has been 
unable to cope with the large influx 
of wheat. 

Nearly a quarter of a million bush- 
els is the average daily toll of grain 
that is carried up into the huge Port 
Arthur from the that 
bring it in from western wheat fields. 
Until the rush is over, it is antici- 
pated the daily average, reckoned by 
carload lots, is 230 cars. 

x * * 

NE of the handsomest and most 
( interesting book of views we 
have seen for a long time has just 
reached Sarurpay Nicut from Daw- 
son. It is entitled “Yukon Souvenir: 
Dawson, Yukon Territory, Canada,” 
and is published exclusively by John 
Zaccarelli, King street, Dawson. It 


tanks cars 


contains 192 original photographic 
reproductions, including the finest 


panoramic view of Dawson that has 
yet been published. The pictures are 
large enough in size and so varied 
in subject as to give one an excellent 
idea of the “Golden Northland.” 
Edmonton 


. x0 

DESPATCH from 
A says that a colony of 600 
Germans is to be located in the Peace 
River countrw next They 


come direct from Europe to go on 
homesteads. 


spring. 


ss * *# 


R. A. G. WILLS, of Dawson, 
a mining capitalist and one 
of the pioneers of the Yukon Terri- 
tory, was in Ottawa on business dur- 
ing the past week, and discussed con 
ditions in the Klondike region. He 
spoke of the new dredging plant, said 
to be backed by a capital of $100,- 
000,000, which is béing installed to 
compete with the big Guggenheim 
plant. The progress of this venture 
has, he says, been the feature of the 
year. 

The new operation, explained the 
doctor, consists in having an endless 
chain of small buckets, the same as 
on a dredge only lighter. These little 
buckets, which run from a_ steel 
tower at the shaft mouth to the bot- 
tom, pick up the dirt and gold and 
bring them to the surface, while the 
water is brought up at the same time 
by means of centrifugal pumps under 
hydraulic pressure. 

An incident never known before to 
happen in the Yukon in connection 
with dredging operations was that 
which occurred this year on the Can- 
adian Klondyke Co. property. In re- 
ferring to it, Dr. Wills said: 

“The River Yukon froze up on 
October 26—the day you had the Do- 
‘minion elections. This was a full 
month earlier’ than usual. It was 
thought that dredging operations 
would have to cease altogether, but, 
strange to say, the dredge continued 





THE WHITE PASS STAGE ARRIVING AT DAWSON. 
(From John Zaccarelli’s Yukon Souvenir.) 


working night and day until Nov. 13, 
and then it only had to be stopped 
through lack of fuel. On the Stewart 
river enough hydraulic dredging had 
been successfully done to demon- 
strate the high value of the new 
method.” 

Dr. Wills said that great excite- 
ment was manifested in the Yukon 
district when jit was discovered on 
the projection of the 141st meridian 
that valuable mines of copper had 
been found to fall inside the line of 
the Canadian territory. There was 
very little difference in distance, the 
doctor said, between where the dis- 
coveries were made and the United 
States boundary. 

Wui.h reference to the city of Daw 
son, his home, Dr. Wills said that 1 
was estimated there were 1,000 more 
people there this year than last and 
that the population was increasing 
He pointed out that as soon as a 
railway was run through the country 
it would be more extensively ex- 
plored and Canadians would only 
then begin te realize the enormous 
extent of the Yukon territory. 

“There are no unemployed in the 
Yukon,” he went on, “and there is 
work for everybody. Wages average 
$4 a day, with keep, for the ordinary 
laborer, and the cost of living has 
decreased much within the past year 
or two.” 

Dr. Wills was much _ interested 
when told that gold from the Larder 
ake mines had been sent to the Ot- 
tawa branch of the Royal Mint to be 
made into coins of the realm. Most 
of the metal turned out in the Yukon, 
he said, was sent to the United 
States assay office at Seattle, where 
the pure gold in brick or nugget form 
was paid for in cash at the prevail- 
ing rate of $20.67 an ounce. To ship 
the gold to Ottawa, it appeared, 
would cost too much money and the 
price obtained would not be different 
from that in Seattle. 

“The Yukon,” concluded the doc- 
tor, “is a wonderful place. It has 
produced $150.000,000 worth of gold 
since it was discovered. One year—- 
in 1904, I think—over $25,000,009 
was mined. This year the figures 
will be about $5,000,000, but as soon 
as the Guggenheims get working 
properly and the new big dredge is 
completed there will be a great jump 
in the yearly output.” 

* * * 

T is said that traffic, both freight 
and passenger, is much heavier 
than expected on the Grand Trunk 
Pacific line now in operation between 
Wainwright and Winnipeg, and the 
will he changed from bi- 
weekly to tri-weekly. The length of 
this line is 670 miles, and it is said 
that new towns are springing up in 
truly western fashion all along the 
route. There are also reports of 
mineral springs at one of these 
towns, and from the way this infor- 
mation is being spoken of in some 
of the western newspapers, it seems 
probable that the G.T.P., with the 
aim of meeting its great competitor, 
the C.P.R., at all points, will seek to 
build up a rival to Banff. The name 

of the place is Watrous. 


service 


== ® 
HE special correspondent of the 
enterprising London. Eng.. 


weekly, Canada, who is touring the 
West, says: 

How is it that no Canadian poet 
is chanting the praises of Winnipeg. 
that no Canadian teller of tales is de- 
picting the strange vicissitudes of life 
in her wide streets? I have asked 
this question in the high places of 
criticism—all of them “down East” 
and have been told that Winnipeg is 
too “new” to expect a meed of liter- 
arvy homage. Well, she can get along 
very happily without, no doubt, just 
as the grave-eyed, brave-eyed west- 
ern girl can dispense with sugar- 
plums of compliments, having her 
choice of naked, throbbing male 
hearts. But did you ever hear so in 
adequate, so idiotic, an excuse as the 
self-accusation of the eastward 


critics? What would be thought of 
a person who complained that sweet- 
and-twenty was too “new” to be his 
sweetheart? And, in any case, it is 
a sophistry to impute “newness” to 
the first and last city of the Canadian 
West, the door of entry which is also 
the door of exit for all that vast land 
of hopefulness. 


Forty languages are spoken in her 
streets—I myself have heard snatches 
of twelve—and she is an epitome of 
all civilization, the old and the new. 
But what does she do with all these 
visitants from the lands of yesterday, 
to-day and to-morrow ? How 
swiftly, inscrutably, subtly, surely 
Winnipeg makes whole men out of 
half-men. Silently and invisibly the 
miracle is wrought. The slave of a 
thousand years, the tax-ridden sub- 
ject of some encient principality in 
the east end cf Europe, enters her 
gates—and in a month he is a free 
citizen, the hetman of his own soul. 
. But what is the one excep- 
tional type with whom Winnipeg can 
do, will do, nothing—nothing what- 
ever? It is the prig, whose priggish- 
ness is chronic. If there are no 
snakes in Ireland, there are no prigs 
in Winnipeg. 
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HE Prince Rupert Empire says: 
- Frank D. Rice and C. J. Hig- 
gins were in Prince Rupert this week, 
en route from Hazelton to Portland 
canal. Mr. Rice is a provincial land 
surveyor, and has been doing work 
in Hazelton district. They report 
that “Barney” Mulvaney, the well- 
known packer and mail carrier of 


Hazelton, had returned from the In- | 


gineca placer diggings, where he had | 


taken 40 pack animals loaded with 
supplies that he had purchased at 
Hazelton, and which he sold at cost 
with 25 cents a pound for the pack- 
ing added. 


He brought out about | 


| 


LAST WEST T 


We have told so often of the high artistic qualities 


$500 worth of gold dust and reported | | 


that from $8,000 to $10,000 would be 


sent out this fall, as one miner had | 


over $3,000 in dust. 
a stampede from Ingineca creek to 
Finlay river, where richer diggings 
were reported, and about 25 had gone 
off to the greener fields. 
ae ee 
#K RANK HENNESSEY, the six- 
teen-year-old son of Mr. G. 

F. Hennessey, of the Public Works 
Department, Ottawa, is with the 
Government steamer Arctic, explor- 
ing in Hudson’s Bay, and he has sent 
home a number of interesting let- 
ters, which have been published in 
the Ottawa newspapers. As he is too 
young and unsophisticated to be what 
Mr. Arthur Stringer calls a “Can- 
ada faker,” his observations may 
have a higher value than those ac- 
cumulated for purposes of sale by 
more writers. Master 
Hennessey is ship’s boy, taxidermist, 
naturalist and sketch artist cn the 
exploring ship. He that up 
north the time passes quickly and 
quite pleasantly, and that as yet it 
is “not cold at all yet.” 
observations follow: 

On the way to Baffin’s Bay 
bergs were as sparrows to the folks 
at home. Whales are numerous, and 
birds more than numerous. Furs, 
such as fox, ermine, seal and bear 
are to be had from the Eskimos in 
exchange for trifles. The scenery 
along the Greenland coast is very 
fine, much finer than the jagged New- 
toundland and Labrador coasts. In 
the young writer’s own words: “The 
ranges of the Greenland coast are 
huge and gray, generally capped or 
ribboned with snow and made grand 
by some great glazier or snowslide. 
To say nothing of the birds, numer- 
ous, large and handsome are they. I 
have already seen gulls, terns, mur- 
res, shewaters, petrels, skuas, jagears, 
etc. And O! the icebergs, all sizes, 
all shapes, all colors. I have in store 
for you sketches of all kinds, 
sketches of the coasts, islands, bergs, 
birds and ice wherever opportunity 
offered itself.” 
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of the Angelus, and quoted famous authorities, 
that you may think it can play only 
| classic music well. 


That, however, is but half the story. 


| 
| HE swinging two- 
step, the swaying 
waltz, the dainty mor- 
ceau of the day, the 
Sparkiing comic-opera 
selection— q]j find per- 
fect expression through 
the Gourlay-Angelus, 
equally with the Bee- 
thoven Sonata, the 
Chopin Nocturne, the 
Liszt Rhapsodie. 


| Most pianists capable of playing the 
classics will not bother with lighter works. 
Those who can play dance-music (for 

instance) well cannot play the classics. 


The GOURLAY-ANGELUS 


The Piano anyone can Play Artistically 


Sembrich, etc., etc. The general popularity of the 


ee aera 
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NABLES you to render every kind of music well; and makes no excuses nor 
objections. Mascagni, the composer of “Cavalleria fusticana,” etc., says: 

“The Angelus is a wonderful virtuoso Pianist.” 
expressed by many other famous musicians, such as d’Reszke, d’Albert, Hoffman, 


Similar praise has been 


Angelus is attested by the 


praises of thousands of less famous but no less enthusiastic private owners. 


You can now have this wonderful instrument on very easy terms or we wi!l make 


you a libera! allowance on your present piano and take it in exchange. But whether 
or not you are ready to purchase you should make it a point to hear this instrument 
et your first opportunity. Come in today and piay it yourself. No obligatic.. 


GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING | 


188 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
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Jaeger Pure Wool F ancy Goods. 


Jaeger Pure Wool Goods combine qualities of beaut 


value found in no other articles. They are, therefore, most 


| 
Just a Few Suggestions 


are very highly appreciated by all who are fortunate enoug! 


We extend a cordial invitation to everyone to visit our 
| to examine these articles for themselves. 


Jaeger Storm Cap, made of 
fine, soft fleecy wool, in grey, 
unlined. 


heather, etc., lined or 


The best cap for ski-ing and 





snow sports, $1.00. 









Jaeger Tartan and Fancy Colored 
Travelling and Carriage Rugs, in a 
large variety of styles and colorings, 
sizes 54 x 70 inches, from $5.00. 
Undyed Fleece Rugs, 54 x 70 in., 
$7.00. 

These latter can be washed like or- 
dinary blankets. 


Jaeger Pure Wool Waistcoats, in 
fancy designs and various colorings, 
froin $4.00. 





Fleecy styles, as illustrated, exclu- 
sive Jaeger designs, very handsome 
$10.50. 





For Xmas 


y and usefulness with hygienic 
suitable as Christmas Gifts, and 
1 to receive them 


store on Adelaide street west, and 


Watch our windows. 
The great variety of goods displayed and the moderate price charged for such goods, of 
I sterling quality, will appeal to all tastes and purses. 


Jaeger Pure Wool Lace Long 
Scarfs. for outdoor or evening 
wear, 30 x 90 inches; in plain 
white or black; also white with 


fancy colored spots, from 75 cents 
to $1.25. 
Put up in individ 


tor presents 


1al fancy boxes 


Neck 


ladies or 


Novelty Wrap, 
gentlemen, 
black, 


with spring fastener, each 


tor 


in white, red or 


in a fancy box, $1.00. 





Ladies’ Dressing Gowns pure 
Camel Hair Fleece, $16.00. 

Other styles, in Fancy Delaines, 
trimmed silk, $10.00. 

Fancy Fleecy Cloths, $10.50 to 


$15.00. 
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Cut out and keep | 
10 Adelaide St. W. Toronto - ~- Dr. Jaeger’s Co., Limited, Next to the Savoy Restaurant 


Just to Add the Finishing Touch to Your En- 
joyment of Christmas Day 
lay In a supply of 


NEILSON’S 
CHOCOLATES 


AND CHOCOLATE CREAMS 


These delicious confections are made with scrupulous 
care and cleanliness. From start to finish of their 
production, their watchword is “PURITY”. The 


result is, Chocolates that unfailingly please. 





All High Class Druggists and Confectioners 
WM. NEILSON, LTD. 


307 Gladstone Ave. 





-6.J. TOWNSEN 


Messrs. AMBROSE KENT 


} 
| 
| ent Houses have consigned to 
| for 


ABSOLUTE SALE 


Christmas Goods consisting 


ble Figures, Bronzes, 


Cut Glass Ware, etc. 


| 

| 
Auction Sale 
Monday at 2.30 


and continues until all 
c‘osed out, 


At 68 King St. East. 
| Buy Your Gifts From 


Goods now on view. 


| Cc. J. TOWNSEND, 
| Auctlo 


You will get the BEST VALUER 


ARTISTIC CHRISTMAS GOODS 


& 


SONS and several other promin- 


a very large quantity of artistic 


of 


Electric Table Lamps, Italian Mar- 


Russian 
Brassware, English Plated Ware, 


is absolutely 


4s 


neer. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





JOSEPH T. CLARK, Editor. 
SATURDAY NIGHT, LIMITED, Proprietcrs. 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twenty-page illustrated paper, published 
weekly and devoted to its readers. It aims to be a wholesome paper for 
healthy people. 

OFFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street 
West, Toronto, Ontario, Canaca. 


{ Private Branch Exchange con- 6640 
Telephone) nects with all Departments. Main {$339 


EASTERN BRANGH OFFICE: 
oard of Trade Building, (Tel. Main 285) MONTREA!, 
LONDON, ENGLAND, BRANCH OFFICE: 
Byron House, 85 Fleet Street, E.C. 
“TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT” is on sale in England at the 


principal news stands in London, Manchester, Liverpool and Southamp- 
ton, controlled by W. H. Smith & Son, and Wyman & Co., News Vendors, 


Subscriptions to points in Canada, United Kingdom, Newfoundland, 
New Zealand and certain other British possessions will be received on the 
following terms 
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Prelacy and Scotch Thrift. 


OHN STRACHAN, the first Bishop of Toronto, was 
| born of poor—but Scotch—parents, and was brought 
up a Presbyterian. Probably he was not insensible to 
the superior opportunities that the Church of England— 
in hic day—offered to young men in Canada. Anyway 
he never despised the good things of this world, and 
upon attaining the Episcopate, lived in such modest splen 
dor as he considered proper to the office 


Late in life he was visited by a brother who was 
amazed at the appointments of the palace, and enquired 
anxiously: “Are you sure you came by it all honestly, 
John?” 

On one occasion the Bishop received a deputation 
from a parish church, appointed to prefer complaints 


against their clergyman. The spokesman unfolded a tale 


of woe, but the Bishop did not enthuse. Probably he 


sized up the affair as a very ordinary parish row, but he 
‘ook a few notes, and promised to investigate 

“Now,” he asked, “is there anything more?” 

The spokesman drew himself up with the air of 
man approaching a climax. “Yes, my Lord,” he an 
swered, “much more: we fear that our minister is ad 


dicted to drink.” 

“What proof have you?” asked the Bishop 

“He was seen to enter a liquor shop, and purchase 
a bottle of whiskey.” 

“And how much stipend does he receive?” 

“Six hundred dollars a year, my Lord.” 

“Well,” said the Bishop, after a jaidicious pause, “he 
ought to be more careful. [I shall certainly speak to him 
and inform him, among other things; that he can buy 
whiskey much cheaper by the gallon.” 


ao 


A Very Inconvenient Scripture. 


‘OME years ago the Synod of Huron was ly 


gravely con 


\ sidering the report of a Committee on Temper 
ance, the late Bishop Baldwin presiding. The report 
was non-committal, and after a few ardent prohibi 
tionists had spoken the debate grew dull and weari 
some. Clearly the Synod was quite prepared to agree 
that strong drink was raging and wine a mocker, in 
spite of a certain minority inclined to follow Timothy 


Scripture was quoted and misquoted, until even the 
-Bishop grew weary, but as a prohibitionist he did not 


want to close the discussion too soon 

Finally, there rose up a sturdy layman, noted for 
his deliberate speech and Scotch accent. “Me Lor-rd,” 
he began, “we have heard many scriptures and many 
opinions, but so far no one has referred to the 104th 
Psalm, wherein we are reminded of all the good things 
of the earth: The grass for the cattle, the wine to 
make glad the heart of man, the springs of water” 


here the speaker paused but continued with much gravy 
ity—“the springs of water, wherein the wild asses quench 
their thirst.” 

There was a shout of laughter, under cover of which 
the speaker sat down. The Bishop decided that it was 


a good opportunity to close the dehate 
ss 


John Sandfield and the Boy. 


() Ure a few years ago a young fellow with hopes 
\/ beating high rode into Toronto on a farmer's wa 
gon from the Township of Scarboro bearing with him 
a letter of introduction from the Presbyterian clergy 
man of his country village addressed to the greatest and 
most influential man of his day——-none other than John 
Sandfield Macdonald, the then Premier of Ontario. The 
boy was keenly excited by the opportunity this letter of 
introduction gave him of meeting the greatest man of 
the day. Even when he reached the locality he -hesi 
tated to advance, knock and present his letter, but, for 
tified by the knowledge that he bore a letter from an 
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influential clergyman he finally mastered himself 
sufficiently to approach the wonderful door behind which 
the great man dwelt and present his credentials to a 
scornful attendant. 
After a lengthy wait the youth was ushered in, and 
with trembling knees found himself in the presence of 
John Sandfield, who looked him over, and the boy quaked. 


“This is all right,” said John Sandfield Macdonald. 
“If we needed anybody this letter from your pastor would 
be sufficient to ensure you a position. But we do not 
need anybody. We have more applicants already than 
we know what to do with.” 


The youth was glad to get out. He had scarcely ven- 
tured to breathe in that high presence. His faith in 
the Presbyterian pastor of Scarboro—back in the sixties 
—was not broken. He had another letter in reserve 
from the same excellent judge of boys. The second let- 
ter was to the then general manager of the Bank of Com- 
merce. Being merely a boy and not knowing at that 
time where real power in this world abides, the youth 
presented his second letter with less trepidition. The 
general manager of the Bank of Commerce at that time 
was Mr. ———., and the present ruler of that strong 
financial concern was then a subordinate employee at 
Windsor. 

“Ah!” said the general manager of the Bank of Com- 
merce, “a very good Sunday school boy. Quite so! This 
would be all very well, but the kind pastor at Scarboro 
is rather overdoing this sort of thing. Last month I 
took on a boy named Plummer recommended by him and 
T have no vacancy at present. If you care to wait un- 
til another vacancy presents itself no doubt I can take 
care of you.” 

But the boy did not wait. He secured an opening 
elsewhere and rose to be an influential figure in the busi- 
ness and finance of Toronto. The “boy named Plum- 
mer” rose to be a big man in the Bank of Commerce and 
is now the general manager of the Dominion Iron and 
Steel Company. The youth whose letters from his pas- 
tor yielded him nothing but expressions of regret, made 
his way very well, and reached the head of his pro- 
fession. “But,” as he says, “if John Sandfield Macdon- 
ald had known the fear and trembling with which I 
approached him that day I really believe he would have 
put himself to more pains on my account.” 
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Anecdotes of “Dan” Mann. 


OME contributions to the fund of anecdotes concerning 
. Mr. D. D. Mann, the big Canadian railroad builder, 
are made by The New York Sun. When Mr. Mann was 
a boy he had to work at any job that came handy. He 
possessed remarkable physical 
strength and this stood him in good 
stead in climbing to the front. 
Most of The Sun’s stories have to 
do with his muscular prowess as 
a young man. 

It is related of him that as a boy 
of 19 he visited a town in Ontario 
where an athletic tournament was 
in progress. The recognized cham- 
pions of the country were giving f 
an exhibition, and the young man = 
in farmer’s boots, drill overalls and 
red flannel shirt entered the com- 
petition. In spite of the laughter = —S= 
which his appearance provoked = x 


—— 


when he undertook to contest for ; 





the honors with the properly dressed professionals, he 
beat them all in the heavyweight events. 

Later when working in a sawmill on the shores of 
the Georgian Bay a public subscription was started to 
have him sent out of town, as his favorite way of show- 
ing his physical exuberance was to catch hold of peaceful 
citizens and throw them off the dock into the water. 

Perhaps the most dramatic story of his life (says The 
Sun) is that of his experience in Ottawa when the Cana- 
dian Northern was seeking from the railway committee 
the concessions that have made it possible to develop the 
most northerly parts of the last West. With many in- 
terests arrayed against him Mr. Mann pleaded his cause 
with such effect that he was confident of a favorable vote. 
Just as the vote was about to be taken one of his lieuten- 
ants came to him and whispered: 

“The city of Hull is on fire and the flames are sweep- 
ing across the river.” 

It was at the end of the session and Mr. Mann knew 
that if the committee was allowed to disperse without vot- 
ing all his work might be undone. Acting with the same 
mental force as he has so often shown physically, he 
dragged his assistant to the door of the committee room. 
“Stand here with me and we won't let any one get out 
of the room or into it until the vote is taken.” 

The lieutenant says that at that time Mr. Mann looked 
to him at least 10 feet tall. A favorable vote was passed 


and then the committee was allowed to turn out and watch 
the fire. 


A Self-Confident Amateur. 


\| R. GERSHON S. MAYES, of St. John, George S. 
, McAvity’s associate in dredging operations, is also 
an amateur musician—no, a singer. Professionally he 
builds wharves and deepens channels; as a friend he 
drops into oratorio and heroic ballads. The possession 
of a huge baritone voice and some fondness for music 
led Mr. Maves to believe that, had he chosen that life, 
he would have ranked with the great singers of all time, 
and sometimes he forgets the actualities and fancies he 
is one of them. 

“Santley was accustomed to take such a phrase in 
‘It is Enough’ in this fashion, but I prefer it this wav 
—" he will say. Or, “Plunkett Greene had this idea of “The 
Death of Nelson,’ but I think my interpretation is bet- 
ter.” And there are other amateurs hardly less infatu- 
ated than Mayes 

He used to be the bete noire of an impressario of his 
own town, who has latterly managed some of the great- 
est concert stars in America. 

“What do you think Mayes wants me to do now?” 
queried this persecuted one of a friend one day. “There's 
only one possible desire he could have at the moment,” 
was the reply (The local concert manager had just 
then engaged a celebrated baritone.) “‘He wants you to 
include on your programme that great duet for two 
basses, ‘The Lord is a Man of War,’ in which he. will 
take the second part,” and this happened. to. have been 
the purport of Mayes’s request. 

On another occasion Mr. Mayes called upon a tenor 
of some note who was singing in St. John, and suggested 
that his programme would be greatly improved by the 
inclusion of the duet from “Samson,” “Go, Baffled 
Coward.” “And I will give you to understand, Mr 


W———, there are very few tenors who can sing that 
piece with me, and be heard,” he added. 

“Well, Mr. Mayes,” was the reply, “I suppose in 
those parts which are for the tenor alone, he could be 
heard.” 

“TI wanted him to know,” the tenor explained after- 
wards, “that if we were to start from scratch I was li- 
able to breast the tape about the same time as he.” 
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Thinks Santa Claus will Send it C. O. D. 


TORONTO legal man living in the West End has 

a five-year-old daughter whose acumen is at times 

almost of an eerie nature. This little maid will listen 

to elders conversing, and will then put in a remark that 
very often astonishes her listeners. 

Last week her mother and a friend were chatting 
about general things, when they touched on the sub- 
ject of a woman’s hair. 

“Mother,” said the child suddenly, “I don’t think 
people should part their own hair after they’re grown 
up.” 

Only a woman can appreciate the subtlety of the 
observation. 

Later the subject of Santa Claus came up, and this 
precocious baby was asked what she was going to get 
for Christmas. 

“IT am going to have a doll’s house,” was the reply. 

“Will Santa Claus bring it to you?” 

“Well, it would be pretty large for him to carry, 
would it not?” 

“But it will be Santa that will bring it, won’t it?” 

“TI suppose so, but I expect it to come from Eaton’s, 
C.0:D;" 


ee 


The Chinaman’s Passport. 


HARLES MURPHY. the new Secretary of State of 
Canada, had an amusing interview the other day with 
a Chinese Canadian. The Celestial “blew into” the east 
block at Ottawa one day determined to see the King’s 
secretary. He went upstairs and was ushered into a 
room, where a_ clerk asked him his desires. He ex- 
plained that he had been in business in Winnipeg for 
many years, that he was a naturalized British subject, 
and that he wanted to go to Buffalo, N.Y., on private 
business, and, therefore, demanded a passport. 

Now the issuance of passports is one of the preroga- 
tives of Mr. Joseph Pope, the Under Secretary of State, 
who sees to it daily that Canada does not infringe any of 
the niceties of diplomatic procedure. 


The visitor was forthwith ushered into the sacred 
presence of Joseph Pope. But he at once began to pro- 
test. He did not want to see any “under-strappers”’; he 
must see the Chief Secretary himself. Mr. Pope pro- 
tested against this failure to recognize his high diplo- 
matic status; but in vain. “John” must see the Secre- 
tary or he would complain to Sir Wilfrid Laurier. 

And so it came that the visitor was introduced to 
Hon. Charles Murphy. He explained his mission and 
produced his naturalization papers from the pocket ofa 
magnificent fur-lined coat, and insisted upon having his 
passport. 

“But,” said Mr. Murphy, “I don’t see why yor are 
so insistent about having your passport. You are a 
British subject; you have your papers, and nobody could 
do you any harm.” 

“Me want make certain.” was the Chinaman’s reply. 
“I go over to Bluffalo. Me walk along Main stleet. A 
big Tlish policeman come up to me and say, ‘What in 
hell you doing in this countly?? TI look at him with 
look of scoln, and I say, ‘You go to hell yourself. I got 
King Fdward’s permission to come here!’” 

He got his passport, and the genial Irish Secretary of 
State is now telling all his Irish friends about “the big 
Tlish policeman” of Buffalo. 

seteeecehe coats 


Too Many Nephews. 


A STENOGRAPHER’S error sometimes causes disas- 
FA trous consequences, but one perpetrated in the of- 
fice of a large mercantile agency in Toronto the other 
day brought about an effect that, though far-reaching, 
was only funny. Filling 
in a report in connection 
with the affairs of an Old 
Country firm styled John 
Smith & Nephews, the 
stenographer made it 
read, “John Smith & 7 
Nephews,” a mistake eas- 
ily understood after a 
glance at the ordinary 
typewriter keyboard, 
where “&” and “7” are on 
one key. 

In due course the agency 
received a sharp letter 
from the Smith firm, or whatever the name was, wanting 
to know where they obtained the information that Mr. 
Smith had seven nephews. The bank which received the 
report had sent him a note asking why this form said he 
had seven nephews in business, whereas he had told them 
there were but two. Investigation and an explanation 
followed. 
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Our Broadening Outlook. 


N glancing over an old copy of The Fortnightly Re- 
view for March 1, 1878, the writer encountered air 
allusion to the city of Toronto from the pen of Mr. 
Matthew Arnold, which was singularly appropriate to 
the city at the time in which he wrote. It occurs in 
the brilliant critic’s essay on “Equality,” then published 
for the first time. Whether the allusion was retained 
after the essay was placed between book covers the 
writer cannot sav. 

In dealing with the subject of “Equality” Arnold 
makes a long excursion in pursuit of his bete noir, the 
Puritan view of life, and throws down the challenge to 
his old Oxford friend, Goldwin Smith, who in some of 
his historical writings had defended the Puritans.- 

“Partizans fight against facts in vain,” he says. “Mr. 
Goldwin Smith, a writer of eloquence and power, is a 
partizan of the Puritans and of the Non-Conformists who 
are the inheritors of the Puritan tradition. He angrily 
resents the imputation upon that Puritan type of life, 
upon which the life of our serious middle class has been 
formed, that it was doomed to hideousness to immense 
ennui. He protests that it had beauty; amenity, ac- 
complishment.” He then goes on to show that the best 
types of the Cromwellian epoch that Mr. Goldwin Smith 
can present placed questions like that of infant baptism 
above the broader issues of civliization and spent their 
leisure after dinner in discussing them. Then he con- 
tinues: “No doubt, to a large division of Fnglish so 
ciety at this very day, that sort of dinner and discus- 


sion . . . . . will seem both natural and amiable, and 
such as to meet the needs of man both as a religious 
and as a social creature. You know the conversation 
which reigns in thousands of middle class families at 
this hour (1878), about nunneries, teetotalism, the con- 
fessional, eternal punishment, ritualism, disestablish- 
ment. It goes wherever the class goes that is molded on 
the Puritan type of life. In the long winter evenings of 
Toronto, Mr. Goldwin Smith has had probably abund- 
ant experience of it.” 

Now, if one mistakes not, Matthew Arnold at the 
time he wrote this had never been in Toronto, but he 
shows a singular intuition as to the staples of conver- 
sation in this city in the later seventies and the early 
eighties. Nothing could perhaps better demonstrate 
the advance in the civilization of the community than 


_the widened range of topics which people use for or- 


dinary conversation. As a schoolboy one has heard half 
a dozen lads of twelve to fourteen years discussing at 
recess the rights and wrongs of infant baptism, or whe- 
ther the fantastic doctrines of Dr. Wild were true; or 
whether Henry Ward Beecher was really a Christian. 
These crude juvenile theologians were merely echoing 
what they heard discussed around the table at home. 
Nowadays most of the heads of families have some- 
thing else to digest their food upon than badly assimi- 
lated dogma. The old situation accounted for a great 
deal of irreligion among these lads when they grew up 
and began to look around them. 

In this thirty-year-old excerpt the most interesting 
point for the generation of to-day is that in which we 
learn that Mr. Goldwin Smith was once regarded as a 
voice of what is known in England as the “Non- 
Conformist” class. Though the most broad-minded of 
men, he has hardly been regarded in such a light in this 
vicinity for some years past. 

While speaking of Matthew Arnold and Goldwin 
Smith, one recalls a little speech that the latter made 
twelve or thirteen years ago when acting as chairman 
for a recital of verse for Sir Edwin Arnold, author of 
“The Light of Asia.” It occurred in the old Audi- 
torium on Queen street, and, to speak frankly, was a 
dull affair, Sir Edwin’s style as an interpreter being even 
more prosy than his verses. Mr. Goldwin Smith, in 
introducing him, made the following happy allusion: 


“T once said to another Arnold—Matthew Arnold— 
that he was the last of the great poets. Since reading 
the works of the Arnold we have with us to-night T 
am compelled to revise that opinion.” 


It was said with much savior faire, and the first part 
of the statement may well stand, for Matthew Arnold 
as a poet grows larger in critical esteem every year, but 
the writer has always suspected that in the second 
clause the master of the Grange was indulging in what 
the man on the street would call the gentle art of “jolly- 
ing.” 


——_>-_—_ 


The Late J. C. Morgan. 


\ ANY were the friends of Mr. J. C. Morgan, or “Joe” 
A Morgan as he was known, not only in Ontario, but 
in many parts of the provinces. Although of American 
birth he had early become a citizen of Canada, and 
used to travel all over the settled parts of Ontario sell- 
ing paper and stationery. Thus, thirty years ago he 
was known to all the newspaper men and_ booksellers 
of the numerous towns of the province. He had also 
acquired a very wide knowledge of history and litera 
ture. At one time, when a witness in a big publish 
er’s suit at Boston involving important copyrights, he 
met many of the New England school of litterateurs, the 
first important literary movement to take place on this 
continent. 

These men and their writings he had learned to love, 
and few readers of to-day could begin to talk with such 
authority of the whole group, ranging from Emerson 
and Thoreau to Holmes and Lowell. Of dates in con- 
nection with American politics of the nineteenth cen- 
tury he had also a very complete knowledge. 

In Canada his devotion to the Liberal party was in- 
tense, though his partizanship would hardly have been 
suspected by the ordinary man on the street with whom 
his acquaintanceship was very wide. After he ceased 
activity in the stationery business he frequently went 
out in the country, to assist in a difficult campaign, and 
because of his superior knowledge of politics he made 
a house-to-house canvass among the farmers with whom 
the average missionary on the side lines could not com 
pare. 

His admiration for and devotion to Hon. Edward 
Blake was great, and it is said that once when he was 
connected with the West York executive, being then a 
resident of the old village of Parkdale, he rebuked the 
secretary because in writing to the leader inviting. him 
to address a meeting, that individual had begun his let- 
ter “Dear Mr. Blake,” instead of with the phrase “Hon- 
ored Sir.” 

Those who knew Mr. Morgan well have one rea- 
son to be glad that Sir Wilfrid Laurier was returned to 
power on October 26, even though they were opposed to 
him in politics, It assuredly gave unalloyed pleasure 
to an old man who had not long to live. On the night 
of the elections Mr. Morgan met another old Reformer 
on the street, and, the return of the administration by 
a substantial majority being assured, he grasped him by 
the hand and said: “Man, but this was a day worth 
living for!” ; 

—_—___o-.-e-——_—_—__.. 

rd HE best thanks of all good citizens are due to Sat- 

URDAY NIGHT for its article on the dealings with 
the election petitions by the agents of the two political 
parties” (writes “A Bystander” in the Weekly Sun). 
“What is the franchise, where is the commonwealth, 
if these practices are to go on, and representation is to 
be in the hands, not of the people and the law, but of 
the agencies of party leaders manifestly open to cor- 
ruption? In neither of the two parties is there now any 
distinctive principle. In the last election there was no 
political issue, nothing but mutual charges of corrup- 
tion. Both parties were implicated in the Separate 
Schools transaction. When an honest member of Par- 
liament attempted to maintain his independence and do 
his duty to the people, the two local bosses combined to 
eject him from his seat, and for so doing were commend- 
ed by the Prime Minister. How is the community to be 
rid of this dominion of ‘organized graft’ when the head 
of the State is himself the arch-grafter? A Vigilance 


Committee might be useful if the men to form it could 
be found.” 


<> aves 


HE University Monthly, the literary medium of the 
faculty and undergraduates of the University of To- 
ronto, promises to be an excellent publication. The De- 
cember number, just issued, contains much interesting 
and valuable matter, including contributions from An- 
thony Hope, Goldwin Smith, President Falconer, Ar- 
thur Stringer, Wilfrid Campbell, and others. 
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A Christmas Fable. 


()* gentle Mary listened for the call 
Of jolly Christmas time; 
The tale of her response to it is all 
Related in this rhyme. 
And Santa, heaping up his toys the while, 
Prepared to show approval with a smile. 


Grasping her shopping bag and purse in hand, 
She started her campaign; 
All day the bag continues to expand 
With many a bulging vein. 
And her contracting pocket-book would show 
There is no art in making money go. 


At departmental stores she pushed her way 
Wherever crowds stood round 
A counter, and I have not time to say 
What bargains were thus found, 
While gentle Mary, mawled, and torn but calm, 
Came out with added parcels from each jam. 


She took them home and stood them in a row, 
While she made up a list 

Of all her friends to whom a gift must go— 
Not one of them was missed; 

And then, with much adjusting, it was found 

She had sufficient presents to go round. 


Old Uncle Abner, in his Cobalt shack, 
Received a ’kerchief case, 
Scented inside, and painted on the back 
A winsome cherub’s face; 
To Cousin Maud a book-mark once again, 
And Turkish slippers for old Auntie Jane. 


Then Mary sent to Bess a grand affair— 
Some fancy work she bought, 

All crochet-work, and wheels and ribbons rare; 
Its use? She knew it not. 

To Dolphus, college-bred, well-dressed and gay, 

A pair of wristlets, knitted, woollen, grey. 

Oh, Robert’s present was a sight to see, 
In tissue paper rolled, 

With ribbon bound, a little holly sprig 
Stuck coyly in the fold; 

Inside he found a wiper for his pen— 

He’d forty and used none, like other men. 


When Mary's gifts had gone upon their way, 
They left her gay, though tired, 
Waiting until her friends would write to say 
They got what they desired (?); 

But gentle Mary, Santa Claus stood near, 
He looked on you, and shed a silent tear. 


Moral. 
All of us know the Christmas atmosphere 
Casts selfishness away, 
And we should share, when this glad time draws near, 
The spirit of the day. 
Our gifts must not be measured by expense— 
They show good-will, but why not some good sense? 


Toronto, December, ‘08. FRED JACOB. 





Prohibition and Temperance. 


)ROFESSOR HUGO MUENSTERBERG, of Har- 
| vard University, was the guest of the Canadian Club 
of Toronto on Monday of this week. He came to deliver 
an address on a question which has caused more talk, 
more feeling, and less discussion than any other social 
problem that ever agitated the minds of men—and wo- 
men—in this interesting old world of ours—Prohibition. 
Dr. Muensterberg discussed the matter. He put for- 
ward the pros and cons, as he sees them, and presented 
his opinions coolly and judicially. The conclusions he 
has arrived at are the rtsult of scientific investigation. 
For twenty years the liquor question has been his special 
study. During that time he has made many experiments 
in the laboratory to test the effect of alcohol on the hu- 
man system; he has treated hundreds of drunkards, and 
he has assiduously studied the drink evil from the phy- 
siological standpoint. Personally he is a big, healthy, tem- 
perate, expansive sort of man; a man acquainted with 
life and human nature. And he gives the impression of 
being altogether sincere. For these reasons his address 
to the members of the Canadian Club—which in wording 
was English, admirable and irreproachable, ard in pro- 
nunciation pure German—was something worth hearing 
and considering. 

Professor Muensterberg began by stating the facts re- 
garding alcoholism which he considered unquestionable. 
He took for granted that all thinking men must agree 
that the immoderate use of alcohol is the greatest source 
of poverty, of crime, and of disease. But he was con- 
vinced, through experiment and observation, that the 
moderate use of alcoholic stimulants is not harmful to the 
normal adult man; and that such stimulants will always 
be used to some extent, often with beneficial results. He 
believed total prohibition to be a complete error, and 
thought that the only sane way to solve the problem was 
to educate the people in the temperate use of the lighter 
forms of stimulating beverages. 

“_* * 


| N discussing the question, the professor pointed out that 
we must take human nature as it is. He reminded his 
hearers that men are so differently constituted that it is 
impossible by legislation, to put all on a level of desire. 
This is the fact on which Dr. Muensterberg based all his 
arguments, and it ought to be the starting point for all 
discussion of the drink evil. But as a rule the militant 
prohibitionists and “temperance” people do not start here 
at all. Their only reply, when questioned as to this es- 
sential fact, is to cry, “Nonsense,” and to set the ques- 
tioner down as an enemy of reform, a man of evil mo- 
tives. They agitate for temperance most intemperately. 
They seek to rescue men’s lives as some seek to save 
men’s souls, not through the human nature that is in them, 
but in spite of it. A bloodless man, a well-protected 
woman, can no more comprehend the forces that operate 
in a virile man battling in a strenuous world than a 
simple, stolid plodder can understand the complex organ 
ism of a man of imagination. You cannot distribute vir 
tue by a prohibition law, or by local option, or by cutting 
off saloon licenses here and there. © But you can stimu 
late the growth of virtue and temperance by teaching men 
self-restraint. a 
Doctors differ. Dr. Henry Smith Williams, writing 
in McClure’s Magazine, says that any indulgence in any 
form of alcohol is detrimental to mind and body. Dr. 
Muensterberg denies this. But we may set aside this 
phase of the matter altogether in looking for a remedy 
for the evils that arise from drinking to excess. We all 
want to see these evils done away with. But if prohibi- 





tion fails why not frankly admit its failure? Professor 
Muensterberg says that it is a failure wherever tried in 
the United States. It results in the secret sale of the 
worst kind of liquor, in lonely drinking, and in the in- 
crease of drug-taking and other evil habits. Underneath 
a clean surface is a growth of mean and detestable crime. 
He looks to see prohibition sweep the whole of the Re- 
public, but thinks that this “superficial-simplicity” cure 
will be followed by a reaction startling in its results. He 
classes prohibition with socialism and other proposed 
short-cuts to Utopian conditions, which he believes are 
quack remedies, ignoring the basis of all reform—individ- 
ual enlightenment and self-discipline. 
* * * 


' this connection it is interesting to note that Mr. H. 

G. Wells, who has largely given up the role of nov- 
elist for that of philosopher, and who is a socialist, but 
an intelligent one, has the same belief. In his latest vol- 
ume, “First and Last Things—a Confession of Faith and 
a Rule of Life,” he says: 

“In itself abstinence seems to me a refusal of experi- 

ence, and that, upon the lines of thought I follow, is to 
say that abstinence for its own sake is evil. But for an 
end all abstinences are permissible, and if the kinetic type 
of believer finds both his individual and his associated ef- 
ficiency enhanced by a systematic discipline, if he is con- 
vinced that he must specialize because of the discursive- 
ness of his motives, because there is something he wants 
to do or be so good that the rest of them may very well 
be suppressed for its sake, then he must suppress. But 
mere abstinence and the doing of barren toilsome unre- 
warding things for the sake of the toil is a perversion of 
one’s impulses. There is neither honor nor virtue nor 
good in that. I do not believe in negative virtues.” 
No one can with reason doubt the sincerity of H. G. 
Wells. And when agitators for prohibition find men of 
this type and of the type of Professor Muensterberg op- 
posed to such legislation as being wrong in principle and 
futile in effect, it ought to set them thinking. It would 
be well if all those who are actively engaged in “fighting 
the liquor traffic” would learn toleration—if they would 
bring themselves to understand that there are many peo- 
ple everywhere who earnestly deplore the evils arising 
from intemperate use of intoxicants, but whose interest 
in the matter is alienated because of the narrowness ot 
so many self-appointed champions in this field of re- 
form. HAL. 





Li Hung Chang Proclaimed a Deity. 


oe stories were told in a recent issue of SAYUKDAY 
\’ NIGHT concerning the renowned old Chinaman, Li 
Hung Chang, who, when he attended the ‘foronto Ex- 
hibition some years ago, thought that the one hundred 
and some odd thousands of people on the grounds had as- 
sembled in his honor. And now a singular incident has 
happened at the city of Lu Chou ku, a famous spot 14U 
miles up the Yangtse from Nanking. ‘This important 
city was the home of the celebrated Li. Within its walls 
is a fine school, to which is attached a great hospital, 
both built, with funds left by him for the purpose. By 
the side of these two establishments now stands a new 
and splendid temple, one of the finest ever erected in 
China. 

It has been built in accordance with the universal cus- 
tom of ancestor worship, but further in order to atford 
Opportunity tor the adoration of the spirit of the great 
Statesman, not only by his own relatives but by the pub- 
lic generally, Li Hung Chang has been proclaimed a deity, 
and thus one more has been added to the countless gods 
in the Chinese pantheon. 

‘This temple is 4UU feet long and 75 feet wide. A 
series of open courts, surrounded by columns, lead back 
to the sanctuary. ‘Lhe cost of the structure was £40,000. 
But the tomb of Li Hung Chang is not here, for he was 
buried tive miles away trom the city, and close by the 
sepulchre is another fine ancestral temple. A few miles 
still further on is yet another large temple belonging to 
another branch of the same immensely wealthy family. 

It is said that the several branches of the family have 
at least a million dollars invested in ancestral temples. 
‘They own two-thirds of the land twenty-five miles east 
of the city. ; 





Creeds of American Presidents. 


\ OME one has been stirred by the recent controversy 
X over Mr. Taft’s religious belief to tabulate the Pre- 
sidents of the United States according to their religious 
or church affiliations. The St. Louis Christian Advocate 
prints the list, and from it may be seen, as that journal 
observes, that the creeds of the Presidents “have been 
almost as varied as their politics and personalities.” We 
read: 

Washington was an Episcopalian, and one of his 
biographers says he was a communicant, while another 
declares that although he was a regular attendant on 
the services of that church, he was no more than an 
adherent and sympathizer. John Adams was a Unitarian, 
having been brought up in that faith and adhering to it 
all his life. ‘Thomas Jefferson was repeatedly charged 
with being a free-thinker, some even said an atheist of 
the French school, but after his death his friends and 
family asserted that he was a believer in God and di- 
vine revelation, the immortality of the soul, and a fu- 
ture life, their statements being sustained by certain let- 
ters and documents found among his papers. Madison 
and Monroe were both members of the Episcopal Church. 
John Quincey Adams was a Unitarian and for most of his 
life was connected with the same congregation which 
bore on its rolls the name of his father. For the greater 
part of his life, General Jackson had no religious affilia- 
tion whatever, but in the evening of his days, and main- 
ly through the influence of Mrs. Jackson, he attended 
the Presbyterian Church, and later became a member. 

Martin Van Buren was not a member of any church, 
but was a regular attendant on the services of the Dutch 
Reformed Church. William Henry Harrison was a 
communicant and for a time a vestryman in the Episco- 
pal Church. Tyler, like Harrison, was an Episcopalian, 
and personally a very devout man. Polk was not a mem- 
her of any religious denomination, though in deference 
to Mrs. Polk, he generally attended the services of the 
Presbyterian Church last was 
baptized by a Methodist clergyman, a friend and neigh 
bor. and formally received as a member of the Metho 
dist Church. President Taylor was a regular attendant 
on the services of the Episcopal Church, and it seems 
probable that he was a member. Millard Fillmore was a 
Unitarian, born and raised in a family belonging to that 
denomination. President Pierce was a Trinitarian Con- 
gregationalist, and his religion is deseribed as “more of 
the head than of the heart.” Buchanan was a very ac- 
ceptable) member of the Presbyterian Church, 


R rT Lincoln, although described by his biogra- 
al 


During his illness he 


i | 
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phers as a man of deep religious convictions, was not a 
member of any denomination, although he often attended 
the Presbyterian Church. Andrew Johnson was not a 
church member, although during his residence in Ten- 
nessee he generally attended the Methodist Church. Gen- 
eral Grant never connected himself with any church, 
though when he attended services at all, it was generally 
those of the Methodists. Hayes was for many years a 
member of the Methodist Church. Garfield was the 
only President who ever officiated as a preacher and 
pastor. After leaving the pulpit for the platform he re- 
mained a member of the Disciples of Christ. President 
Arthur was prominently connected with one of the lead- 
ing Episcopal churches of New York city. President 
Cleveland was a regular attendant and, in his later years, 
it is said, a member, of the Presbyterian Church. Presi- 
dent Harrison was a Presbyterian and for many years 
an elder of a church in Indianapolis. President Mc- 
Kinley was a Methodist. President Roosevelt is a mem- 
ber of the Dutch Reformed Church. President-elect 
Taft is a Unitarian. 





Northcliffe and Munsev. 


\ J HEN Lord Northcliffe was in New York recently, 

The Herald invited him to meet Frank Munsey at 
luncheon, and invited both these courageous and marvel- 
lously successful publishers to express opinions concern- 
ing “the trade.” Lord Northcliffe is reported to have 
said, among other things: 

“You seem to imagine that by putting a man between 
a cash register and a card index and reducing him to a 
system you will get results. 

“Over-system is killing the modern writer. 

“Dictation and the typewriter and the literary agent 
with his contracts are entirely 
work, 

“We have now an English-spéaking public of 150,- 
000,000, but are any geniuses in evidence? 

“Very few of the books produced are read three years 
after they are written. 

“There are practically no first-raters to-day in either 
England or America, but there are plenty of what I call 
first-class second-raters. 
but genius is dead.” 

Mr. Munsey expressed these opinions: 

“The book business is all wrong. The normal price 
of a hook ought to he fifty cents and not a dollar and a 
half.” 

“At present authors are too much interested in fine 
houses and automobiles. They won’t put the thought, the 
candle light into their work.” 

“Tf all the magazines combined their circulation into 
one and eliminated fiction, eighty-five per cent. of the to- 
tal circulation would disappear.” 

“Tf T ran a Sundav newspaper in New York city TI’d 
make at least one section of it as good as the best maga- 
zine.” 

“In classifying the elements of fiction according to 
their commercial value I rank pathos first, love second, 
adventure third, humor fourth.” 


destroying imaginative 


They do very useful service, 





T. A. Daly at the London Canadian Club. 


\ R. T. AUGUSTINE DALY, editor of that exceed- 
1 ingly bright and mellow publication, The Catholic 
Standard and Times, of Philadelphia, was the guest of 
honor of the Canadian Club of London, Ont., one day 
during the past week; and the attendance was the greatest 
in the club’s history. Mr. Daly is rarely gifted as a dia- 
lect verse-writer. SaTurDAY NIGHT, ranging over a wide 
field of current literature with the aim of selecting the 
best work of wholesome writers grave and gay with 
which to supplement its offerings of original matter, has 
quite frequently of late reproduced poems by this cheerful 


journalist. Everything from his pen is delightfully hu- 
man. Often it is delightfully funny; sometimes it is, if 


one may be permitted the phrase, charmingly pathetic 
So it is easy to believe that the members of the Cana- 
dian Club, of London, had a more than entertaining even- 
ing when Mr. Daly appeared before them and gave them 
an address full of good stories and interspersed with 
readings from his works. 

Mr. Daly began by saying that he had promised some 
former Londoners, now living in Philadelphia, that he 
would one day pay the club a visit. The reason that he 
could not keep his engagement on a former occasion, he 
said, was because a certain visitor had arrived at his 
home the night previous to his visit to London, and his 
name was “Frederick Routledge Daly.” 

The speaker then referred humorously to the pro 
verbially large families of the Irish, and recited a witty 
poem on “The National Bird of Ireland—The Stork.” 
suicide, con- 
demning it vigorously, and seconding the position of 
President Roosevelt on this subject. 


Following this up, he spoke of race 


“T will say that the children being raised in this coun 
try will be of infinitely more value to the commonwealth 





The Cry of a Little Child. 
By IVAN LEONARD WRIGHT. 


UT of an Eastern Night, 
Soft on the clear, cold air, 
The plaintive cry of a Child 
Calls us again to prayer. 
And, kneeling, penitent, awed, 
The meaning of Life creeps in; 
And learning anew of our strength, 
We battle again with our sin. 


The voice of the Infant-Christ, 
Scorning power of a Herod's 
Cries to us out of the past: 
“I am the King; I atone.” 
Then over the wide world steals 
The magic of Heavenly love, 
And the strings of our hearts 
To the Infinite Power above 


throne, 


are tuned 


Faint on the wind there comes 
The scent of the ancient fir, 
Mingling its fragrant breath 
With incense, cedar, and myrrh: 
Afar in the City of Bethlehem 
Mary, the mother, smiled. 
Knowing the world’s redemption lay 
Tn the crv of a little Child. 


Toronto, December, ’08. 





than the children that are not being raised,” 
Daly. 

“Blessed is that home that has a baby,” he contin- 
ued. “Thrice blessed is the home that has three babies, 
and so on in the order of progression. 

“A baby lights up a home, sometimes all night,” he 
said. “I think the gas companies should establish a bank 
account for every baby born into the world. They help 
their business and the companies should give a little re- 
turn, 

“You know the Irish almost control the United States. 
At least we share it with the Jews. Given a chance, the 
Trish and the Jews can own any country in the world— 
except Ireland and Judea.” 

Drifting from the Irish he touched on the Italian, of 
whom there were many in the United States. The Am- 
ericans were just beginning to realize, he said, that the 
Italian was a human being, and had a great future in 
America. He recited a number of poems of his own on 
the difficulties and experiences of the Italian immigrant, 
and in conclusion said: “As I told you in the begin- 
ning, I have come with no message. That is true, ex- 
cept perhaps the faint note of human brotherhood you 
might get from my poems. I make a special plea for the 
Italian, in whose future I have more faith than you, 
perhaps.” 


said Mr. 
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HE Rev. E. Lyttelton, head-master of Eton College. 

in a speech at the opening of a new elementary school 

at Slough, contrasted the care taken of school children in 

the present day with the treatment which they received 

300 years ago, and incidentally pointed out how much 

happier English schoolboys are than the little boys of 
Germany. 

“It is amazing to reflect,” he said, “that our fore- 
fathers were able to build up this Empire out of nothing, 
hardly knowing what they were doing. They ‘whacked’ 
the Spaniards simply because they had nothing to do at 
home, and took all the best parts of the world from the 
French for the same reason. It seems almost amazing 
to remember that these men were brought up under con- 
ditions which at the present time would be considered ab- 
solutely barbarous. People have now come to such a 
state of mind that whenever a child expresses a wish for 
anything, unless it is at once gratified, they immediately 
write to the newspapers and make a_ remonstrance. 
Shakespeare had to be in his place in the school at six 
o’clock all through the year. The children had to stay 
in school three hours before breakfast. In those days 
nobody had any time whatever for breakfast, and he fan- 
cied they must have taken to school a portable sandwich 
and munched it between little bits of Latin.” 

—_____2< 


R. GORDON WALDRON, of Toronto, who repre- 
\I sents Toronto capitalists in large rubber and banana 
plantations in Central America, is in the city at present, 
and on being interviewed by a reporter on the proposal 
that the Hindus now in British Columbia should be sent 
to British Honduras, says: “They would not live there. 
They would die. These poor fellows, if they cannot be 
returned whence they came, for which I can see no rea- 
son, ought to be left where thy are. It would seem that 
they are satisfied with British Columbia. They are do- 
cile and industrious and pleasing to look upon, if I 
may say so, and perhaps racially akin to us. 

“It might brutalize us more, but it would be more 
humane to butcher half of them where they are and 
give the rest free transport to the tropics than to send 
them to Central America.” 

a 

PICTURESQUE and historical scene was witnessed 
i at the marriage at Preston, England. recently, of 
Miss Dorothy de Hoghton, daughter of James de Hogh- 
ton, and Mr. Archibald Lyle. Twenty tiny schoolgirls 
from Hoghton School attended the bride, representing in 
character Lancashire witches. When he knighted the 
“Sirloin” of beef at Hoghton Tower in 1611 as the 
suest of Sir Richard de Hoghton, King James (accord- 
ing to Harrison Ainsworth) exclaimed, “Zounds, Sir 
Richard! there’s nae standing the spells of your Lar- 
cashire witches: high-born and low-born, they are 
alike.” In King James’s reign several Lancashire 
witches were executed at Lancaster Castle. 

ni a 

COUPLE of weeks ago the Island of Uist, of the 
A Outer Hebrides, 145 squares miles in extent and 
with a population of 4,000, was offered for sale in Lon- 
don at public auction, but found no bidders 
by Sir Arthur J. Campbell Orde. It strikes people in 
this country as curious that such an island could not be 
purchased by the people who live on it. 


It is owned 


The New Archbishop of York. 





D*: COSMO GORDON LANG, who recently declined 
the Bishopric of Montreal who was shortly 
afterwards made Archbishop of York, is one of the most 
interesting personalities in the Church of England. T. P. 
O’Connor, in M.A.P., has this to say of him: 

“His Grace was originally intended for the law, but 


he gave up all idea of becoming Lord Chancellor, and 
took Holy Orders on the eve to the Bar 
That he had found his true career was soon evident, for 


himself heart 


of being ‘called’ 


he threw and soul into church work, and 


rose to be Bishop of Stepney in 1901. His new appoint 
ment is very popular, for Dr. Lang is a speaker of great 


eloquence, and he combines dignity with a rare good na 


ture. 

“The new Archbishop was very popular with the late 
Queen Victoria, and once, while he was on a visit to 
Osborne, she said to him: ‘I hear excellent accounts of 


your work at Portsea, and I find that you keep a staff of 
a dozen curates. You should take to yourself a wife. I 
believe you would then be able to do with two curates less.’ 
‘Ah, no, Ma’am,’ replied Dr. Lang, ‘if I have a curate who 
does not suit me I can get rid of him, but I could not do 


the same with a wife.’ ‘True,’ replied the Queen, ‘but 
take my advice and marry. God will give you a good 
wife.” Up to the present, however, Dr. Lang has not 


taken Her Majesty's advice. 


“Dr. Maclagan, to whom Dr. Lang has succeeded as 
\rchbishop of York, is still a man of wonderful energy 
and activity. He is very fond of rising early in the sum 
mer and taking a stroll before breakfast, and a story is 
told of him that, on one occasion, when staying at the 
house of a well-known peer, he met his host also taking 
a morning constitutional, The two continued their exer- 
cise together, and were pacing the gravel in front of the 
windows when suddenly the host was startled by a voice 
from one of the windows crying: ‘George! George! don’t 
forget that you haven't brushed your teeth and you haven't 
said your prayers.’ It was the wife of- the Primate of 
England admonishing his Grace in these homely terms, 
and the Archbishop, looking guilty, departed to perform 
his forgotten duties.” 
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| as to its potentialities; that our great 


BOOKS 


66 ESSRS. Macmillan have 
published a novel, ‘Paths of 
the Righteous,’ by L. Dougall. Miss 
Dougall is, T believe, a Canadian, 
though she has been long resident in 
this country,” says “Claudius Clear” 
in The British Weekly. (Miss Dou- 
gall is of The Montreal Witness fam- 
ily and wrote a novel “Beggars All.”) 
“This new novel is of very special 
interest as a tale of the Education 
battle that followed the passing of 
Mr. Balfour’s Education Act, and is 
by no means at an end. Miss Dou- 
gall has watched the struggle as it 
took place in a country town or vil- 
lage, and recorded with impartiality 
her observation on both sides. But 
she has given the story life and char- 
acter by bringing into the village an 
old Canadian gentleman and his wife. 
The Canadian is a Baptist, but broad- 
minded. The vicar is his nephew, a 
pronounced and even bigoted High 
Churchman. The vicar’s wife is like 
her husband, only more so. They do 
rot appreciate the invasion of their 
friends, whom they know to be Bap- 
tists, and believe to be poor. 

“The Canadians come and settle 
down, and :.ttend the Church of Eng- 
land in the morning and the Wesleyan 
Chapel at night. One is soon made 
to see that the Canadian is regarded 
by Miss Dougall as the arbiter in the 
strife. Miss Dougall thoroughly un- 
derstands the situation, and I do not 
know a book where the actual work- 
ing of the Established Church in 
England is more carefully and truly 
indicated without exaggeration, with- 
out passion, and without unfairness.” 

> * * 

“The Firing Line,” by Robert W. 
Chambers, published by McLeod & 
Allen, Toronto, may be commended 
to all novel-readers, warmly and un- 
reservedly, as an absorbing romance 
of modern American society. Critics 
pronounce it improbable; and so it 
is. One incident particularly—a pre- 
posterous table-rapping performance 
—quite unnecessarily introduced, 
considerably weakens the story’s grip 
on the reader at one point in the 
narrative. But, despite the larger 
improbability—that of the plot itself 
Mr. 
Chambers is now in the position of 
the most popular “high-life” novelist 
in America, and perhaps he deserves 
to be. He makes rich people neither 
demigods nor monsters. The hero of 
“The Firing Line” is a Richard- 
Harding-Davis-young-man. The hero- 
ine is beautiful, charming, delightful. 
The other characters are varying 
types of idle folk, and one feels that 
they are not overdrawn. The novel 
has jumped into the ranks of the 
“best sellers.” It is one of the most 
fascinating of the season’s offerings 
in fiction so far. 

s * * 

Harold Begbie, you will remember, 
was one of a party of English jour- 
nalists who made a trip through the 
Dominion time ago. He will 
be remembered for the reason that 
he wrote a series of remarkable arti- 
Canada and Canadians, in 
which he expressed the belief that 
this country is a big, raw region in- 
by people madly conceited 


some 


cies on 


men are mere pigmies and poseurs; 
would not matter a rap 
if we cut loose from the 
day after to-morrow. It 


and that it 
to England 


Empire the 


struck some of us at the time that 
Mr. Begbie was a better novelist than 

urnalist—that he was out of his 
lement in writing about cold facts. 
And this seems to be the case Mr. 
Begbie’s latest novel, “Racket and 
Rest,” published by Hodder & 
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AND 


Stoughton, London, quite satisfies us 
that he can write fiction extremely 
well. We may even pass over a little 
side-swipe (pardon the inelegancy, 
Mr. Begbie) at Canada that the story 
contains. He speaks of it as “that 
colony where the best and hardest 
blood of Scotland grows rich only 
with great labor.” Yes, we will par- 
don even this; and _ pronounce 
“Racket and Rest” a delightful story. 

A quarter of a century ago a young 
underwriter’s clerk, living in a Lon- 
don suburb, fell in love with an inn- 
keeper’s pretty daughter. They mar- 
ried, but they were sadly mis-mated. 
The man was for rest, the girl for 
racket. It is the stoty of these two 
and of their relatives and friends 
that Mr. Begbie tells, and he tells it 
charmingly. Not only is the tale 
diverting, but it can be read by any- 
one in this rackety age with profit. 

* * * 

“The Empire Builders and Other 
Poems,” by Robert J. C. Stead, has 
just been published by William 
Briggs, Toronto, ($1.00), and con- 
tains some stirring lines. The 
author’s idea is put forth at the out- 
set: 

Not only where the shrapnel rips 

The quaking earth in gory ruts, 

The while the crimson life-blood drips 

From mangled flesh and livid cuts, 

And thirsty blades drink to the hilt— 
Not only there are nations built. 

In all his verses Mr. Stead has a 
swinging rhythm, and in “The 
Mixer” he represents people of all 
classes from all countries coming to 
Canada and being mixed into the 
gtand scheme of things, “all but the 
yellow and brown.” He favors a 
white man’s Canada: 

They are fresh from ail creation, from the 
lands beyond the seas, 

Where a man accepts existence by 
grace of “if you please,” 

From the homes of rank and title, from 
the slums of want and woe, 

They are coming as the cattle that have 
nowhere else to g0; 

They are haggard, huddled, homeless, 
frightened at—they know not what; 

With a few unique exceptions they're a 
disappointing lot; 

But I take ’em as I get ‘em, soldier, sail- 
or, saint and clown, 


And I turn ‘em out Canadians—all 
the yellow and brown. 


the 


but 


But, after all, those of us who live 
in Toronto and other cities, are a 
poor lot, in the view of the poet. 
The real people dwell on the spacious 
prairies with only the sky for a roof. 
Of course the poet is right, but those 
of us who dwell in cities are more 
in need of sympathy than reproach: 
Then you to the City who want it, 

Go, grovel its gain-glutted streets, 
Be one of the ciphers that haunt it, 
Or sit In its opulent seats; 
But for me, where the Prairies are reach- 
ing 

As far as the vision can scan— 

Ah, that is the prayer and the preaching 

That goes to the heart of a man! 

As for me, I don’t want to 
grovel, nor be a cipher, while the 
opulent seats are few and occupied. 
Nor, it may be added, are the streets 
nearly so glutted with gain as the 
poet imagines. 

“* * 

It is a fact, curious and encour- 
aging to disappointed writers, that 
many a book that has won great 
popularity with the public, met with 
rejection at the hands of the pub- 
lishers and only got into print at last 
on sufferance. “Ben Hur” was one 
of these, and “David Harum” an- 
other. The story goes that Mrs, 
McClune’s book, “Sowing Seeds in 
Danny,” of which Saturpay Nicat 
holds a very high opinion, narrowly 
escaned rejection when sent to its 
Toronto publishers. It had passed 
through the hands of the publishers’ 
expert readers and had heen reported 
on adversely. It was lying on a table 
to be returned when Agnes Laut, the 
well-known writer, called at the office 
and happened to notice the manu- 
script. Miss Laut saw that the story 
dealt with life in Manitoba and asked 
permission to take it home and read 
it. Miss Laut spent a pleasant even 

ing reading the and hurried 
down next morning strongly urging 
the publishers to produce it. Her 
advice was taken over that of the 
readers, and as a result English and 
Americans are laughing with Can- 
adians over one of the most humor- 
ous and altogether pleasing books 
that has appeared this season 
* * * 

“Town and Trail,” by Gertrude 
Balmer Watt, is an interesting book 
in paper cover issued from the press 
of The News, Edmonton. The vol- 
ume contains interesting stories and 
sketches by Mrs. Watt, whe writes 
so entertainingly for The Saturday 
News, of Edmonton, over the pen- 
name of “Peggy.” 

** © 

We have received a copy of “My 
Lady of the Snows,” a novel of Can- 
adian life by Margaret A. Brown, 
published by William Briggs, To- 
ronto, illustrated with color plates 
We have not had time to read the 
book as yet, but will give it a review 
in a future issue. In her preface th 
author says that she aims to portray 
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the conditions existing in Canada at 
an era when the country was in a 
transition stage. “The scene is laid 
prior to the last election during Sir 
John A. Macdonald’s administration, 
when there are no great questions 
at issue, politics are seen in their 
lowest form; the protective tariff 
had been adopted, and with the ad- 
vent of machinery the old order of 
things was passing away, the new 
order had not yet brought any great 
issues before the people, and the 
election, commonly called the ‘Oid 
Flag’ election, was rtin merely on a 
sentiment of loyalty to the Mother- 
land.” The idea of the story is to 
arouse a movement against the too 
great materialism of the age. 
* * * 

“A Remittance Man’s Letters to 
His Mother,” by W. H. P. Jarvis, 
has just been published in England 
by John Murray and in Canada by 
the Musson Book Co., Toronto. Mr. 
Jarvis is author of that other suc- 
cessful book “Trails and Tales of 
Cobalt.” The new volume, as its 
title indicates, gives the experiences 
of a young Englishman who comes 
out to the Canadian West to be a 
gentleman farmer, squanders his 
funds, wheedles new supplies from 
his mother, and is in a fair way to 
go to the dogs when he begins to get 
a grip on the true facts of the problem 
that confronts him. He comes ott 
all right finally and matiages to ex- 
ptess tiany views that cannot fail to 
prove useful to others situated like 
him. 

*%* 8 

“Salthaven,” by W. W. Jacobs, just 
published by the Copp-Clark Co., 
Toronto, is one of this author’s most 
delightful books. Some of the chap- 
ters are side-splitting, although the 
characters take themselves quite 
seriously. Mr. Jacobs can picture 
the ludicrous with a skill all his own. 

* + * 

“Uncle Jim’s Canadian Nursery 
Rhymes” is a book that no lover of 
children should overlook. The 
rhymes are written by a Canadian 
whose name is not disclosed, but the 
drawings are by Mr. C. W. Jeffreys, 
the well-known artist and illustrator, 
and the work is published by the 
Musson Book Co. The pictures are 
attractively done in colors, and the 
rhymes familiarize the childish mina 
with Canadian names and ideas. 

* * 8 

“Father Tuck’s Annual” is out 
again, more interesting than ever to 
children everywhere. It is published 
by Raphael Tuck & Sons, from their 
Canadian office in Montreal. This 
firm sends us some samples of the 
postal and Christmas cards, calendars 
that they are supplying the trade this 
season, and nothing finer could well 
be produced. 

7 * * 

There has been issued for the 
Christmas trade by the Copp-Clark 
Company, Toronto, the “Henry Hutt 
Picture Book,” with plates beauti- 
fully done in black and white and 
colors. It makes an admirable gift 
book, done up in a board box. 

s ¢ « 

An attractive new volume of Ethel- 
wyn Wetherald’s poems has been 
issued by William Briggs, publisher, 
Toronto. It is called “The Last 


Robin,” and is a collection of Ivrics 
and sonnets, about one-half of which 
have never hefore been published in 
rhythmical 
find 


much in the volume that is pleasing, 


form. This 
many admirers 


permanent 
writer’s will 
soothing, and diverting. 
* * * 
BOOKS RECEIVED. 


Amethyst,” by F 
Toronto: William Rriggs: 


Charities,” by 


“Gabrielle 
grave $1.25 
“American 
Warner, Ph.D 
enlarged by Mary Roberts Coolidge 
York: Thomas G. Crowell & Co.: 
“The Altar Stairs,"" by G. B 
Toronto: the Musson Book Co 
“Nancy MeVeigh, of the 
by R. Henry Mainer 

Briggs 


Toronto 


“The Country band,’ by Henry A. Shute 


Boston: Richard A. Badger. 

“Quiet Talks with World 
new book by 8. D. Gordon 
liam Briggs 


Winners,” 
Toronto 


“A Romance of the Lost,” a 
verse by Tom McGinnes 
barats & Co 


Montreal 


“The Divo's Ruby,”’ by F. Marion Craw- 


ford. Toronto: The Macmillan Company 
of Canada 

“Roy and Ray in Canada,” by Mary 
Wright Plummer. New York Henry Holt 


& Co.; $1.75 net 
“Letters of Queen Victoria 


in three volumes. London: John Murray. 
“Whither Thou Goest,.” a ilove story, 
.J. J. Bell. London: Hodder & Stoughton 


Toronto: The Westminster Co 


“Miss Charity,” 
don: .zodder & 
Westminster Co 


Stoughton. Toronto: 


“Man and the Universe, a Study of the 
Scientific 
Understanding of 
by Sir Oliver Lodge. Lon- 


Influence of the 
Knowledge for 
Christianity,” 
don: Methuen & Co. 


Advance in 
our 


“The War in the Air, and Particularly 
Bert Smaliways Fared while it 
Toronto: The 


How Mr 
Lasted,”” by H. G. 
Macmillan Co 


Wells 
of Canada 
“The Governors,” by 
heim 
millionatre; 
way. Toronto: The Copp Clark Co., 


Phillips 
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NEW AND RECENT PUBLICATIONS 
of the OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS 


A NEW NOVEL BY ROBERT E. KNOWLES 


The Web of Time 


Cloth, $1.25 


Mr. Knowles has been aptly described both in this country and tn 
Scotland as the “Ian Maclaren” of Canada. Certain it is that out of his 
parish he has pictured a type of rugged, honest, God-fearing people that 
will take rank With well-known characters of ‘The Bonnie Brier Bush” or 
“The Little Minister.” His latest novel deals with this same sort of people. 
ft will add to Mr. Knowles’ enviable reputation as a tiovelist who is well 
worth knowing. 


Other books by this Author, in constant detiand, are— 
THE DAWN AT SHANTY BAY. Cloth 


THE UNDERTOW. Cloth 
ST, CUTHBERT’S. Cloth 


An Alabama Student 


and other Biographical Essays, by Wm. Osler, M.D., F.R.S. 


8vo, cloth, $2.00 


“Of the essays here collected, more than half deal with aspects of the 
life of physicians on this continent. In no age and in no land have the Hip- 
pocratic ideals been more fully realized than in some of the lives here por- 


trayed.”’ 
The World’s Classics 


Over 150 titles, bound in Sultan red limp leather. Per vol. net ........ 
Some two million copies have been sold of this series and of the 150 
volumes already published, nearly one-half have gone into a second, third 
or fourth impression. Send for a list of the series. 
Write for catalogue of New Clarendon Black Faced Type Bibles; 
large, clear type in small compass. Prices ranging from 50 cents to $12.00. 
All the above may be had of your bookseller. 


NEW INDIA PAPER EDITION OF THE WORKS OF 
William Makepiece Thackeray 


Arranged in chronological order and edited, with Introduction, etc., 
by George Saintsbury. 

In 17 volumes, large type, containing nearly 2,000 illustrations, F’cap. 8vo, 

Cloth, per volume, net 
Smooth Lambskin, pet volume, net 

(Uniform with the Oxford India 
Crown &vo, Cloth, per volurtie, net 
Paste Grain Leather. per volute, net 
(Uniform with the Fireside Dickens) 

Each volume of the Oxford Thackeray can be obtained separately. 

Athenaeum:—‘‘The Oxford Thackeray, with all its advantages, is cer- 
tain of success and it is wonderfully cheap.” 


NEW BOOKS BY HERBERT STRANG 
HUMPHREY BOLD, cloth gilt 


BARCLAY OF THE GUIDES, cloth gilt 
QUEEN OF THE SEA, cloth gilt 





“The best living writer for boys.’’—Speaker. 

“Boys who read Mr. Strang’s works have not merely the advantage 
of perusing enthralling and wholesome tales, but they are also absorbing 
sound and trustworthy information of the men and times about which they 
are reading.’’—Daily Telegraph. 


A History of Canada 


TIO 2s 6 
Egerton, M.A., 
Net .. 


Part I (Historical New France, by Sir C. P. Lucas). 
Part Il. (Canada under British Rule, by Hugh E. 
Professor of Colonial History in the University of Oxford). 


Canadian Branch: 25 Richmond Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


Christmas at the Booklovers 


What to present to your friends is the problem which is in the minds 
of many at this time. Let us help you solve the difficulty by suggest- 
ing the presentation of a membership in the Booklovers Library. 
This will only cost you $6 and entitles the member to one book (the 
very latest) to be exchanged as often as desired for one entire year. 
When you consider that the late novels cost $1.10 and are of no 
permanent value, you will better appreciate what it means to be able 
to read all the new books as published for one year for less than two 
cents per day. Your gift will be enjoyed and remembered for fifty- 
two weeks and will be a source of continuous pleasure to the recip- 
ient. We will, if you desire, deliver the first book by messenger 
with a letter advising the person of the gift and enclose your card. 


SOME OF THE LATEST FICTION 


The Web of Time—R. E. Knowles. 

Flower of the Dusk—Mvrtle Reed. 

Trail of the Lonesome Pine—John Fox, Jr. 
Holy Orders—Marie Corelli. 

The Firing Line— Robert Chambers. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 


If your subscription is received before December 23rd we will give 
you complimentary a book in a Tabard Inn case, which will make you 
a member of The Tabard Inn Library. This offer will be withdrawn 
on the above date. 





















































THE BOOKLOVERS LIBRARY 


66 KING STREET WEST 


Christmas Buyers 


=== Will Find It to Their Advantage to Visit———— 


THE BOOK ROO 


We have a magnificent stock of Gift Bocks of all 
descriptions. 

In order that our many city friends may have an 
opportunity to visit our store we intend to keep 
open in the evenings during Christmas week, 
commencing on Saturday the 19th and continu- 
ing to Christmas Eve. 

Come iin the day time if you can. If not possible 
then come in the evening. 


WILLIAM BRIGGS 


PUBLISHER AND BOOKSELLER 
29-33 Richmond Street West, - - Toronto 
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A Bad Stomach 


may come from one of three 
causes — faulty digestion, 
constipation or weak 
kidneys. 

Whether it’s one or all three 
of these troubles, ABBEY’S 
SALT will sweeten the 
stomach, make the digestion 
sound, and regulate and 


strengthen the kidneys. 21 





25c. and 60c. a bottie. At all dealers, 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Removed by the New Principle 
De Miracle 
a revelation te modern acience. 


troy hair. 


ers. De Miracle is not. It 
surgeons, 
nals and prominent magazines. 


free, im plain sealed envelope. 


by all first-class druggists, 
stores and. . 


The Robt. Simpson Go., Limited 


TORONTO 





LARGE 


FAMILY WASHINGS 


Speolal Rates and 
Gareful Work 


Yorkville Laundry 


47 Elim Street 
Phone Main 1580 












CLEANING Let usclean and press 
FOR your clothes by cur 

up - to-date methods, 
MEN You will want to look 
spic and span for the festive season so 
rapidly approaching 





R. PARKER & CO. 


Cleaners and Dyers, Toronto 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. W., 471 
and 1324 Queen St. W., 777 Queen St. R- 








JAS. J. O'HEARN & SON 
DECORATORS 


decorating your home. 
specialty. 
Office Phone Main 2677 


Residence Phone College 435, 
8 D’Arcy St. 


_—_—_——— 








DOCTORS 


find in their practice that PRESCRIP- 
TIONS filled at our store tiways pro- 
duce the results sought for. 


HANSON'S srore 


STORE 
444 SPADINA AVENUE 
TORONTO - - 
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BREDIN’S 


HOME-MADE 


BREAD 
ia oR 


Have you tried evefy 
kind of bread and can't 
find any “like mother 
used to make ?” 





Then you have not tried 
Bredin’s Home - made 
loaf, It’s as nearly like 
“mother’s” as any bread 
can be. 


That same rich taste that 
cannot be described, and 
certainly cannot be for- 
, gotten as long as Bre- 
din’s make home - made 
bread. 


5 cents the loaf. 


Bredin’s bakeshops, 160- 
164 Avenue road. Phone 
College 761. 
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It is the 
only scientific and practical way to des- 


Don’t waste time experiment- 
ing with electrolysis, X-ray and depilator- 
ies. These are offered you on the BARE 
WORD of the operators and manufactur- 
is the only 
method which is endorsed by physcians, 
dermatologists, medical jour- 
Booklet 
De 
Miracle mailed, sealed in plain wrapper, 
for $1.00 by De Miracle Chemical Co., 1012 
Park Ave., New York. Your money back 
without question (no red tape) if it fails 
to do all that is claimed for it. For sale 


department 





249 Queen Street West 


t us give you an estimate on re- 
-< ~~ This is our 
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ul BOUT the most unromantic and 

utilitarian article of modern 
build would appear to be the common 
everyday street car, and yet there 
have been home dramas, idylls and 
comedies enacted in street cars in the 
outskirts of Toronto, which would 
compare favorably in interest with 
the like subjects in the gilded halls of 
the city proper. Funnier than Shack- 
town, more pathetic than the slums, 
more quaint than any summer camp, 
have been the “street-car lives” of 
the people who first conceived the 
notion of turning the discarded and 
old-fashioned horse-cars into homes. 
Let me tell you of one! Suppose a 
couple, the little man full of resource 
and very ingenious, the woman young, 
attractive, the little bairns, one yet in 
arms, the elder a sturdy investigator 
of life’s problems on a shaky pair of 
fat legs, all healthy and cheerful and 
optimistic, in their own way. To 
them came the problem where to 
lodge. Some industrial need, or con- 
flagration or rise of rent cast them 
roofless on the outdoor world, and 
money was slim and house rent a 
back-breaking problem, which gener- 
ally cost two-thirds of the little man’s 
wages to solve. Straying out in the 
suburbs, in vain search of a home, the 
little man chanced on a summer camp, 
where the boys were domiciled in an 
old street car. His mind grasped the 
possibilities, and he lost no time in 
demonstrating them to his weary and 
frightened spouse. They bought the 
street car for a fiver, and in time 
evolved of it the quaintest little nest 
imaginable. It was boarded off in 
sections with scraps of lumber begged 
from builders in the vicinity. There 
was a section for two beds, the babies 
being taken by each parent; there 
was a fold-up dining-table, and a kit- 
chen at the entry. The attractive 
young woman possibly thought it was 
great fun, like keeping house in a 
caravan, as some rich people do on an 
unconventional vacation. The sum- 
mer and waned, and chill 
nights tested the weather proofness of 
the street car. It fell lamentable, like 
the mercury, and the little man had a 
busy Sunday chinking cracks and 
pasting newspapers. Just then, a cer- 
tain stranger appeared in the neigh- 
borhood, and whatever he thought of 
the street car domicile, there was no 
question of his opinion of its mistress. 
He paid her many compliments, and 
she took them with good appetite. 
Then he wanted to know why 
should live in such a gazaboo of a 
place, when she deserved a cosy nome 


waxed 


she 


and an easy time, Somehow, he rub- 
bed more of the paint off the street 
car by these questions, and she saw 
her home, not as a miracle of cheap 
comfort and condensed work, but as 
a fantastic make-shift, 

»f her and generally 
she became 


others saw it, 
quite unworthy 
ridiculous. Thereafter 
impatient with her lot, irritable with 
her husband, and rather peremptory 
with the little tots. And so, the end 


came! She packed up everythin; 
nackable, and when the little man 
came home from work the other day 


there was a dismantled street car with 
two disconsolate and wailing babies to 
ereet him. Now, could a brown stone 
front do better than that, in the way 
f domestic tragedy? But one looks 
ahead and sees the day, when if that 
woman’s looks do not belie her nature, 
she will turn aching eyes and vearn- 
ing thoughts to that little rid*culous 


g 
4, . 
home, and those two rosy babi vei, 


ven to that pathetic litrle man, who 


3 lete 
sat stunned amid the wreck his 
contrivances and busy toil for her 
nd the wailing of the pabies, when 


some good soul found him, an] picked 


up the hungry trio, and housed and 
fed them There is vet Canadian 
torv to be founded on the phases of 
life in the street car residence which 
vould discount Mrs. Wiggs of the 
hbas ¢ pate h 
tt 


It seemed to me, in a dream, that 
the Great Angel stood with the Great 
Jo0k of our deeds and misdeeds be 
fore him, and the host passed by him 


one by one. There came a man of 
ereat frame and broad brow, with a 
look of horror int his face, and the 
Angel seanned him closelv and said 
in sorrow ful but mild tones: “Thy 
hand. O mortal, is red with the blood 
of thy fellow-man. What say’st 
thou?” And the great chest of the 


man heaved and his limbs shuddered 
and he sighed: “I am sorry!” and the 
Angel gently held out his hand, and 
pointed up the bramble path, where 
steep rocks and sharp flints were laid, 


but where at .the top shone a great 
une urthly golden gleam And the 
man’s shoulders squared, and_ his 


| muscles knit, and he looked almost 
unbelievingly at the Angel. Then be 
gan his slow and painful ascent, with 
a load lifted from his soul. And 


.f 


_ There is nothing thou canst say.” And 
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while the joy and wonder of this 
was upon me, and I prostrated my- 
self before the wise and good Angel, > 
there came before him another mor- 
tal, wizened, furtive, cunning, but 
unabashed, and on him, it, the Angel 
bent a sombre eye. Slowly he turned 
a page of the Great Book. Lo! 
whereas the former page had borne a 
crimson smear, this was almost en- 
tirely black, with blots and crosses 
and lines. “Thou,” said the Angel, / , 
in a voice piercing as needles of sleet 
on a freezing face, “hast blackened 
the fair name of a good woman. 


Rhee 2 


ome 


ents 
armen . 
Sabeictntee sateen 


he pointed again, and one look where 
he pointed made me close the eyes 
and whimper some weak protest that 
died in my throat. For the way went 
down, and all along its sides writhed 
venomous snakes, coiled and waiting 
and its road was paved with evil- 
smelling slime, and now and then a 
dark pool glinted like some wicked 
thought in a foul place. And the 
wizened mortal slunk toward it, with 
writhings and gasps of terror, while 
the finger of the Wise and Good 
pointed unwaveringly, and as _ he 
stepped uncertainly into the black 
slime I caught one unforgettable 
glimpse of his pallid face. And then, 
I awoke, knowing only what I knew 
before, that murder is less vile than 
slander, and, therefore, less hardly 
punished ! 





Christmas Cheer 


Logs crackling—lights blazing—holly and mistletoe (don’t forget 
the mistletoe) —hum of voices—bursts of laughter—plenty of goodies 
—wine and punch and a goodly supply of 


MAGI WATER 


bubbling over with the Christmas spirit and fairly laughing with life. 
Sparkling as old wine and vibrant as Christmas chimes. 












(aA nent . 


So don’t forget Magi Water when 


you're ordering for a complete Christmas. 


Ask Your Dealer 


CALEDONIA SPRINGS CO., Ltd. 
Caledonia Springs, Ont. 


od 

If there is one place where the 
lover of his kind can enjoy a quiet 
laugh at human nature, it is in the 
big shops, especially at luncheon time, 
in their spacious restaurants when 
Christmas buyers from cut of town 
swarm in to replenish the waste from 
unaccustomed shopping. Some of 
them have scores of little parcels, 
poking out in queer curves in a string 
bag, some have a transfer card, and 
are either easy with sophistication, or 
mistrustful of ever seeing one of the 
numerous items on it safe at home! 
Some are rabid bargain fiends, some 
conservative and canny shoppers who 
never buy a bargain, for fear of be- 
ing fooled. And one may be placidly 
discussing a chop or a bit of planked 
fish, in the isolation only possible in a i 
vast crowd, when the air is split with 
such exclamations as “Well, for the ( 
land’s sake, are you here too?” and 
“How’s John?” and “Oh! wait till I 
show you! Got a real stone, and real 
gold setting, for $2.98.” And then 
they have tea and pie, and gabble and 
robble, till you’re simply reduced to 
hysterics, all by yourself. The strict- 
lv private information which, under 
the combined stress of a trip to the 
city and Christmas shopping, a usual- 
ly discreet matron will shout to the 
waiters and the public, as she relaxes 
her muscles and enjoys her mid-day 
refecticn. needs to be heard to be be- 
lieved. My hair is yet charged with 
electricity and amazement at some of 
the items which came my way, in the 
course of luncheon this 
week ! 
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The Undiscovered Country. 


OULD we but know 
The land that ends our dark, 
uncertain travel, 

Where lie those happier hills and 

meadows low; 


J 


D. MASSON & CO.. 


Ah! if beyond the spirit’s inmost Agents 
cavil 
Aught of that country could we 


MONTREAL AND TORONTO , 


surely know, 
Who would not go? 


Might we but hear 
The hovering angels’ high imagined 


chorus, & 
Or catch, betimes, with wakeful 
eyes and clear 
One radiant vista of the realm be- 
fore us— es 
With one rapt moment given to 
see and hear, 
Ah, who would fear? 


Were we quite sure 
To find the peerless friend who left 
us lonely, 
Or there, by some celestial stream 
as pure, 
To gaze in eyes that here were love- 
lit only— 
This weary mortal coil, were we 
quite sure, 





Ale, Porter a Lager Famous? 


Theyjare always Uniform and ft 
are Wholesome and Nutritious 
Beverages. | 





‘ 
Who would endure? an : 2 : 
—Edmund Clarence Stedman, E VER dl DEAL I Mee E V eee vw leha RE 
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The Smart Set offers this modern 


old fable: 

\ fox came upon some grapes in 
though he tried re- 
peatedly to reach them there was 


amendment of an 


an arbor, and 


London Life 
POLICIES ; 
CoA OS 
Sop,.co¥ 
agement, honest dealings with policyholders and sound invest- 


e A 


nothing doing 
When he paused to a mink 
who had witnessed the performance 


rest, 


suggested: 

“There are lots of others just. as 
good within, easy reach.” 

“Oh, no,” replied the fox, with a 
wag of. his head; 
that I can’t reach are.the only ones 
that look good to me.” 


Of Government investiga- 


tion established heyond question 
“those high ones ‘ 


the Company's economical man- 
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\ real 


as a 


not be as wise 
but knows 
where her husband is when it comes 
night.—January Smart Set 


widow may 


ments. Examine one of our Reserve Dividend Policies, 
grass widow she 


Guarantees, Liberal Conditions, Attractive Options. 
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DRAMA 


“THE NEWLYWEDS”—A PROBLEM 
PLAY 


Little Aaron Hoffman, with nothing else 
to do, 

Got in touch with Paulie West, and that 
made two. 

Two little writer chaps, rather up a tree, 

Called on Seymour Brown for aid—that 
made three. 

Three little playwrights sat thinking in 
their chairs, 

When one said: “Why. for music we 
must have Natty Ayer's!" 

Four little author boys—next one put his 
hat on 

And ran as hard as he could go, and 
brought in Johnny Bratton. 

Five little jokesmiths, writing night and 
day, 

And though they didn’t mean to, they 
wrote a problem play. 


If five little funny men could lHght upon 
a plot 

Whether begged or borrowed or stolen 
matters not) 

And half way through the first act could 
keep this plot alive, 

The problem is, the number of multiples 








‘o-authors necessary to write a _ three- 


iiters, swear-words and 





t the answer, the next 

answer as to where 

e away with, ere it had 

he programme turned 
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+ HE appearance of Harry Lauder 

at Massey Hall on Monday is an 


inusual interest and import- 
The famous Scottish music-hall 





singer is being brought over from 
New York, where he has a season’s 
engagement at a weekly salary of 
about $3,000. Lauder is classed with 
Chevalier. Indeed, he is, in the 
opinion of some critics, a more com- 
pelling artist than that wonderful dis- 
penser of laughter and tears. In 
short, he is great, and his appearances 
here on Monday are likely to be de- 
lightful and memorable. He will be 
supported by other entertainers, but 
at each performance will give a var- 
ied programme of his most popular 
songs. 
~ * * 


HE much-discussed play, “The 
Devil,” will be presented at 

the Princess next week by one of 
Henry W. Savage’s companies, with 
Mr, Edwin Stevens in the title role. 
Much of the discussion about “The 
Devil” in New York was the result 
of a row between Mr. Savage and 
Mr. Harrison Grey Fiske over its 
production. The former had ar- 
ranged with Franz Molnar, the Hun- 
garian author of the comedy, to pro- 
duce an English adaptation in New 
York. In the meantime, Mr. Fiske 
had arranged for a production of his 
own, Then the Savage forces had 
to hustle. They put the piece on 
first, and followed up the advantage 
they held of superior resources to 
send out a number of road companies 
as well. But the Fiske “Devil” com- 
pany, headed by George Arliss, has 
been pronounced by the critics to be 
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BEAUTIFUL 
—HAIR— 
AtDORENWEND’S 


you are provided with it. 


We invite every lady to call and 
have demonstrated what a beauti- 
ful and beneficial effect our fine 
Hair Creations make. 

t2 Pompadours, Transforma- 
tions,Coronation Braids, 
Psychic Coiffures, Pin Curls, 
Switeches,Wavy ano Straight 
Wavy Fronts, for a beautiful 
finishing effect. 





Our fine Hair Ornaments are par excellence. Exclusive designs 






vorted Side. Back and Combination Combs, Mary Gordon 


Ba es, Geraldine Farrar, Psychic and others, in Shell, Jet, 


Amber, et 


, with gold, silver and jewelled mountings. Lateness 


n arrival of some of these lines makes it necessary for quick 
selling and prices are low in consequence. Also some extra at- 
tractive Dressing Cases, Manicure outfits, Mirrors, Hair Brushes, 
Combs and many other articles in toilet requisites. 


Special Xmas 


Hairdressing 


Shampooing, Marcelling, Dyeing, Curling, Manicuring, Face 


Massaging, etc. 
Visit o 


f } 





lig 


r superbly furnished parlors and experience the de- 
f being attended to by expert and courteous attendants 
a2 if you have foot trouble consult our Dr. Blanchard, 


Surgeon Chiropodist; cures, permanently and painlessly, corns, 





wing nails, scalding and all foot ailments 
innot call, write us for Catalogues and Illustrations, 


ind all information. Hair Goods Mailed to any address. 


THE DORENWEND CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 


103 AND 105 YONGE STREET 


The Largest Hair Goods House in America 


Established 1868 


> 0¢ 00 3¢ 00 oe oe 


Phone M. I55I for appointments 
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A through Pullman 
Buffet Sleeping Car 


To NEW YORK 


Canadian Pacific Ry.- 
New York Central Lines 


Leaves Toronto, except Sunday, 7:15 P.M. 
Arrives New York next morning 9:03 A.M. 


A New Train From New York 


Leaves New York, except Saturday, 5 :20 P.M. 
Arrives Toronto next morning 8:35 A.M. 


Other Good Trains for New York 


leave Toronto at 9:30 A.M., connecting with the 
Empire State Express, due New York 10:08 P.M, 
daily, except Sunday; at 3:45 P.M. daily, except 
Sunday, due New York 7:26 A.M., sleeper from 
Buffalo; and at 5:90 P.M. every day, the latter with 
two Pullmans and Dining Car, due New York 7:50 


next morning. 


For full particulars apply at C. P. R. ticket offices, 
or address Frank C. Foy, Canadian Passenger Agent, 
New York Central Lines, 80 Tonge Street, Toronto, 


Qut. Telephone 436) Main 





“America’s Greatest ‘ 
Railway Syaem™ 
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IRWIN'S MAJESTICS fss%":" 


This Week AMATEUR NIGHT, 


WEDNESDAY Phone M 6595 





the best of the lot. The compen | 
coming here is the original Savage 
organization, playing “the only 
authorized version.” 

Now “The Devil” is what a good 
many people would call an immoral 
play. His satanic majesty does not 
appear in this production with a tail 
and enveloped in red fire. He comes 
in the guise of a smooth man of the 
world, and he whispers cunning sug- 
gestions into the ears of a pair of 
lovers. His motto is: “Be a rascal, 
but be a pleasant rascal and the world 
is yours.” In Ottawa the Governor- 
General refused to attend the per- 
formance, and a number of clergy- 
men of the capital advised their con- 
gregations not to attend. Also, it ‘s 
said, we are to be afforded the amus- 
ing spectacle of Inspector Archibald 
sitting in. judgment of the play on 
the opening night here. “The Devil” 
may not be a “nice” or moral pro- 
duction on the face of it. But it is 
to be remembered that a really fas- 
cinating drama may actually do good 
instead of harm by inverting truth 
so fantastically as to set people think- 
ing for themselves about the philo- 
sophies of life. When, for instance, 
3ernard Shaw insists so brilliantly 
that certain things are true, we are 
shocked out of our indifference about 
these things and strengthen our be- 
lief that they are not so. Shaw plays 
are, of course, for audiences of peopie 
of mature minds. So is “The Devil.” 

The play will no doubt attract 
bumper houses at the Princess next 


week. 
* * * 


The double bill of “Pinafore” and 
“Santa Claus” will be the appropriate 
offering at the Royal Alexandra for 
the holiday week, commencing with 
to-day’s matinee. ‘his season the 
Imperial Opera Company has present- 
ed a number of the good old-time 
comic operas, and: will present more 
of them, for the reason that they are 
much superior to the average thin, 
colorless modern opera. The man- 
agement has planned a striking pro- 
duction of “Pinafore,” and no doubt 
Torontonians will turn out in force 
to enjoy this Gilbert and Sullivan mas- 
terpiece put on by a company as rich 
in artistic resources as the popular 
local organization at the Alexandra. 

As Rt. Hon. Sir Joseph Porter, 
K.C.B., who polished the handle so 
carefulee that now he is the ruler of 
the Queen’s Navee, will be played by 
George Le Soir, who has a special 
aptitude for such roles. Captain’ 
Corcoran will be played by W. H. 
Pringle, Dick Deadeye by William 
Sellery, Bill Bobstay by R. T. Jones, 
and Jack Henderson will be the Ser- 
geant of Marines. Carl Haydn will 
have the role of Ralph Rackstraw. 
\s Josephine, Miss Cain-Brown will 
be heard to advantage, while to Miss 
Louise LeBaron will fall the part of 
Hebe. Miss Sabery Dorsell, the 
clever little soprano, will be Little 
Buttercup. 

“Santa Claus,” by Harry Rowe 
Shelly, is a sweet little story of a 
child and her adventure with Santa 
Claus. Mr. Girard will. sing the role 
of Santa Claus, the children’s friend, 
while dainty Ray Bates will be the 
little girl. A beautiful choir scene 
will be introduced in this Christmas 
operetta. 

“Santa Claus” was written especial- 

iv for Mr. Girard, and he has enlarg- 
d upon it and made it the only 
Christmas story set to music of the 
kind. While it will no doubt prove 
a great drawing card with the chil- 
dren, there is much about the piece to 
ittract the older folks, as the musical 
setting is excellent, and as it has 
never been heard before on any stage. 
it will prove especially interesting as 
presented next week. 


*-_ * * 


“The Newlyweds and Their Baby,” 
given at the Princess the early part 
of the week is a hodge-podge of bur- 
lesque turns. In the last act the 
alleged plot is practically abandoned. 
The performance is also too long—a 
fault of new productions, But there 
is a good deal of fun in the piece. 
and it will no doubt win a certain 
legree of popularity. 

Francis Wilson in the excellent 
farce-comedy, “When Knights Were 
Bold,” is attracting good audiences 
at the Princess during the latter half 
of the week. 

1.80 


It is welcome news to hear that 
Miss Eleanor Robson has abandone:l 
“Vera, the Medium,” in which she 
appeared in Toronto recently. Again 
let the suggestion be madechere that 
this delightful actress be found an- 
other medium of the quality of 
“Merely Mary Ann,” if this is at all 
possible. 

** * 


Madame Albahi made her first ap- 
pearance on the variety stage at 
Blackpool, England, on the evening 
of Dec. 1, and had a fine reception. 
“Tt is not so different after all,” she 
said. She sang old favorites such as 
“Ye Banks and Braes” and “Daffo- 
dils.” 


Magnificent Showing 


HEINTZMAN @ CO. 
PIANOS 


For Christmas Giving 


These include an assortment of Grand and Upright Pianos 
that are not equalled anywhere in Canada—all our own 
manufacture. 





“The world’s greatest piano.” 


—De Pachmann. 


Concert Grands, Baby Grands, Miniature Grands and 
Uprights. 

—tLouis XV. designs 

—Inlaid marquetry 

—Mission styles 
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—Sheraton and Chippendale designs 
and other distinctly art styles. 


“The piano that can go before the world of music with a 
De Pachmann to illustrate is a piano that commands 
prestige of the first order.’’— Musical Courier, New York. 


The piano of the Prince of Wales. 





Piano Salon---115-117 King St. W., Toronto 
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Quality --- and quality only --- has 
been the means by which this famous 
brand has attained its present high 
position in the Canadian market 


For sale by all leading wine merchants 


HN HOPE & GCO., Agents for Ganada, Montreal 

















Oriental Brassware 


FOR 


CHRISTMAS 


DIAMONDS 


Only one week till Xmas. Pros- 
pective buyers are invited to inspect 
my large stock of 


Diamonds 


Pearl Goods 
Cut Glass 


My expenses being the smallest of 
any direct importer in the city, I 
am enabled to sell at closest pos- 
sible prices. 

Au goods lain aside on payment 
of a emall deposit. 


R. A.GLEDHILL 


Direct Importer of Diamonds. 
Issuer of Marriage Licenses. 
21 YONGE ST. ARCADE. 

Phones M. 3292, P. 1876. 























The most unique, attractive and 
handsomest kind of Christmas 
present you can buy, for either 
lady or gentleman, may be se- 
lected from our endless assort- 
ment of Russian, Turkish, Dam- 
ascus and Japanese Brassware. 


Prices from $1 up to $35 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 


40 King St. East, Opp. King Edward Hotel 
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IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 


12 and 14 Pembroke St. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, jon Des. (Tor.) 
Musical Director. 
Evening Classes in Violin and other 
branches. 
Students may enter at any time. 
Send for Calendar and Syllabus. 









MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


Voice Culture 


Vocal Teacher, St. Margaret’s Col- 
lege, Moulton College, Toronto. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of 
Music. 
Residence—23 “La Plaza,” Charles 
Street. 








CARL H. HUNTER 


Tenor 
Pupils prepared for 
Opera. 
Studio: 


Concert and 


Room 53, Nordheimer Bidg. 








THE MODEL SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Limited 
193 Beverley Street 
Full information on application 
WINTER TERM. 
Nov. 10, 1908 to Jan. 28, 1909. 








FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


Solo Violinist 
Studios for teaching— 
Conservatory of Music. 
168 Cariton Street. 








P. J. McAVAY 


teacher of Singing 


Studio—1726 Queen Street 
Voices tested free. 


West. 








FLETCHER MUSIC METHOD 


For Teachers and Children 
Mrs. C. Farmer, 750 Bathurst Street 
Advanced Piano and Theory 
E. J. Farmer, B.A., A.T.C.M. 
Pupil of Schreck, Hofmann and 
Wendling, Leipsic. 750 Bathurst St., 
or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Phone, College 3791. 


| MBS. JESSIE ALEXANDER | 
ROBERTS 


Instruction In the Art of Expression 
as applied to Public Speaking, Reci- 
tation and the Drama. 

108 Admiral Rd. - - - Dupont Cars. 








MR. E. W. SCHUCH 


Voice Culture and Expression 
in Singing 


Mondays ‘Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Fridays. uesday and Friday Evenings. 


Studio, 4 Cariton Street. 








ADA J. F. TWOHY 
Mus. Bac. 
Solo Pianist and Accompanist. 
Member Piano Beoulty,, Toronto Con- 


servatory of Music. dress, Toronto 


Conservatory of Music. 





MENDELSSOHN CHOIR 


of Toronto 


A. S. VOGT, Conductor 
For all information regarding con- 
certs, membership in chorus, o. - 
dress T. A. Reed, Secretary, 319 Mark- 
ham Street, Toronto. 


SONG RECITAL 
MISS HOPE MORGAN 
oo En TING Harpist 
MISS HELOISE KEA » r 5S 
Conservatory of Music Hail, Wednes- 
day, December 9. 







A. EASTER SMITH 
Fellow of College of Violinists, London, 
Eng. Solo Violin and Viola. 


Studio at Toronto College of Music. 


ce ceatrctenemrr 


MARLEY RB. SHERRIS 


Goncert Baritone 


Soloist Carlton St. Methodist Church 
Residence—222 Cottingham St. 
cD 
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MISS JOSEPHINE P. SCRUBY 


(London and Paris.) 
Voice Production and Singing. 


Studio Havergal, Ladies’ College, 364 
Jarvis Street. 






Siegen 


FRANCIS COOMBS 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. Address 33 

Radford Ave. 


—— 
re LLL 


SHAKESPEARE 


Voice Production 


Addrese—31 North Street. Phone, 


N. 4767. , 
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7. D. A. TRIPP 


For Piano Instruction and Concerts, 
Apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
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Have you heard the New Song by 
EMERSON JAMES 
Composer of 
“When We're Togethor”? 
it te called 


THE SONG THE ANGELS SING 
May be had at all Canadian Music 
stores. 


Lendon, Eng. 
The Frederick Harrie Company. 








L N certain quarters there has been 

much complaint of the pride of 
the members of the Mendelssohn 
Choir. It is just such pride as theirs 
that has made all great achievements 
possible, and though some individuals 
may Carry it to excess, one can easily 
pardon them when the general re- 
sults warrant the pride that over- 
flows. Lest the average person might 
be led to believe that it is only 
Mendelssohnians who offend, I offer 
some clippings from Yorkshire 
papers: 

Sheffield Daily Independent (Nov. 
23) : 

Mr. J. W. Phillips: ‘He says the Choir 
has done marvelously. The grit the sing- 
ers have showed when tired has surprised 
him. There is, he says, a great deal of 
conceit in the Canadians. He thinks they 
are musical, but they do not show the 
Same intelligence in their music.” 

Mr. J. F. Staton: “From a musical 
point of view the chorus sang brilliantly, 
but in the later stages of the tour the 


arduous work was beginning to affect the 
intonation a little.” 


Mr. Edward Neale: ‘Indeed he avers 
that nowhere has he heard singing equal 
to that which the Canadians have en- 
joyed, save that at Buffalo, which he be- 
lieves was the best of the tour. He does 
not think the method of production and 
the style of the Canadian choirs is such 
as to make for singing that would appeal 
to an English audience. They have a 
long way to travel before their desires 
and ambition are equalled by attain- 
ment.” 

How, in the short time they were 
here, these gentlemen gathered the 
data for their statements as to the 
comparative merits of the choral! so- 
cieties of Canada and England, 
passes comprehension. Someone 
should send Dr. Coward the collected 
criticisms of the Mendelssohn Choir 
to prevent his making so rash a 
statement as the following printed 
in the Sheffield Daily Telegraph of 
Nov. 23. “We have won the ad- 
miration of the Press wherever we 
have been, and the commendatory 
reports of our performances have 
perhaps never, to the same degree, 
been given to any musical organiza- 
tion before.” 

Some of ts thoroughly enjoyed the 
concerts of the Sheffield Choir, in the 
same way we enjoy any amateur per- 
formance where one takes the will 
for the deed. We felt that it would 
not be fair to judge them, owing to 
fatigue and discomforts that certain- 
ly must have affected their singing, 
but if they say that the concerts they 
gave here are a fair sample of their 
work, they have taught us nothing 
except the lesson of pluck. To me it 
was wonderful that they could do as 
well as they did, but if that is their 
average we have one chorus that 
surpasses them in every particular, 
and another that would equal them 
if self-confidence were equal. 

The London Musical News says 
that Dr. Coward, in a rehearsal of 
the Glasgow Choral Union, said: 
“Invitations of a pressing nature 
have been received to take the Glas- 
gow Choral Union to Canada. This 
might be arranged in 1910, So many 
Scotsmen were settled in Canada and 
all expressed a great wish to hear a 
thoroughly Scots choir.” 

We would all, Scotch and other- 
wise, welcome the Glasgow Choral 
Union but it must be a better band 
of singers than the Sheffield Choir 
or the venture will prove disastrous, 
as none of the larger cities will re- 
peat their record audiences unless 
they have something better than they 
can get at home to warrant It; and 
the ungrateful comments of members 
of the Sheffield Choir will not make 
good advance notices for another 
tour. 

If this were not a music column, 
and I had the space, | would reprint 
one interview entire. It was printed 
in the Yorkshire Telegraph and Star 
of Nov. 21, and is most humorous 
where least intended. It begins: 

“Say, stranger, you want my experien- 
ces of Canada, Hey?” he asked in a voice 
which bore a marked nasal accent. 
“Waal, it is a great country. Knocks 
your little dog-goned hole to a frazzle. 
We had a bully time of it. I tell you it 
was one glorious feed, interlarded with 
the greatest choral singing that has ever 
been heard. Waal, we licked creation, 
and then did some more. I tell you their 
journalists are live men. They called 
us divine, glorious, bully, magnificent, 
heavenly, punkins, brilliant, celestial, ser- 
aphic, epoch-making, pang-wangling, and 
all that. Their intelligent journalists 


praised us day by day in a fashion that 
nearly satisfied us—and that’s no small 


thing.” 

It is terrible the way “American- 
isms” are creeping into England! 
There is more of just such stuff, 
which makes the most self-glorious 
boast of the Mendelssohnians sound 
like a feeble plea for the right to live. 

awe --% 

HE first subscribers’ lists for the 

concerts of the Mendelssohn 
Choir, which are now at the various 


paper ener Nomi mee, 





music stores, at Massey Hall, and in 
the hands of members of the chorus, 
close on Tuesday next. The chorus, 
which Dr. Vogt considers the finest 
which has ever enrolled under his 
baton, will have associated with it in 
the concerts of February 8, 9 and 10, 
the superb Theodore Thomas Orches- 
tra, of Chicago, which Sir Edward 
Elgar last season declared to be the 
finest organization he had ever con- 
ducted. At the concert of Feb- 
ruary 10 the soloists assisting in “Car- 
actacus” will be such sterling artists 
of the first rank as Mrs. Rider-Kel- 
sey, fresh from her Covent Garden 
triumphs; Mr. George Hamlin, who 
studied the tenor role of “Carac- 
tacus” with Sir Edward Elgar him- 
self; Mr. Claude Cunningham, the 
brilliant young baritone, who takes 
the title role in ‘‘Caractacus,”’ and 
Mr. Frederick Martin, the well known 
New York basso who sang the part 
of “Claudius” in “Caractacus” at the 
recent Worcester festival. 

At the concert of Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 13, Miss Augusta Cottlow, the 
splendid young pianist, who scored 
the greatest triumph at the recent 
Worcester Festival, will be the solo 
artist. 


ok * * 
a. recital given by Miss Cald- 
well and Miss Carter last 


Saturday in Conservatory Hall was 
quite as enjoyable as was anticipated. 
Both of the artistes were at their 
best, and had the inspiration of a 
sympathetic audience. Although they 
have arrived at a point in their de- 
velopment where it is no longer 
necessary to say that they are pupils 
of anyone, something is due the 
teachers who have brought them thus 
far along the road to Parnassus, and 
Dr. Fisher and Mr. David Ross may 
be proud of their share in the pro- 
gress of these gifted performers. 
Miss Caldwell’s attitude toward 
her audience is to be commended. it 
is that of a sincere worker who has 
done the best she can and offers it 
without fear or aggressiveness, never 
attempting tu win favor in any but 
by legitimate means. She has a good 


sense of proportion—what the paint- | 
ers would call “good drawing’—and | 


her technique is more than adequate, 
but there is danger of development 
along technical lines that would 
eventually defeat its own aim, inter- 
pretation. 


‘“Poldini Marche Mignonne,” 
lacked the daintiness of treatment it 
requires, whereas the “Fledermaus 
Waltz,” a virtuoso piece, was bril- 
liantly played. That Miss Caldwell 
has emotion anyone who has heard 
her play the piano arrangement of 
the “Pathetic Symphony” can testify, 
but her intensity seems to be con- 
centrating on brilliancy of execution, 
and the temperamental phase of 
pianism is being ignored. Her play- 
ing of the “2nd Rhapsodie” was a 
thrilling tour de force, and was fol- 
lowed by enthusiastic and spontane 
ous applause. 
have a great success on tour, and it 
is to be wished that she could get 
into the “open” for a time and find 
herself through contact with the pub- 
lic. 

Much that has been written about 
Miss Caldwell can be repeated in 
writing about Miss Carter. She is 
just as sincere and direct, just as 
hard-working and painstaking, and 
also at a critical time in her artistic 
life. From now on her attention 
must be given to the purpose not the 
means, of vocal art. 
her—one cannot help feeling that— 
but often one also feels predominance 
of technique. I don’t mean a striving 
after cheap effects, but a naive 
pleasure in doing things that were 
for a time “hard” to do, and thereby 
neglecting the underlying emotion. 


There is more than a tendency to | 


take songs at a pace that is far too 
slow; and, while vocal students may 
admire the breath control, the public, 


which take this as a matter of course, | 


are apt to blame the composer for 
the lack of something so subtle that 
they do not know what else to call it. 
Another point, Miss Carter can 
enunciate well, but sometimes she 
does not do so. I could not hear the 
words in the charming “Geisha 
Songs” of Dalhousie Young, but de- 
spite this I would have enjoyed 
hearing them again. 

All that I have written is the sin- 
cerest compliment to both of the 
young ladies, whom I consider two 
of our best artistes, and worthy of 
constructive criticism instead of 
meaningless praise. 







This was noticeable in the | 
smaller places, as for an instance the | 
which | 


Miss Caldwell would | 


She has it in | 
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TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


College and University Avenue. 
Eaward Fisher, Mus. Doc. 


Musical Director 


RE-OPFNS after the holidays on 
MONDAY, JAN. 4th 
Conservatory open for registration 
of Students during the previous week. 
CALENDAR mailed on application. 


ees 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL 
OF EXPRESSION 


Mr. Wheeldon played the organ 
accompaniment to the aria from 
“Eli,” and Mrs. Barton was at the F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph.B., Principal. 
piano for the other songs. Every | SPECIAL CALENDAR. 
time I hear Mrs. Barton play I won- 7 oetaaren . 
der if she could not be 
give a recital. 








ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 


Teacher of Singing. 
Ontario Ladies’ 
Nordheimer’s, 15 
Phone Main 4669. 


induced to 
Her torc is so beauti- 
ful and her temperament so sympa- 
thetic that I know she would present 


a charming programme 
* * * 


g. Vocal Director 
College. Studio— 
King Street East. 


MRS. ALFRED JURY 


j ‘to fae ge 
Mr. Arthur slight will give his of Buffalo 
annual recital early in February, Scientific Vocal Instruction. 
when he will present a new song Studio, Bell Piano Wareroomas, 146 
a : % s 5 Yonge St., Tuesdays and Wednesdays. 
cycle, “In a Brahmin Garden,” Mr. 





Blight’s recitals have become a regu- 
lar feature of the musical season, 
and are always looked forward to by 


a large circle of music lovers, 
* * * 


J. W. L. FORSTER 


Portrait Painter, Studio, 24 King St. 


West. 








METROPOLITAN METHODIST 


The choir of St. James’ Square CHURCH 
Presbyterian church, under the direc- GRAND ORGAN AND CHORAL 
tion of Dr. T. Alexander Davies, REIT AL 


oy Mr. Wheeldon and the Church Cholr 

assisted by Miss Eva Mylott, the Aus- 

tralian Contraito. Tonight (Dec. 19th) 
at 8 p.m. Admission 25c. 


have arranged an interesting “Hour 
of Christmas Music” for the evening 
service to-morrow. The programme 
comprises anthems by Alfred Hollins, 5 
the celebrated blind organist of St. 





George’s, Edinburgh, by Sullivan, PRINCESS | 
and by Huntingdon Woodman, of the i 
First Presbyterian church of Brook- ata | 
lyn, N.Y. The choir soloists, Miss 

May Stockwell, Miss Florence Fisher, 
Mr. Herbert Cusack, and Mr. Donald 
MacGregor, 
numbers. 


Week beginning Monday evening, 


Dec. 21st. Regular matinees Wed- 


nesday and Saturday. Special mat- 
inee Friday 


contribute (Christmas Day). 


MELOs. 


will also 


HENRY W. SAVAGE OFFERS 


the dramatic sensation of the wui-4 





ee 
Attention is drawn to the notice 
in our advertising column that the | 











subscription lists for the Mendelssohn 

Choir concerts will close next Tues- | 
day and all intending subscribers F FY! L il| 
should see that their names are en- . i 
tered on one of the many lists before a ill 
that time. Subscription lists are at with 


the music stores, at Massey Hall, at 
the Conservatory of Music, and with EDWIN STEVENS 
the members of the chorus, all of | 

iI and the original company from the 
i Garden Theatre, New York. ] 
{i 


whom have authority to receive the 
names of those who desire to Le en- 
tered on the subscribers’ lists. 

















HEAR THE WORKS OF 
THE GREAT MASTERS 
IN YOUR OWN HOME 


_ The New Scale Williams 
Player-Piano 


enables you (even though you are not a 
musician) to play any piece of music you 
might wish to hear in a thor 












manner 


1 oughly satisfactory to both yourself and 
musical friends. 
This wonderful instrument appeals to 


everyone, because of its possibilities in 
the way of true musical expression. Not 
mechanical expression, but the musical 


responsiveness from the very soul of the 












performer, afforded by its special con- 
struction. 

We «do not hesitate to say that THE 
NEW SCALE WILLIAMS PLAYER 


PIANO stands in a class by itself, and is 

superior to any automatic Player made 
Hear this wonderful insitrumeni at our 

Torcnto warerooms, 143 Yonge street 


The R. §. Williams & Sons Co. 


LIMITED 


143 Yonge Street, - Toronto, Ont, ii 
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THE MARGARET EATON SCHOOL 
OF LITEWATURE AND EXPRESSION 


Toronto 


Lecture Recital Course 


Jan. l4th - - - Professor Wallace. 
“Early Church Drama.” 

Jan. 2lst - - - Canadian Writers. 
Jan, 30th - - - - - Dr. Burton. 
“Modern Romance.” 

Feb. 18th - - - - Miss Thomas. 


“A Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 
Feb. 25th, - Rev. J. A. Macdonald. 
Browning Readings. 

Mar. 11th, Women’s Musical Club of 

Toronto. 
Mar, 25th - - - Mrs, Scott Raff. 
“Irish Drama.’ 


These lectures are on Thursday 
evenings at 8.15, with the exception 
of Dr. Burton's which comes on Sat- 
urday evening, Jan. 30th. Course 
tickets (ten admissiuns) $3.00; Single 
admission 50c, Phune North 4544, 








ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 


Choirmaster Church of St. Thomas, 
Huron St. 


Studios: Parish House 
xonge St. Residence; St. 


Vocal Culture. 
and 97 


George Mansions. 





New Vocal Studio 
MISS MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 








W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.B.C.O. 
Piano, Organ, Theory 
Studios at Nordheimer’s and To- 

rontu College of Music. 
Residence—48 Hawthorne 


4-08euale. Phone, North 2937. 
es een 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 


Dancing, Physical Culture and Fenc- 
ing. Simpsun Hall, 734 Yonge St. 
Office hours, 2-6 p.m., excepting Thurs- 
days and Saturdays. 
Prospectus on application. 


Avenue, 





| MISS HOPE MORGAN 


, of London, Eng. 
Prima Donna Soprano, Oratorio, Con- 
cert, Singing Mistress. 
Studio: 63 Lowther Ave. 
ee 


a 
MISS EDITH DICKSON, F.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. 
Pupil of Dr. A. S. Vogt. A limited 
number of pupils in theory and piano 
aes accepted. Address, 486 Church 
street, 





FRAULEIN A. KITTELMANN 


Teacher of German at Westminster 
College, gives private lessons at 31 
St. Mary Street. 


ANDREW ROSS LOVE 
Voice Production and Singing. 


Studio, Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge 
Sureet. Phone 1468. 








FRANK C. SMITH 
Violinist 


Pupils. Concert Engagements. 


Studio—R. S. Williams, Fi 
Street, ms, 149 Yonge 








ARTHUR E. SEMPLE 


Flautist 


Toronto Symphony Orchestra. 
Toronto estival Orchestra. 
Concert Engagements. 


Stuaio, 164 Grace St. Phone Coll. 4636 








DANCING 
Ladies and Gentiemen 
Mr. Sages evening classes for be- 


ginners now forming at the Metropoli- 
tan, 245 College Street. 













FRANK 8. WELSMAN | 
Pianist 


Studio for lessons at Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music. 


Residence—80 Wilcox Street. 





E. GERTRUDE LOWRY 
Contraito 

Voice production and singing. 

576 Jarvis St., or at 





Nordheimer'’s. 








WILLIAM GILLESPIE 


Baritone 
Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church. 


JESSIE DUCKER-GILLESPIE 
Viotin and Piano. 


Studio—155 King Street East, Stand- 
ard Bank Chambers. 
Residence—10 Beaconsfield Ave. 
Phones—Main 2909, Park 1666 








DR. ALBERT HAM 
Voice Production and Singing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, er 
561 Jarvis Street. 








DAVID ROSS 
Solo Baritone 
Studios for Lessons, Guild Hall, Moc- 


oe Steet, Toronto, Ont. Fhone, M. 
. ‘. 





Soprano, Concert and Oratorio. Pu- 
pil of Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 
Sing Clarke, Paris; Jean de Resszke, 
Paris. Voice instruction. Studio To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 


W. A SHERWOOD 


Portrait Painter, 2 1-2 Queen St. E. 
Over Bank of Montreal. 








MISS DOLLIE BLAIR, F.T.C.M. | 
Concert Pianist and Teacher. 


Toronto College of Music and Torring- 
288 Cariton 8st. 


ton Gold Medallist. 





The Heart of a Piano is the Action 
insist on 


“OTTO HIGEL” 
Plane Action 
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N the county of Waterloo, On- 
I tario, not far from Breslau, 
lived Yawcup Blucher, a German 
farmer, noted for two prominent 
er—his unimpeach- 
1 an inordinate thirst 





traits of cna 






able veracity, a! 
for lager beer; and these were con- 
trary the one to the other, so that 
when he was in his cups his state- 
always reliable. and 
when he mortified the flesh with cold 
water (which was seldom) the un- 
adulterated truth purled from his lips. 


ments were not 






By way of preface to the following 
narrative of a gruesome experience 
that befel Yawcup last Christmas 
Eve, it must be admitted that at such 
a season of the year he was hardly 
likely to mortify the deeds of the 
body, and so the story as he told it 
must be taken for what it is worth 

Of course, whether we confess or 
deny the fact, we all believe in 
ghosts; but, on Christmas Eve, if 
we begin circumspectly with the 
plausible and drift by easy stages into 
the marvellous, our credulousness 
will be found to be more elastic than 
we think it is. Therefore, preposter- 
ous though the story of Yawcup may 
seem to us in our sober senses, given 
the mood and the fantastic gloom of 
the smouldering Yule-log, as, now for 
a moment flickering and now dimly 
glowing, it casts uncouth shadows on 
the wails of the old homestead kit 
chen, mayhap our superstition—cov- 
ered by strata of various degrees of 
civilization, but nevertheless em- 
bedded ineradicably in our being— 
will be equal to the occasion. So 
here’s to Blucher’s Bogey! 

“Yawcup!” said Frau Blucher, 
shaking an admonitary finger at her 
spouse, as he got into the buggy to 
drive to town; “Yawcup, ton’t you 
no laager pier trink at Vaterloo, ar 
you vill get trunk mit yourselfs, und 
der bolicemans vill dook you to shail 
mit der oder beebles. Yawecup, you 
hear me spbeak: ton’t you get trunk, 
I told you!” 

“Mind your own peezness, Mrs. 
Plucher; you nefer sees me trunk in 
your lifes—shoost a leedle bit 
shbeeby, dot vos all. 1 shoost gall on 
Heinrich Schnoopenhauser, ged tree 
schgooners of laager pier, und den 
1 gums home to you soper as a 
shudge und shury Mrs. Plucher, 
you hear me spbeak: mind your own 
peezness, und led oder beebles dare 
own peezness mind, eh? Good-pye,; 
1 gums home at den o’glocks.” 

And with that he switched the fat 
mare on the flanks and set out for 
Waterloo to buy some Christmas, 
fare, and incidentally to celebrate 
Christmas Eve with several boon 
companions from the Fatherland. 

Yawcup —._ distinctly 
everything that transpired while he 


remembers 


was in Waterioo—up to a certain 
point. After that, he supposes he 
fell asleep, and that the horse broughi 
him home, having travelled the road 
nearly every market day since she 
was a colt ten years ago. He recol- 
lects meeting six acquaintances and 
drinking at least two merry Christ 
masses with each, and he has a hazy 
notion of shaking hands at Schnoop 


- enhauser’s with more acquaintances 


whom his convivial humor induced 
him to recognize. “After dot,” says 
he, “all vos a creat, pig plank, vot | 
vos vall into ofer mine head.” 

When he awoke, the horse and 
buggy were in the barn, and he was 
sitting in the buggy confronted by an 
awful spectre in white 

“Der berspiration,” continues Yaw 
cup, “vos tropping mine face off like 
der vaterfall, und der harse she vos 
shivering like a mans vot der ague 
got. I say to mineselfs: ‘Dis vos 
der night-harse dot I haf; I shali 
voke ub ven Katrina in der ribs boke 
me wit her elbow. But it no tream 
vos; it vos true—too true. I could 
not vake ub ven I vos ashleep no 
longer. Der ghost he shtood dare— 
vite, vicked, terrible. Ugh, der 
ghost! 

“*Who you vos, eh?’ I ask hims. 

“He spbeak nodings—not a word. 

“Py-und-pye, I gets me prave, und 
dook der whip, und plow mine ghest 
oudt, und I say: ‘Who you vos? ar I 
your prains knocks oudt!’” 

“Ain't got no brains,” said the 
spectre “I'm a ghost, | am—Dick 


Doldrums; him as was massacreed 
down to the creek yonder!” 

“Den I drembled all ofer like der 
horse, und I says: ‘Who vos it dot 
massagree you?” 

“Who slew the crew?” demanded 
the ghost, with glaring eyes. 

“T nefer shlew der grew in mine 
lifes. Vot for you gums to me, eh? 
You tink I’m a bolicemans, eh? Go 
‘vay; vot you gums to me for?” 

“Revenge!” exclaimed the appar- 
ition. 

“*Ain’t got none in mine bockets,’ 
I told hims. ‘Nodings but a vatch, 
und a knife, und a few oder tings. 
But I haf some at home; I vill 
eo" 

“Give me the knife!” commanded 
the spectre, menacingly. 

“No, by shiminy! Vot you dake 
me for—a plamed fool, eh? Tink I 
vant mine head gut off, eh? I shoost 
geap that. knife in mine bockets 
shoost der same. I nefer shlew der 
grew.” 

“Who slew the crew?” reiterated 
the ghost, more and more terrifying 
in mien and gesture, and raising an 
arm as if to strike. 

“I tole you I nefer shlew nodings 
but tree hogs und one calf lasht 
veeks, und dey mine own vos. Dey 
ain't no grew vot you dalks aboudt. 
Tamn der grew; go to some oder 
beebles !” 

“Give me that knife, I tell you!” 

\nd the spectre, gliding to the 
side of the buggy, clutched Yawcup 
by the throat with one hand and hela 
out the other, ghastly white and 
transparent, for the knife 

“Give me that knife!’ again it de- 
manded, 

Poor Yawcup, limp with terror, 
slipped from the grasp of the weird 
thing in human shape and rolled out 
of the buggy in a state of utter col- 
lapse, the ghost standing over him in 
a threatening attitude 

“Yawcup Blucher,” said the spec- 
tre in a_ slow, deliberate voice; 
“Yawcup Blucher, you must die. To- 
night I must have your life to avenge 
the crime which you—you, Yawcup 
Blucher—committed one hundred and 
fifty years ago.” 

“Gott in himmel!” exclaimed Yaw- 
cup, forgetting his peril in the 
warmth of a burst of argumentative 
eloquence. “I vos only feefty-tree; 
how could I shlew der grew von 
hundred und feefty year ago, I ton’t 
know? You vos trunk, eh?—you vos 
so full as der coat! I vill ged me ub 
und pring der Piple und show you dot 
L vos feefty-tree. Who vos der grew 
anyvay ?” 

“Move hand or foot, and you die. 
You slew the crew, no matter what 
your age. Therefore I will kill you. 
No, not yet—not for a minute or 
two; I like to see you writhing there 
in fear of your doom. First I will 

ill to mind your bloody deed; see 
you cower before me in guilty terror; 
hear you beg for mercy—for one 
hour’s respite—a moment's delay 
see you grow pale with horror; hear 
you shriek with agony, and die a 
raving maniac! Ha! ha! my re 
venge shall be sweet—prolonged to 
No, Yawcup Blucher, 
you shall die a slow, lingering death 
of exquisite torture. I will 


the last gasp 


“No, you couldn’t be so gruel, mine 
friends. I vos ferry sorry for der 
grew, but I didn’t gill hims I 
vouldn’t shlew nodings that vosn’t 
I vill go und ask min 
vrow who shlew der grew, und b’raps 
she dells you. You vos misdooken 
der wrong mans. Der mans vot 
shlew der grew vos gone away, und 
[ vill help you find him oudt. Shoost 
led me ub, und ve vill cotch hims.” 

“Down with you and hear my 
yarn!” 

And Yawcup again collapsed 

“One hundred and fifty years ago 
to-night the good ship Whangdoodle 
anchored in the creek yonder—” 

“Der Vhangtoodle vos a vashdub, 
den; no ship could gum ub der 
greek. Der vater—” 

“Anchored in the creek, I say,” 
persisted the spook, ignoring the ob 
jection. “We was going to trade 
with the natives for fried icicles and 
pickled eels! feet—” 

“Mine friend, shoost led me ub, 
und I vill dake you home und but 


mine own 


you to'bed; you vos grazy trunk, und 
dare vos no grew shlewed—none at 
all. I vos mineselfs peen dot vay 
sefral dimes. I vill—” 


As Yaweup spoke with a feeling of 
reassurance, he attempted to rise; but 
before he could finish his speech the 
ghost with a stunning blow in the 
face (Yawcup had two black eyes to 
prove -it) struck him prone to the 
floor and, after a desperate struggle, 
succeeded in getting the knife, which 
he opened and brandished before his 
face. Thinking his time had surely 
come, Yawcup lay quiet in a helpless 
stupor, while the phantom continued: 

“That night was as black as a 
nigger’s wool. All hands was below 
and turned in—” 


“Dot vos petter as peing durned 
oudt, mine friends, as I vos in 
Vaterloo do-night—or some oder 
nights. Der grew dot vos shlewed 
haf got me all gonfused aboudt 
tings. Say, ven you dell me dot der 
grew vos shlewed, vos it dot you 
mean dot der grew vos trunk?” 

The ghost’s answer to this inter- 
ruption was a slash across the cheek 
with the knife, as witness an ugly cut 
on Yawcup’s nigh cheek. 


“All hands was turned in, I say. 
(And don’t you stop me again; you'll 
die soon enough, without trying to 
commit suicide in that way). All 
hands was turned in but me, and it 
was my watch on deck. Sudd’nly I 
hears a boat coming through the 
water, and afore I knows what was 
the matter the savages was upon me 
and down in the cabin and fo’castle 
amassacreeing every mother’s son of 
‘em. I was knocked on the head 
with a feather bolster and dragged 
ashore by my whiskers, where the 
savages made sangwedges of me, and 
ate me all up without a durned bit o’ 
mustard. And you was the only one 
among the lot that said I was tough 
and tasted of terbacker. That’s why 
I can’t rest in my grave. Such in- 
gratitood is deserving of sudding 
death, or something quicker. Now 
then, Mr. Bologna Blucher, I am go- 
ing to kill and eat you, and see if 
you don’t taste o’ sauer-kraut.” 


And he raised the weapon to strike. 

“Mercy, mine friends! I gif you 
mine farm, und mine harse und 
puggy, und mine vife—efrytings, not 
to do it. You vos not tough; you 
vos dender like a spbring chickings, 
und I vill but mustard on you und 
anytings dot you vant. Shoost led 
me ub, und I vill eat you mit bickles. 
und Limburger kase. I nefer shlewed 
der grew, but I haf shlewed mineselfs 
—often, many dimes. Van you gum 
to me far fried icicles und der foots 
of bickled eels, I gif you dems—far 
nodings—heaps! I gaunot no fairer 
gay as dot, eh? Led me ub—shoost 
led me ub, und I vill luf you like a 
new-born babes vot you vos a vader 
to. Don’t*you do it, mine friends— 
don’t you do it; you vill get yourselfs 
all ofer mit plud, und der bolice vill 
hang you ub by der neek, ain’t it? 
Gif me der knife und led me ub.” 


Yawcup clung to the legs of the 
ghost, and the spot where his tears 
fell was still moist in the morning. 
The “ghost,” in relating the circum- 
stances to a select audience in a cer- 
tain tavern, described the mental 
state of Yawcup at this point, as a 
“blue funk.” And the tavern was 
somewhere this side of the river 
Styx. 


Mercy !—mercy !’ say you? What 
is mercy? I don’t know what mercy 
is. Didn’t you give my big toe to 
the dog? Didn’t you suggest that, 
instead of burying the remains of my 
remains like those of a decent Chris- 
tian, they should make the Irish stew 
of ‘em? You did, and yet you speak 
to me of mercy. Say, rather, blood 

ber-lud! Are you ready to die? 
Speak up cheerful and chirpy like, 
my hearty, and say shall I cut out 
your heart or hack off your head? 
Speak, wretch, while you have the 
time !” 

“I vill gif you mine pig doe, und 
ve vill dry gvits, und I vill go und 
vetch der dog—now, right away!” 

And he made an effort to get up 

‘Ven I vos dry to get me ub,” re 
lates Yaweup (for I wish to make 
him responsible for the statement), 
“der ghost he bush me ofer, und 
shump on mine ghest, und gut off 
mine head, und gicked it like a voot 
pall all der parn ofer und oudt troo 
der shnow; und all der dime I galled 
him pad names vile he geep asking 
‘Who shlew der grew?’” 

His wife, to whom he first related 
this wonderful story, after she had 
aroused him from a soupd sleep in 
the cattle-trough, asked him how te 
knew what became of his head after 
it had been cut off, and how it could 
have talked back to the ghost with 
out a body; but Yawcup only shrug- 
ged his shoulders and said: 

“I vos dot gind of a veller dot I 
half sense enough to know ven beeb 
les vasn’t dreating me square; und 
der head dot couldn't spbeak for 
itselfs ought to be born mitoudt a 


(Concluded om page 23.) 
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John Kay Company 





A New Section, Devoted to Upholstered Furniture 


Gifts that Afford Lasting 
Pleasure 


Few Christmas gifts can afford pleasure and satisfaction to so many 
people as a piece of Kay Quality Furniture or a bit of Art Pottery or Brass- 


ware. 


Unlike jewelry and personal knick-knacks, these are always in evidence, 


not only beautiful in themselves, but adding beauty to the rooms they help to 
furnish; a constant reminder of the thoughtfulness and taste of the giver. 

Our stocks this Christmas are particularly strong in furniture of the 
more decorative class—exquisite things in rosewood, mahogany, gilded wood, 
or richly carved oak from France, England and Italy, and a host of charming 
designs made on this continent, and largely exclusive with us. 


Never have we been able to offer so wide a selection of beautiful things 


or to quote prices so low. 


For out-of-town customers we will make careful selection, choosing in 
every case the best possible value for the money they remit. 3 


Leather Covered Chairs. 
Davenport Sofas. 

Easy Chairs. 

Lounges and Divans. 

‘Book rests, from $1.10. 

Palm Stands, from $3.00. 
Pedestals, from $7.50. 
Jardiniere Stands, from $3.25. 


Cheval Mirrors, from $25.00 to $72.00. 
Dressing Tables, from $12.00 to $130.00. 


Cluta Rush Chairs, Rockers, Sofas. 
Cluta Rush Curates, $2.75 and $3.00. 
Cluta Rush Tea Tables, from $3.50. 
Smokers’ Tables, from $10.00. 
Reed and Willow Furniture. 
Bookcases, from $12.00. 

China Cabinets. 

Fall Leaf Tea Tables, from $10.00. 





Pottery and Brassware 


A splendid collection of quaint and ar- 
tistic things, in pottery, pewter and brass- 
ware, gathered in Europe and the East by 
our own buyer and now on sale at very 
reasonable prices. 


Fancy Chairs and Rockers. 
Reception Chairs. 
Gilded Chairs. 
Desk Chairs, from $3.50. 
Soule Card and Jewel Tables. 
Fancy Cabinets, from $18.50. 
Inlaid Secretaries. 
Inlaid Card Tables. 
Inlaid Fancy Tables. 
Music Cabinets. 
Writing Tables, from $10.00. 
Library Tables, from $10.50. 
Morris Chairs, from $16.00. 
Fancy Screens. 
Three-fold Screens. 
Savanarola Chairs. 
Carved Hall Seats. 
Carved Hall Chairs. 
Office Arm Chairs. 
Toilet Trees, from $2.00. 





Oriental Rugs 


A great assortment of choice Rugs— 
Kazaks, Shirvans, Kelvins and Hum- 


dahs at very low prices, $4.00 to $45.00, 








JOHN KAY COMPANY, Limited 


36 and 38 King Street West, Toronto 














The Radnor 
Water Co. 


Announces that it has been 
Appointed Purveyor 
of MINERAL WATER to 


HIS MAJESTY 


ar 


KING EDWARD VII. 
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CTHAS. POTTER, 85 YONGE ST, 


C. 8. PETRY, Proprietor 


A Pair of Gold 
Mounted Glasses 
for a Xmas Gift 


This is a suggestion really worth 
considering. 


You get out of the common rut 
when giving a gift like this. 


Can anything more remind one 
daily of the giver? 


One is sure to find what they 
want out of our large assortment. 


The correct eye-testing done here 
becomes part of the purchase. 


POTTER, THE OPTICIAN 


TORONTO 








Of course you wish to 
remember your loved 
ones with useful and ap- 
propriate gifts, gifts 
that will show careful 
consideration on the 
part of the giver. 

Let us suggest any one 
of the following Electrie 
Devices that we know 
are certain to be received 
with genuine apprecia- 
tion. 





Coffee Percolator 
An ornament to any table. Enables 
you to brew coffee at the table 
steaming hot and the coffee is de- 
licious, the process of spraying the 
grounds with steam and hot water 
is exactly uniform thereby retain- 
ing the pure wholesome qualities 
SEE. So ahha gs 004 cendaseneees $13.75 





- Electric Tea Kettles 


Made of sheet copper highly nickel- 
ed and polished and have the regu- 
lar heat resisting handles and cov- 
er knobs. No flame—no difficulty 
in controlling heat—always ready 
ee QUART $10.00 
TWO QUAR 7 
PRICE os 50ses FOUR QUART $15.00 





Electric Shaving Mug 


is new and very useful, with nickel- 
plated soap tray fitted neatly in the 
top of the cup and may be removed 
if desired. Shaving water may be 
heated piping hot in a very few 
minutes. 
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Electric Chafing Dish 


An ever ready device for preparing 
dainty dishes for luncheon or sup- 
per. One of the most convenient 
and useful articles to have in any 


household. 
PRICE ...ccceececncccrecners $15.00 


Any of the above articles are very 
easy to operate—simply attach cord 
to light socket and snap the switch. 


Toronto Electric 


Light Company 
Limi:ed 


I2 Adelaide Street East 









“Have you read any of the recent 
fiction?” “I have read it all. 


“Where?” “In Dumas, forty years 
ago.”—Boston Traveller. 
~~. 

Fond Mother—Bobby, dear, you've 
forgotten your toothbrush. Bobby— 
But I thought I was going on a vaca- 

rele, 
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M°s? golfers will have heard 

of the old lady from a remote 
country district who visited Edin- 
burgh for the first time and happened 
to arrive as a party of golfers were 
hurrying to catch a suburban train 
for the links. 

“It’s a braw toun, Mr. Mac- 
Wheezle,” she informed her minister, 
after her return; “but it hurt me 
sair tae see sae mony decent-like men 
carrying bags o’ broken umbrellas. 
There maun hae been sair doun- 
comes, an’ though I widna mention 
it for the warl’ to anither, there was 
twa or three that lookit as if they 
had been meenisters.” 

- ” * 
LITTLE chap whose father is 

a a prominent merchant, and, 
as such, never loses an opportunity 
to descant upon the virtues of adver- 
tising, one day asked his mother: 

“May Lucy and I play at keeping 
store in the front room?” 

“Yes,” assented the mother; “but 
you must be very, very quiet.” 

“All right,” said the youngster; 
“we'll pretend we don’t advertise.” 

ee 
‘T OHNNY HAYES, who won the 
English Marathon and _ later 
lowered his colors to Dorando, was 
talking at a dinner given to him re- 
cently. He was speaking of a certain 
walker, so the story goes. 

“He a walker?” some one said. 

“Yes,” said Hayes, “and the next 
race he enters, mark me, he will 
win.” 

“Why, I didn’t know he had had 
any experience as a walker,” said the 
other, in a puzzled voice. 

Hayes laughed. “No experience 
as a walker, eh?” said he. “And 
the fellow’s owned an $80 second- 
hand motor car for the last two 
years!” 

* * * 

7 HEN President Roosevelt and 
W his party were hunting in 
the jungles of Louisiana, they had 
with them, as chief cook and bottle- 
washer, a native darkey, named Sam, 
whose politeness was only exceeded 
by his professed fearlessness in the 
face of danger. 

After a camp had been opened, 
Sam was sent out to reconnoitre in 
the vicinity and report prospects for 
game. Soon after he had disappear- 
ed, unearthly yells were heard, and 
he was seen leaping and bounding 
through the thicket, in a desperate 
effort to overcome time and distance 
in reaching camp. On his arrival, 
hatless and breathless, he almost fell 
into the arms of the chief guard, who 
exclaimed: 

“Why, Sam, what’s the matter? 
What scared you so?” 

“I isn’t skeered, massa,’ stammer- 
ed Sam, as he gasped for breath and 
rolled his eyes in the direction from 
whence he came; “I jis come back 
to ax you ef it wud be perlite foh dis 
niggah to shoot dat bar dat chased 
me, befo’ gibben da fust chance to da 
Prisident ob da United States?” 

* * * 


HEN Mark Twain was a 

\W young and struggling news- 
paper writer in San Francisco, a 
lady of his acquaintance saw him 
one day with a cigar box under his 
arm, looking in a shop window. 

“Mr. Clemens,” she said, “I always 
see you with a cigar box under your 
arm. I am afraid you are smoking 
too much.” 

“It isn’t that,’ said Mark, “I’m 
moving again.” 

* * * 
VERY matter-of-fact person 
A called to see a neighbor, an 
elderly woman, who had been ailing 
for some time. 

“And how do you find yourself to- 
day, Janet?” was the greeting. 

“Ah, Martha, I’m very bad. This 
cold, damp weather’ll be the end of 
me. I'll be a dead woman before 
very long.” 

“Hoots, toots, woman. 
been saying that any time these last 
twenty years. I’ve no patience with 
you. I'll tell you what it is. You 
want firmness of mind. Fix a day 
for your dying—and stick to it.” 

: eget 

ITTLE Charley Maloney, a six 
L year-old boy, beard a man 
practicing on the calliope prepara- 
tory to playing it in the circus par- 
ade. Rushing to his father, he said: 

“Listen, papa.” 

“What is it?” asked his father. 

“It's de elephant singing,” said 
Charley. 


You've 





~ DEAR old country gentleman 

and his wife paid a visit to 
the seaside. While the simple pair 
were walking on the beach one even- 
ing they suddenly noticed the re- 
volving light of a lightship. 

The old lady gazed at it with open 
eyes for some minutes, then she 
turned to her husband with a puzzled 
look. 


“Well,” she exclaimed, “if the man 
in that ship hasn’t lit that light this 
forty times, and it has gone out every 
time !” 

* * * 


ICHAEL MACDONAGH, in 
“Trish Life and Character,” 
tells of a prisoner, refractory and 
obstinate, who flatly refused to work 
in the treadmill. The man was 
brought before the governor of the 
prison for disobedience. The gover- 
nor asked him what reason he could 
give for not following out his orders. 
“Me go on the treadmill!” exclaim- 
ed the prisoner, drawing himself up 
to his full height of offended dignity. 
“Never, sir! I'd rather leave the 
jail first!” 
* o* * 
WELL-KNOWN operatic con- 
ductor once formed one of a 
select coaching-party arranged by an 
English friend for a trip to Strat- 
ford-on-Avon. 

It had been observed from the first 
that the musician evinced na warm 
interest in the objects of the town 
associated with the memory of the 
great dramatist. 

“Shakespeare. Oh yes, Shakes- 
peare,” murmured the Italian, wear- 
ily. Whereupon one of the party 
volunteered a hint. 

“You recollect, mzstro, ‘Amletto’ 
and ‘Romeo e Giulletta?’” 

“Yes, yes, I understand,” replied 
the musician. “Ze librettist!” 

** ® 


Tr HE burly prisoner stood un- 

abashed before the judge in a 
western court. 

“Prisoner at the bar,” he was ask- 
ed, “do you wish to challenge any of 
the jury?” 

The prisoner looked them over 
carefully. 

“Well,” he replied, “I’m not ex- 
actly wot you'd call in training, but 
I wouldn’t mind a round or two with 
that there fat old josser in the 
corner.” 


* * > 


MONG the wealthy matrons of 
wil the official set of Washington 
society is a lady of Western origin 
whose surroundings have not always 
been as luxurious as now. 

During an inclement spell of 
weather lately the lady was so un- 
fortunate as to contract a painful 
affection of the throat, and she ac- 
cordingly accepted the advice of a 
friend that she consult a specialist 
noted for the bigness of his fees. 

“Your ailment is not a serious 
one,” said the specialist, after ex- 
amination. “You'll soon be all right. 
Just now, I should like to touch an 
affected part of your throat with this 
nitrate of silver.” 

“Oh, doctor,” protested the wealthy 
matron, in a tone of mingled surprise 
and indignation, “do use nitrate of 
gold! The expense is quite imma- 
terial to me!” 

* + * 

OBBY is the son of a Methodist 
minister and has had the ex- 
perience of “moving” four times in 
the space of his eight years’ life. He 
disapproves strongly of the itinerant 
system which is the bane of the 

Methodist clergy 

Some time ago an elderly minister 
was visiting Bobby’s father and di- 
rected his attention to the small boy, 
asking him many questions of a 
Finally the 
course of the conversation turned to 
heaven, and Bobby was asked con- 
cerning the abode of the blest. 

“Yes,” said the youngster, with a 
sigh of deep weariness, “I know. 
It’s the last place we're going to 
move to,” 


semi-theological nature. 







































































































What to Give a Man 
For Christmas 


N a Southern town a lady was ap- 
proached by her colored maid. 
“Well, Jenny,” she asked, seeing 

that something was in the air. 

“Please, Mis’ Mary, might I have 
the aft’noon off three weeks from 
Wednesday?” Then, noticing an un- 
decided look in her mistress’s face, 
she added, hastily: “I want to go to 
my finance’s fun’ral.” 

“Goodness me!” answered the lady. 
“Your fiance’s funeral! Why, you 
don’t know that he’s even going to 
die, let alone the date of his funeral. 
That is something we can’t any of 
us be sure about—when we are going 
to die.” 

“Yes'm,” said the girl, doubtfully ; 
.then, with a triumphant note in her 
voice, “I’se sure about him, Mis’, ’cos 
he’s goin’ to be hung!” 
“ * * 


D R. WALTER C. SMITH, the 

popular Scotch poet-preacher, 
on one occasion tried to explain to 
an old lady the meaning of the scrip- 
tural expression, “Take up thy bed 
and walk,” by saying that the bed 
was simply a mat or rug, easily taken 
up and carried away. 





“No, no,” replied the lady, “I 
canna believe that. The bed was a 
regular four-poster. There would be 
no miracle in walking away wi’ a bit 
o’ mat or rug on your back.” 

am a 


We have the reputation of showing things for 
M:n that are just a little different, and yet perfectly 
correct. 


In your selection of a remembrance for man friend or 
relative, two points should guide you— 
FIRST :—The article should be useful. 


SECOND :—It should be just a little different from 
the ordinary, everyday purchase. 


‘7\ HE proprietor of an institution 
I professing to cure siuttering 
telis of the amazement with which a 
visitor from the interior of the State 
contemplated the huge gilt sign dis- 
played over the entrance to the place. 
“Stammering Institute. Trial iesson 
free.” 
“Upon my soul!” exclaimed the 
rural Pennsylvanian, “if that don't 
beat all! I knew they taught ‘most 
everything these days: but who the 
deuce wants to learn stammerin’?” 
* * @ 


These two points should be especially kept in mind with 
regard to Gifts for Men, and, in this respect, we would like 
to make some suggestions. 

The pivot point of Man’s Apparel is the CRAVAT. 
We show extra quality Silks, in the following styles: 


“THE PENRITH ‘—our special design for the close- 


fitting “fold” collar, in beautiful stripes and figures. 


‘*THE MARLBORO "'—a shape that may be tied 
Four-in-Hand, or Once-Over with the “wing” collar, in rich 
colorings. 


“THE ENGLISH DE JOINVILLE"'—a straight 
scarf to fold, suitable for either “fold” or “wing” collar. Ex- 
quisite shades, in striped and Dresden effects. 

For Frock Coat Wear, we are showing French Grey Crepes, 
Figured Grey, and Black-and-white effects, in the “Ascot” 
shape. 


GROUP of aeronauts were tell- 

A ing balloon stories in the 
smoking-room of a Chicago hotel. 
Capt. H. E. Honeywell, who with the 
“Fielding-Antonio” balloon was later 
to break all long-distance speed re- 
cords, laughed and said: 
“The great Elyot made a balloon 
ascent from Charleston one hot sum 
mer afternoon. A_ thunderstorm 
came up. Elyot, amid buckets of 
rain, the roar of thunder, and the 
flash of lightning, was blown about 
like a thistledown. On toward mid- 
night he found himself over a planta- 
tion and threw out his anchor—a 
grapnel at the end of a long rope. 


We are also showing extra quality Silk Squares, from 
which we make Cravats to order, in any shape. 

In MUFFLERS there is the new “Shawl Style.” We 
have them in fine Spitalfield and Poplin Silks. We also show 
Knitted Silk Scarfs, in colors suitable for motoring or street 
wear, as well as the more delicate tones for Evening Wear. 


GLUVES ARE ALWAYS ACCEPTABLE 


We have styles specially made for us, including the finest 
Mocha, Capeskin and Reindeer, lined with knitted silk, chamois 
and fur respectively. 


“It happened that a negro had died 
in one of the huts of this plantation. 
The funeral was to take place in the 
morning. A dozen friends of the 
dead man sat in the soft summer 
night before the hut, telling ghost : : 
stories For Evening Wear we recommend the 
“Tropical” Dress Glove, with white kid back and net silk palm; 
also Lavender kid with Grey points, as well as the new Cream 
Chamois. 


MOST MEN APPRECIATE HOSIERY 


Ours is a wide range for selection—either for Day or 
Evening wear—in new shades of Green, Mole, French Grey 
and Purple, 


“Suddenly, in the darkness above 
them they heard strange noises—a 
flapping, as of great wings, menacing 
And they saw dimly a form 
less black shape. 


cries. 

“All but one man ran. This one 
man, as he cowered on his stool, had 
the ill luck to be seized by the grap 


nel. A sensible gift would be a box of our special “fold” col- 


The grapnel, going ai a great lars, “The Hamilton.” 


pace, whirled him up for four or five 
feet in the air and jerked him along 
at the rate of fifteen miles or so an 
hour. 


Further suggestions for Men’s Gifts are:— 


HANDKERCHIEFS 


Bandannas and real Madders, 
Plain and Fancy Silks, 
Sheer and Plain Linens. 


CRAVAT PINS AND CUFF LINKS 


In combination Sets. 


UMBRELLAS 
Natural Wood or Mounted Handles 


“‘Oh, massa, massa,’ he yelled, 
squirming and kicking in that strange 
flight, ‘I’se not de one! I’se not de 
cawpse! Dick’s in de house dah! 
In de house dah!’” 

. . * 


HIS was overheard in the lobby 
7. of a hotel when a bus load ot 
travelling salesmen came from the 
station. Every man of them, as he 
signed the register, paused to shake 
hands with the hotel clerk—fatherly 
old fellow who had been there many 
years. 


ENGLISH HOUSE COATS 
AND DRESSING GOWNS 









“Ah,” said one of them to the 
clerk, “it’s a good thing you're still 
on deck, Uncle Dave; I don’t think 
the house could run without you.” 

“Couldn't it, though!” said Uncle 
Dave. “You fellows would come in 
here, and if there was a strange 
clerk you'd say, ‘Where’s Uncle 
Dave?’ And the clerk would say, 
‘Why, didn’t you hear? He died a 
month ago.’ And then you'd say, 
‘Well, T'll be darned! That's too 
bad. Say, when'll dinner be 
ready?” 
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Royal Warrant from His 
Majesty King Edward 
il. 


Cas v At 
e Royal Warrant from His 
Royal Warrant from His ® Majesty The German Em- 
Majesty The Emperor of peror. 
Austria. 


EXTRA ORY 


The most exquisite Dry Champagne imported. 


Selected Brut 


A superb wine of unsurpassed style and flavor. 





There is probably not a club in the world were men of taste gather, 
that the name of G. H. MUMM & CO. is not a synonym for the 


best champagne that can be had. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS 


S. B. Townsend & Co., Montreal - Agents for Canada 





A Comfortable Xmas Journey 


is assured if your ticket reads “C.P.R.” 


Bright Wart iche well lighted, well ventilated. he little conveniences 
that go to make a pleasant journey are always found on Canadian Pacific trains. 
- 2 ” ' 
lrainmet and attentive to passengers wants. Best equipment is i 
not all o1 i the branch lines and local trains are kept rigidly up to |} 
standard. The fastest time conducive to safety. “Trains on time” our watchword. | 
} 
—S—=— = - = 45 


Trains leave Toronto at convenient hours daily for 


Hamilton, Buffalo, New York; Lindsay, Peterboro’, Ottawa, Mon- 
treal and East; Guelph, Goderich, Galt, Woodstock, St. Thomas, 
London, Chatham, Detroit, Chicago and West; Crangeville, Mt. 
Forest, Owen Sound, Parry Sound, Sudbury, Fort William, Winni- 
peg and West to Vancouver. 


; r 
Ticket Office: \ XMAS RATES | 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. | ON MoNDay | 


| DEC. 2ist 
TORONTO | a TORONTO 


For Any Imformation Address: 


R. L. THOMPSON 


District Passenger Agent 














Sacra yy 


HE Misses Hamilton, 110 Cowan™ 
+ ave., gave a musicale last Sat- 
urday afternoon, Dec. 12, the guests 
being received by Miss Henrietta 
Hamilton and Mrs. De Touffe 
Lauder, authoress of “Alone,” etc. 
Mrs. Lauder wore a black costume 
with diamonds, Miss Henrietta Ham- 
ilton a lace-trimmed cream point 
d’esprit dress, Miss Edith white, em- 
broidered lawn. A short programme 
was given by a few pupils of the 
Misses Hamilton, foilowed by an ap- 
propriate speech by Mrs. Lauder re- 
garding music. Altogether, the after- 
noon was a most enjoyable one. 

we 

After fifteen months’ absence, the 
many friends of Mrs. Harold S. Ire- 
land (nee Mitchell), from Medicine 
Hat, Alta., will be glad to see her 
and her little daughter, Frances, who 
are on a three months’ visit to Mr. 
and Mrs. R. H. Mitchell of 43 Farn- 


ham ave. 


Christmas Gifts 
Old English Jars 





Vienna Figures 





Rock Crystal Glass 





ate ELECTROLIERS 
a AND SHADES 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 West King Street, Toronto | 





% 

On Dec. 4 a very quiet wedding 
took place in Christ church, Winni- 
peg, at eight o'clock, when Miss 
Minna Louise Thompson, of Nassau 
N.P., Bahama Islands, was married 
to Mr. John Archibald Durnell, of 
Cardiff, Wales. The Rev. Sidney 
Chambers performed the ceremony. 
The bride was given away by her 
brother, R. Osbourn Thompson, and 
wore a pretty wedding gown of 
cream voile trimmed with cream rib- 
bon and tucked chiffon, the bodice 
finished with a yoke of tucked chif 
fon, and long shirred sleeves. She 
wore a becoming hat of white satin 
with large white satin rosette and 
white plumes, and carried a large 
boquet of Bridal roses. The groom’s 
gift to the bride was a pearl sun- 
burst. The groomsman was Mr. R. 
Taylor, of Cardiff, Wales. Mr. and 
Mrs. Durnell will reside at 444 Bal- 
moral street, Winnipeg, Manitoba. 


= 

Ontario Alpha Chapter of Pi Beta 
Phi Fraternity gave a most enjoy- 
able tea on Saturday afternoon at 
Queen’s Hall in honor of their grand 
presidents, Miss Keller and Miss 
Rogers. The president, Miss Alma 
Anderson, was assisted in receiving 
by Mrs. Richard Davidson and the 
two guests. The tea-table looked 
very charming decorated with the 
fraternity colors, wine and _ silver 
blue, and their flower, red carnation, 
The members of the Chapter assisted 
in the tea-room. Among those pres- 
ent were Mrs. Falconer, Mrs. Ram- 
say Wright, Prof. and Mrs. Vander- 
smissen, Prof. and Mrs. Fraser, Dr. 
and Mrs. Davidson, Dr. Richard 
Davidson, Professor and Mrs. Hume, 
Dr. and Mrs. Pakenham, M. de 
Champ, Mr. A. F. B. Clark, Mr. 
Oswald Smith, Mrs. Tackaberry, Dr. 
Donald Gofdon, Prof. and Mrs. 
Keys, Mrs. Cameron. There were 
also representatives from the various 
fraternities in the University. 

3 
Dr. and Mrs. Wilson W. Bredin How 


announce the marriage of their to prepare 


daughter, Ethel Kathleen Berney, to 
‘CA nt ts 


Mr. Charles Blake Jackson, of Chi- 


cago, Monday, December 7. ® The 
bride formerly attended school here 
and later in Chicago, where she has 
spent much time in the study of 
music. Mr. Jackson is a graduate 
of the University of Toronto, ° sys 
Faculty of Applied Science. Mr. and A teaspoonful of ‘CAMP,’ sugar, milk, boiling water 
—that’s all! Result —the most fragrant, delicious, 
refreshing cup of coffee you ever 
” asted in your life. 
Mrs. T. G. Phillips ille 
a Ar I - Phillips, 61 Yorkville Put‘CAMP’ on your 
ave., gave a large tea recently to in- 
troduce her daughter, Miss Eloise, grocery order 
to - day. 


Holiday Presents 
Leather Goods 
Ladies’ Bags 
Wallets 

Purses 
Writing 

Portfolios 
Letter Cases 
Pocket Books 
Diaries, 1909 





The Finest Selection 


Fountain and 
-Stylo Pens 


“Get the Best”’ 
Fine 
Stationery 


Brown Bros., Limited 


51-53 WELLINGTON ST. WEST, TORONTO 





Mrs. Jackson will be home after 
January first at 1925 Wright ave., 
Chicago. 

The debutante was very graceful in 
an Empire gown of white satin, and 
carried blush roses and lily of the 
valley. Mrs. Phillips was gowned in 
soft grey satin. The drawing-room 
was bright with yellow ’mums, and 
softly shaded lights. The tea-room, 
gay with many flowers, was presided 
over by Mrs. W. P. Bull and Mrs. 
Ernest McMurtry. The table, with 
a Spanish lace cloth, had a large 
basket of red carnations and softly 
shaded lights, and the assistants were 
several school friends of the debu- 
tante, 


A strong reason why our goods are most suitable for 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


They are different from others. We think they are 
better, but on that point we want your decision. 
_ COME AND COMPARE 
FOR GENTLEMEN FOR LADIES 


** Jaeger '' Dressing Gowns ** Jaeger '’ Musmi Jackets 
** Jaeger ‘' Kniited Coats * Jaeger ‘' Shawls 
** Jaeger '' Fancy Vests “ Jaeger '’ Motor Scarfs 


a 

On Friday aiternoon, the 11th 
inst., at the home of Dr. Skinner- 
Gordon, the Ontario Alpha Chapter 
of the Pi Beta Phi Fraternity was 
organized by their grand president, 
Miss Keller, Baltimore, Md., assisted 
by Miss Rogers Wheeling, West Vir- 
ginia. The initiation was followed 
by a supper, Mrs. Richard Davidson, 
honorary president, being toast-mis 
tress. Those initiated were Misses 
Muriel Oakley, B.A.; Beatrice Bow 
| beer, B.A.; Ethelwyn Bradshaw, 
B.A.; Alma Anderson, Bessie Cruick- 
shank, Jean Fechnay, Edith Gordon, 
Kathleen Ireland, Marguerite Chap- 
man, Geraldine Oakley, Maud Zuern, 
Minnie Barry, Jessie Starr, Gladness 
Chapman, Jeannette McConnell. 


** Jaeger '' Underwear, Slippers, Steamer Rugs. 


Latest Styles in Neckwear and Hosiery 


WREYFORD & CO., * Wig°" 


Phone Main 2611. Open every evening until Dec. 24th. 
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Bill Books 
Letter Cases 
Ticket Holders 


Coat Hangers in Cases 





BLUCHER’S BOGEY. 


(Continued from Page 20.) 


mouth. Und if you ask vhy mine 
head is on now, I don’t know; der 
ghost vill okspblain dot.” 

“But, Yaweup, vhere’s der plud?” 
asked his sceptical spouse. 

“I forgot me dot,” said Yawcup, 
scratching his head. “Uf you gan‘ 
no plud find, it’s all tried ub, mine 
friend. Und dot’s vot you ought to 
do—try ub, und not be so plamed 
ingwisitive like all der vomans. 
Bresently you dell me dare vost no 
ghost at all—no nodings! You see 
der gut on mine face, ain’t it?—und 
der plud, eh? Und vot you see on 
mine eyes to make dem bain like der 
teyful, eh? I dells you it vos der 
ghost vot smash me ub like dot. I 
vos dare—mineselfs; I know petter 
as you. Don’t you gontradict me ven 
you vos not dare. Who shlew der 
grew, Mrs.*Plucher—I don’t know. 
You go in der parn, und b’raps you 
see der ghost yourselfs, eh? Und 
b’raps he gut off your head too, und 
you know den all aboudt it, Mrs. 
Plucher, ain’t you?” 

“Yawcup Plucher,” said his wife, 
with withering scorn and an ireful 
eye, “you hear me spbeak: Vhere’s 
der croceries—der tings dot you vos 
to pring from Vaterloo?” 


“Mine friends, you hear me spbeak : 
Dare ain't no tings. Uf der ghost 
dook ’em, how you tink dare gan be 
any tings, eh? You vos not luf me 
fery much, Mrs. Plucher, uf you 
ain’t glad to see me alife mitoudt no 
tings. How you tink you vould veel 
uf I vos dead, Mrs. Plucher, und you 
vos a boor videw mit none’ to gum- 
fort you—no huspand, no tings, ne 
nodings? Ah! Mrs. Plucher, you 
vos ferry oncrateful after | gum to 
life again shoost far your sake. | 
veel me so sad I could veep; but | 
don’t veep. No, I hold der dears in 
mine eyes onless you make me preak 
down, Katrina.” 

“Yaweup,” she repl ed, 
terity and an 
upon her obtuse wits 
to dawn: Yawcup, you haf 
trinking again; you haf peen trunk 
as nodings, und spbent der monish 
far lager beer, eh? Ferry vell! You 
haf no blum buddings, no Gristmas 
dree, no Santa Claus, no beer—no 
nodings do-morrow, and I vos told 
efrypody dot to der house gum dot 


with aus 
impressive pause, a> 
the truth began 


pes n 


you vos grazy und a lunatic 





Bi POMS is et cee. i. . 50c. to $4.00 


$1.00 to $6.00 
$1.00 to $6.00 


TEEN PR Le PP) 25c. to T5e. 





Soft Leather Collar Bags.... 75c. 
Soft Leather Flat Cuff Cases $1.00 to $2.00 
$1.25 to $3.00 


to $4.00 


RESO MUIOUIS 6 0 5 < oo 0:di0-<.0 0 Sarees ewe $5.00 
Thermos Bottles . 3.50 to $7.50 
i SEP ae cay rae oe 35c. to $7.00 
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Quality and fine 


guaranteed in all 


goods. 


Stick Pin Cases 


Ladies’ Card Cases ......... $1.00 to $5.00 


Playing Cards in Cases 


MUSIC HOLDERS 


Folding style from 


Other shapes ime . be 


you for tinner Gristmas Tay icicles 
vried und der voots of der bickled 
eels, und far zupper I vill dalk to 
you like der p’azes undil you vish 
der ghost vill gum und gut off your 
dake it vhere you 
gan't hear nodings vot I zay. I vill 
dell you who shlew der grew, Yaw 


cup Plucher!” 


head und avay 


My Old Rice Lake Canoe. 
By J. R. McCrea. 


sr \ WAS strange to meet in a city 
street 
With a banner exposed to view 
Extolling the fame of the dear old 
name 
Of an old Rice Lake canoe. 


I'm afloat more, as I’ve oft 
before, 

And with stroke both deft and true, 

In my heart a song, I paddle along 


In my old Rice Lake canoe. 


once 


With paddle adrip I make the trip 
O’er the waters dark and blue, 

I am here a king is the song I sing 
In my old Rice Lake canoe. 


But a jostle rude brings another 
mood, 
And the paddle held fast as glue 
Falls down and away till some other 
day 


In an old Rice Lake canoe. 





ON SURVEY. 


(Continued from Page 9.) 


them cheap to advertise himself, only 
learning some time later that they 
had taken it away to throw it in the 
waters of the sound where the drown 
ing accident had occurred. 

A friend of mine said to a man in 


Port Simpson once: “Well, George, 


how’s business ?” 
“Oh, great,” said 
selling tombstones to the Indians now 
for Christmas One 
teok one 
his wife She 
‘But you may die first.’ 


George, “Tm 


presents man 
home and presented it to 
laughed and _ said: 
‘That’s all 
right,’ he answered, ‘if I die first you 
put it over me,’ ” 

One of the men of our party was 
reading a letter for an Indian whe 
read in the Indian 
This letter having been 
Indian friend cf 
and in it there 


couldn't village 
of Kispiox. 
received from an 
his then in Vancouver 
occurred this passa 
“Do you want a t 


nistone ? It is 





workmanship 


“Julian Sale’’ 








to $2.50 


ae geeuen ss . Te. 
SOWOlL CASGB Sb scs Soames $4.00 to 
Safety Pockets ........ Per 


to $2.00 





$1.00 to $2.00 


to $1.50 


Purse Wristlets ............ 25c. 
Watch Wristlets ........... 35c. 


$2.00 to $7.50 


to $4.00 









$15.00 









Men’s Card Cages, ..665..5. 50c. to $4.00 ie : 
The enormous business we 
Drinking Cuss ce iieccccsics 85c. to $4.00 i : ‘ , 
experienced in making choice. 
Telephone Registers ...... 50c. to $1.25 Dressing Bags ......... 


press paid in Ontario. 








a good chance now to get one cheap 
If you say I will bring one with me 
I can get one for your wife, too.” 

They tell a good story of an Indian 
at Morristown who was using the 
ferry over the Bulkley River at that 
point, when the cable broke and the 
ferry began floating down stream at 
a great rate on the turbulent water, 
carrying him to what he thought was 
certain death, so he called out to 
some people on the bank: 

“T leeve everyting to my children, 
you tell heem. My wife she get not- 
ing; all to my children. You tell 
heem sure.” 

They carried out his instructions 
with a fidelity and celerity that he 
subsequently found was somewhat 
exasperating. The ferry bumped 
against an island some miles further 
down and he jumped off and was 
saved, while it went on to destruc- 
tion, but meanwhile his wife had been 
informed of his perfidy, and they say 
it’s taking him the rest of his life to 
satisfactorily explain his position. 

“What you mean?” she greeted 
him. “You leeve everyting to chil! 
dren—-me, I get noting. You talk 
too much,” 


By this time, of course, he knew 
that. I am told she made it so un 
pleasant for him that he 
wishes he had been drowned. 


almost 


T HAVE always had a certain 

amount of admiration for the 
Salvation Army, but my admiration 
was deepened this summer, in my 
intercourse with Mr. and Mrs. Thor- 
kleson, members of that corps, who 
are working among the Indians at 
Glen Vowell on the Skeena River. 
We camped on their ground for a 
while, and as they knew the chief of 
our party from the previous year, 
They 
placed a shack (one of their little 
school-houses 


they welcomed us cordially 


at our disposal, so it 
a tent, and 
garden 
produce, something surveyors are all 


wasn't necessary to erect 


helped us liberally to their 


too little acquainted wth, especially 


st 


during the strawberry season, as 


was then. Mrs. Thorkleson said she 
appreciated our visit so much, as she 
not often had white people to speak 
to. She is a superior woman and 
comes from Owen Sound 

One evening while at their place 
we all went into Hazelton, but two 
other men and | 


after tea, arriving about 


returned to camp 
9 p.m., and 


CHRISTMAS 
LEATHE 
GOODS 


Remember it is the ‘* Julian Sale’ 
is Most Appreciated. 


FITTED SUIT CASES AND DRESSING BAGS. 


do in these goods warrants us 
earrying the largest stock in Canada so no difficulty should be 


Fitted Suit Cases ......... 


Catalogue No, 22 sent free. 
of the latest travelling goods and leather goods Ex- 





m Julian 


Leather Goods 
105 KING STREET WEST 


Make that 


seal, 


Ladies 


$12.00 to $50.00 
22.00 to $60.00 


Contains 100 large pages 


Sale 


ilways 


\irs. Thorkleson invited us in for a 
‘te supper after our walk 
Cne of the men said he couldn't eat 
anything, but he 


litt long 
was persuaded to 
accompany us anyway, and when he 


go! started he put away more than 


anyone else. He took three pieces of 
vle :n addition to relishes, lettuce, 
breac and butter, cake and tea, while 
each of us others confined himself to 
reminded meé 
of the song, “She said She Wasn't 
Hungry but this is What she Ate.” I 
told him afterwards that Mrs. Thor 
kleson tad said to me, on the quiet 
that if that was the way he acted 
wher he couldn’t eat anything, she’ 
hate to be feeding him when he couid, 
ard alse 


two pieces of pie. It 


asked me what [| thought 
his capzcity really was when he was 
in condition, but I’m afraid I failed 
to ‘nfuse into him the proper degree 
of shame that his transgressions of 
etiquette merited. I told her she 
took great chances of 
larder entirely depleted in catering 


having her 


to the appetites of hungry surveyors 
[ had a long talk with her one 
Sunday, and she told me how she 
came to enter the Salvation Army, 
incurring a great displeasure of some 
of her relatives. 
“Did you ever give your e»peri- 


ences on a_ street corner among 
others?” I asked her 
“Indeed I have,” she answered, 


‘often in Winnipeg.” 

“But what awful 
had? Your life 
wicked, has it?” 


past 
hasn't 


have you 
been very 

“T suppose not,” she said, “if com 
pared with drunkards and such, but 
one mustn’t think of that: what you 
should think of is how good you 
should have been and haven't been 
But one thing I never forgot is that 
when I was a little girl I stole 
apples out of my father’s orchard.” 

“Pardon me,” I said, “for disturb- 
ing the buried past. I did not mean 
you to reveal, in all their nakednvss, 
the woeful depths to which you had 
sunk, 
most children can recall the 


But I might just remark that 
fact that 
they had stolen apples out of orchards 
not belonging to their fathers 
ee 

‘Morning, morning!” said 
familias genially as he entered the 
breakfast room 


pater 


“T’ve had a splendid 


night. Slept like a top!” His wife 


agrexl with him. “You did,” she 
responded grimly—‘‘like a humming 
top!”-—Philippines Gossip 





If you have a lot of small gifts to 


make 





Strap Handle 





Writing Cases 

Desk Blotters 

Roll-up Manicure Cases 
Cigar Cases 


Tobacco 


TRAVELLING BAGS AND SUIT CASES 


wanted 


you can get the best value 


in leather goods. 


Specially »w prices 


Seal Bags 


Also very large stock of foreign fancy bags 


Purses i Velvet Alligator, 


Walrus, Moroce and other leath- 
$1.00 to $10.00 
Pocketbooks 50c¢ $8.00 


a pair. 


Dressing Cases 
$1.25 to $2.25 


.-++ $4.50 to $5.00 
$1.00 to $6.00 


Pouches BG 75ce. to $2.50 


known ‘Jt 





quality is 


suitable for gifts 


ind what is 


HAND BAGS. 


and Genuine Alligator 





Real Ebony Military Brushes $1.50 to $4.00 
Cases 75c. to $1.50 extra 
jure ekees $3.00 to $25.00 
- = - 








Dull Black Real 
$2.50 to $7.50 


$4.00 to $30.00 


$1.00 to $10.00 Cloth, Hat and Hair Brushes at all prices. 
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THE BANK OF OTTAWA 








s es t 1 
we 
Prof il g w 
Net I r 1908 
ssary pt 
by s 
Appropriated as follows 
Dividend at 10 px per annum, paid l \ 
In reduction of bank premises and f t 
Transferred to Officers’ Pension Fund 
Balance of undivided profits rried forward 





$300,000 00 
46,720 78 
5,000 00 








$757,712 00 





General Statement as on 30th November 


LIABILITIES 


1907 


Notes in circulation $2,842,485 00 
Deposits bearing interest 


Deposits not bearing interest 


$19,494,823 57 
3,493,946 42 


22,988,769 99 


Deposits made by and bal- 
s 


ances due t ther Banks 
in Canada 
Balances due to Banks else 


where than in Canada or 
the United Kingdom 


Capital (fully paid) 3,000,000 a 


Rest 3,000,000 Of 
Dividends unpaid 75,147 5 
Reserved for interest and re- 
bate on discounts 119,700 00 
Balance of profit and loss 
account carried forward 327,832 48 6,522,679 98 


$32,353,934 97 


ASSETS 











Specie $ 755,814 10 
Dominion notes . 1,736,066 75 
Deposit with Government for 

security of note circulation 150,000 0 
Notes of anu cheques on 

other banks 851 + 49 
Balances due from »ther 

banks in and out of Car % 1,483,828 
Dominion, British and 

vincial Government sec 

ties and other bi ’ 0 





Call and = short § k n 
stocks and bonds In Canada 86,23 ’ 8.4 909 98 
( I s ‘ 
oO ! ‘ i 
f 
R I I se ‘ 4 
M x x } 7 r 
l k f 
} t ise ). 000 
Oo S ed rT 
oa x eads 2,003 71 
$32,353,934 97 
Mr. George Hay having I muunced his desire tx 
a resolution was unanimously oassed thanking him for 


vices as Director, Vice-President and President The 
elected, and at a meeting of the new Board, Mr 
sident ind the Hon. George Brys Vice-President 


David Maclarer 
for the er 


1908 
2,835,320 00 
$20,606,187 30 


3,479,228 74 24,085,416 04 


3,000,000 00 
3,000,000 00 


75,202 50 
$6,033 00 
405,991 22 6,567,226 72 


$33,524,891 58 








778 
3,411 2 
{ m0 OO 
759,879 77 
t 009 23 
2,68 Sg 
29 496 71 
20,799,295 43 
68.850 89 
O10 8 
382 
Ooo ”) 
$ 924 891 8 
retire f the presidency 
his long and faithful ser- 
former Directors were re- 


was elected Pre- 
isuing year 


GEORGE BURN 


General Manager 


apres tee 











el 
- 
| 
‘a 
at = 
7 
ry 
i 
EB: 
liG 
lif 
ae 
if 
i | 





ee 











—T 


re a 


24 








s “Society” Responsible for | 


Milk-and-Water Drama ? 





A Writer Tells How a Star's “ Follow- 
ing Demands that She Shall Appear 
Only in Plays in Which She Wears 
Fine Clothes. 


AMES L. FORD. in Appleton’s 
e Magazine, writes strikingly 
and bitingly on a matter of interest to 
all drama-lovers. He reminds us that 
all public characters create a distinct 
and characteristic personal following 
that can be depended upon at all times 
for loyal and hearty support. Then 


ne goes on to show how poeeent act- 
resses are forced by their “followings” 
to give up the playing of strong roles, 
roles whic! are fitted to play, and 





take to wa igh insignificant 
parts to show off a collection of cos- 
Mr I est irgue he 

doesn’t preach; he relates a case in 
Barrymore. He 
went recently to see her play in New 
York, says that the play was 
could only wonder 
h courage in offering it 
When the curtain rose the 
tly well filled, save for 
boxes and ten whole 
ch chairs stretching 
lear across from wall to wall. Then, 


point—that of Ethel 





Toward the middle of the first act 
» audience was startled from its 
se like that of advance 
1 7T 
1osts, and I turned in my seat just 
all tl ors burst open at once 
tide came swarming 
lobby; canes rattling, 
1] setliy y, an 1 


7Q 


i seca into 
three streams, the tide quickly found 
ts way vn the aisles, an usher with 
a fist full of coupons scurrying ahead 
f each stream like a frightened part- 
ridge. Noisily the flood surged and 
i abou e. climbing over me, 
talking across n looking through 
i finall to a sea of 
lack broadcloth, showy 
hirt fronts, chiffons, and flowers. 
vas somewhat after this fashion 
it the waters came down at Lodore. 
\s the waves went down I looked 
er their crests and saw that the 
boxes and the ten rows of orchestra 
chairs were now completely filled with 
wealth, fashion, and beauty, and that 
llowed up by and ab- 
audience of the sort 
as well as 


subsiding tn 





I had been swa 
sorbed into an 
bed by inexpe rienc d 
the mnct harde: ed ren rters as “one 
of rare brilliancy and critical acu- 
There’s your Barrymore follow- 
some one just behind me. 
} 


She ivs draws the bis 


iggest the 
atr si aie +} hainess ? cata 
[here must be fully 

fr red in that bunch.” 
ur hundred were fully 
satisfied with their functions as a fol- 
g, and were in no mood to con- 
1 audience. From 
tring ee 
they i emerged, there was to be no 
nd frolic because 


i to be in a theatre or 





whatever scene of chatte 


iber f people on the 
tag ncluding their own heroine, 


was supposed to be catering to their 


Ethel looking sweet to- 
night?” said a young woman of rare 


who 


saw her as handsome!” 
r another young thing from the 
house, lowering her 

she spoke. 
ing Dicky Doddle- 
handsome matron 
row as she turned in her 
i her hand merrily ata 
ma in whom critical 

‘ 

vith a_ retreating chin 
| ipon his friend 


shouted Dicky, 
and = vacantly and 


ided cane with 


Ke her in it one 


gown 1 wondering why she wore 
her hair so low upon her forehead. 


two minutes 
lag, and it was 


at this moment that Charlie Clutter- 


yuck ent rf a delight- 
grout , ox, and who is 
limself t ght ids in 


New York society, began a series of 
merry pranks which onvulsed the 
thers with laughter Caking a pro- 
gramme he cut out a number of words 
and pinned them together in a row, 
so that they read, “You are a goat.” 
This he handed to one of the most 
yrilliant women in society, who sat 
next to him, and her shrill screams of 
laughter completely drowned all the 
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conversation in the house. It was the 
funniest hit of the evening, not ex- 
cepting the bull’s-eye made by clever 
Charlie when he threw a large paper 
pellet at little Freddie Fritters in the 


opposite box. 


* * * 


Mr. Ford remembers that he had 
once seen Miss Barrymore in a play 
worthy of her abilities. The “follow- 
ing’ was conspicuous by its absence, 
for the star was playing the part of a_ 
charwoman, born to poverty and un- | 
complaining toil, illiterate, tied to a| 
brutal husband; but for all that a real | 
woman, with a woman’s capacity for 
suffering and loving—patient, willing, 
and able to endure blows as well as 
kisses. Miss Barrymore was showing 
what she could do, and “my long tried 
faith in the genuineness and greatness 
of her talents rested, at last, on a solid 
foundation” : 

“Well, by God, she’s proved that 
she’s got it in her, but they'll not let 
her do it again!” said an actor in the | 
lobby. 

“Who won't let her do it again— 
her managers?” I asked. 

“Her managers? No. You can 
sometimes convince a manager! But 
she’s got a following that will never 
stand for that old dress. Why, the 
people behind me are kicking because 


she isn’t playing a lady. They don’t 
seem to know that she’s doing a great 
deal more than that. She’s playing a 


woman. And she'll do it again, too, 
if they'll only let her! Damn ’em!” 

I went back to my seat wondering 
if it would be possible to induce the 
great Barrymore following to give 
their star a chance to do something 
worthy of her. The curtain rose and 
I soon became absorbed in the play. 
Then a querulous feminine voice be- 
hind me exclaimed, “Oh, dear! Isn't 
she going to wear anything nicer than 
that?” And I knew that some of the 
following had arrived—late as usual. 

“Very likely she'll improve as she 
goes along, and come out in the last 
act looking perfectly beautiful,” said 
another voice, apparently that of the 
host, for it was conciliatory, apolo- 
getic, and expressive of his regret at 
having taken tickets for such a low 
entertainment when he might have 
entertained his guests with Anna Held 
or Eddie Foy. 

“T don’t see what she wants to play 
such an ugly character as that for, 
anyway,” said the first voice, and I 
noticed that it had lost nothing of its | 

“1d “Ethel c mk illy lo ] ite 
nicely sometimes when she Pc: a 
lady every actress that 
It takes a lady to play 

lady. I said that when I saw her in 
that lovely play she had a few winters 
igo. I’ve forgotten the name of it, 
I e wore a perfectly stunning pic- 
ture hat in the last act. Of course, we 

‘'t expect Ethel to do any great act- 

ig, but she might at least wear some 

good clothes when her friends come to 
see her.” 


and it’s not 
an be said of 


1 


Commenting on this state of affairs, 
1 high-class American journal says: 

That Miss Barrymore’s “following” 
should be a serious menace to her ca- 
eer is relatively unimportant, but that 
he bandar log of society, the monkey 
people of frivolity, should actually 
have a power over the drama as a 
whole, that they should be able to dis- 
credit a play because the star wears no 
fine clothing, is a very serious matter, 
but unfortunately there is nothing to 
be done except to hope that nature 
will in some way express her abhor- 
rence of the mental vacuum now pre- 


vailing in the “followings” of dra 
matic favorites 
ee 
RETURNED FROM GERMAN’ 
Monsieur J. Cusin, principal « it 
Meisterschaft School, Temple Build 
turned after many months 
I and I n [ 
M I st Na 
i i 
n 
Pp ) 
\ga i iS In tormer years, he was 
Lighly nored Germany, invited 
by members of t Imperial family, 
who gay him person honors and 
When it Switzer Monsieur 
federal 
oritie iluable i irs about 
hye t n to t 
n Swi uilway ry 
r nde he contro. of 
ana I vhict may ais) 
‘ r iseful f our Cal 
{ R. | ntra 
sseiicasitabdbeiiiaidite dilate tate 
H ONLY DOUBLE TRACK 
MCOUTE TO BUFFALO, NEW 
| MONTREAL, DI 
ROU] AND CHICAGO 
a Grand nk Railwa Sys 
First-clas juipment and ex 
ellent train rvice as follows To 
Niagara Fall Buffalo, and New 
York, 9.00 a.m., 4.05 p.m., and 6.10 
p.m to Montreal, 7.30 a.m., 9.00 
a.m., 8.30 p.m., and 10.15 p.m.; to 
Detroit and Chicago; 8.00 a.m., 4.40 


p.m., and 11.00 pm. Above trains 
all run daily Secure tickets and 
make reservations at < pie office, 
northwest corner King and Yonge 
streets, 





TORONTO GRAM-O-PHONE CO. 


} 


The Gift of a Victor Gram-o-phone 


is a Gift to Every Member of the Family 


The Victor Gram-o-phone turns the home into a musical fairyland 
—and, like the good fairy, it has a pleasing gift of music for every- 
one, young and old. 

To music lovers, it brings the glorious voices of the world’s 
greatest singers and the classic symphonies of famous composers. 
To the old folks, it reproduces the dear old songs of heart and 
home, and the beautiful sacred music. 

To those of cosmopolitan tastes, it brings the favorite instrumental 
solos and duets, celebrated bands and orchestras, and the latest 
song hits. 

To the young folks, it is constant joy with minstrel shows, funniest 
comic selections, dialogues and recitations. 


A Million Dollars could not bring together the Talent 


that the owners of Victor Gram-o-phones enjoy every day in their 
own homes. Just think of having Caruso, Calve, Eames, Farrar, 
Scotti, Melba, Tetrazzini, Sousa’s and Pryor’s Bands, May Irwin, 
Vesta Victoria and hundreds of others, to entertain you, 


You can buy the Victor Gram-o-phone on the Easiest kind of Terms 


if you wish. And the Victor ‘‘Double Side’? Records mean two 
records on one dise. The cost is 90c., so each reeord really costs 
but 45e. : 


Write for catalogues, showing the different styles of Victor Gram- 
o-phones from $12.50 to $125, and giving list of over 3,000 records. 


THE BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE Co. OF CANADA, Limited 


415 ST. CATHERINE STREET WEST MONTREAL 








PPP LP 


286 YONGE ST. 
OPP. WILTON AVE. 
We carry the complete list of Victor records all the time. If you are interested drop 
us a line and we will send you an outfit on trial. No obligation on your part to buy if 
you are not pleased. Outfits at all prices.ec; lerms are very easy. $1.00 per week 


will place one in your | home. 


Ie ne 


TORONTO GRAM-O-PHONE COMPANY 0226,,ONGE ST. 


pposite Wilton Ave 























Can you think of any gift that would be more thoroughly appreciated by anyone than 


A GRAMOPHONE P 


We have a complete stock of * VICTORS,” as well as the latest records. 


NORDHEIMER PIANO & MUSIC CO., LTD. 


15 KING STPEET EAST, - TORONTO 





| SBATUROAY DIGHT. 











GET A KODAK 


FOR CHRISTMAS 
Nothing Gives More Pleasure 





ARE YOU one of the occasional readers of SATURDAY 
Nicgut? Do you buy it whenever you get a chance but 


miss getting a copy at times? If so we wish to remind 
you that the better way is to become one of our sub- 
scribers and receive it for the year. You can send your 
subscription ($2.00) direct to the Subscription Manager, 
Saturday Night, 26 Adelaide Street West, Toronto, Can- 
ada, or send the order through a newsdealer. One dollar 
will pay for the paper for six months. 
OR ARE YOU already a constant reader? If so do 
you not desire to do like many others and send SATURDAY 
\ Nicut for 1909 as your Christmas present to some dis- 
tant relative or friend? Many who have tried this tell 
us that they have found Saturpay Nicur for a year a 
present highly appreciated by their friends. In renewing 
these subscriptions they tell us that they send no pre- 
sent to a distant friend which is so warmly welcomed. The 
sending of the paper is an attention on your part that 
lasts through from one Christmas to the next. We send 
| your friend an engraved card conveying your compli- 
ments, and saying that the paper will be sent for the 
| year 1909. 


SATUURDAY NICHT, Limited, - 


We carry a complete line 


from $5.00 to $25.00. 
For the 


have a line of Brownie 
Cameras from $1.00 to 
$9.00. 















children we 





We give all instruction 
free. See our assortment 
of albums and calendars. _| 


L G. Ramsey & Co., Ltd., 










80 BAY ST. | 
| TORONTO 
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Merry 
Crackers 


Will carry more 


ture you can devise. 


There are literally hundreds 


to choose from, divided 
three general classes. 


From 15c to 45c Box 


Pretty little Crackers for little children and 
the Xmas tree, containing little paper hats, caps, 
miniature toys, jewels, puzzles, ete. 


From 50c to $1.00 Box 


Just one dozen crackers in a box—same as 
cheaper boxes—but larger, handsomer Crackers, 
with a greater variety of amusing contents. 
From $1.00 Box Upwards 

Large, beautiful and suitable for adults’ par- 
ties, dmners, dances and table decoration, intro- 


genuine 
amusement into the Christmas 
festivities than any single fea- 


into 


ducing joyous amusement and spreading good 


humor everywhere. 


Twelve crackers in a box. 


FOR DESSERT 


At the after-dinner period, so important to the 
Christmas cheer—we have sent to all parts of the 
world, and gathered here some of the choicest of 


its products. 


To mention Figs, 


Dates, 


Nuts, Almonds, 


Raisins, Oranges, Grapes and Ginger is to jump 
from California to Egypt and touch four conti- 
nents, and the pick of all these products is pro- 


eurable at Michie’s. 








7 
Manicure 


Tommy's Pret 








How Mlle. Louise Inspired a “Young 
Man-About-Town 
Action Joke. 








NCE upon a time, there was a 
( big manicure establishment, of 
which Miss Pray was the commander- 
in-chief; and among the ablest of her 
lieutenants was a very pretty girl, call- 
ed Mile. Louise. And all the young 
men and young women who used to 
go there to get their hands done were 
glad if Mlle. Louise attended them, 
because she was deft and gentle, and 
a pleasing person to look at. 
Among the young men who used to 
have Mile. Loyise do their hands were 
Tommy Busteed and William Barton. 


These twain were old friends, and 
used to joke each other about the 
pretty manicure-girl, Tommy was 


married and William was not, so Tom- 
my always said he was pretty safe 
from any designs she might have; but 
he urged William to mind his eye and 
to lay low, with such other friendly 
counsel as occurred to him. Mean- 
time, Mlle. Louise was as business- 
like as a lamp-post, and paid as little 
heed to her clients, except as regarded 
their hands. 

One day, while William the Bache- 
lor was getting himself manicured, he 
was smitten with a sudden idea. He 
would play a joke upon his friend, 
Tommy the Husband. He would write 
a letter to him and sign Mlle. Louise’s 
name to it, and the letter should say 
that unless Tommy sent her one hun- 
dred dollars straightway, she would 
tell Tommy’s wife how he had tried 
to kiss her, the aforesaid Mlle. Louise, 
when last she performed the tender 
office of paring his nails. Of course, 
Tommy had no more thought at any 
time in his life of trying to kiss the 
pretty manicure-girl than he had 
thought of writing to Miss Pray to 
elope with him; but therein lay the 
joke, as William considered it 

So William went home and wrote 
the note to Tommy in his best femin- 
ine angular hand, which he learned by 
diligent study of some of his own cor- 
respondents’ handwriting. And he 
laid Mile. Touise’s damages at five 
hundred dollars instead of one 


hundred dollars, on second thought, 





and signed her name to it and sent it 


off, and grinned very much all the 
while. 
The next morning, while Tommy 


and his wife were at the breakfast- 
table, the letter was given to him. He 
read it with surprise, which turned to 
amused disgust, and tossed it over to 
his wife, saying: “What do you think 
of that for a modest request?” And 
then, the more he thought about it, he 
became somewhat disquieted at the 
idea that this young woman was such 
a shark, and proceeded to hurry down 
to warn his friend William against 
her. 

He found William stil! at home, and 
said to him: “TI say, yer ‘vant to look 
out for this manicure-ci~l, Mlle. Lou 
She’s a blackmailer—sent down 
to me for five hundred dollars, and 
said if I didn’t give i* to her, she’d tell 
my wife T insulted her. Great idea, 
isn’t it? And we always thought she 
was such a nice little girl. But I'll 
tell you what—I’m going to have her 
up for blackmail—I won't stand it.” 

“Oh, I wouldn’t do that,” said Wil 
liam, suddenly sitting up straight and 
lookine a little scared: “she doesn’t 
mean it, I guess. Maybe it’s a joke, 
or, anvhow, I think she’d be able to 
explain it.” 

“Explain it!” said Tommy, in great 
wrath: “explain her blooming toe- 
nails! Well—I don’t know—I’ll see 
what T decide”: and off he went, leav- 
ine William partially paralyzed with 
dismav at the thought of what his bril 
liant joke might possibly come to. 

Off went 
exasperated 


ise, 


and becoming 
the 


Tommy, 
more more he 
thought it over, he clambered into a 
cab and went. straight up to Miss 
Prav's and asked to see Mlle. Louise. 
Somewhat amazed by so strenuous a 
call. that voung person appeared, and 
was utterly dumbfounded when Tom 
my charged her with writing him the 
blackmailing letter First. she pre 
tested: then she then, being 
French and excitable, she swore flu 


wept: 


ently 

They would have had the whole 
house about their ears presently had 
not Mlle. Louise suddenly bethought 
herself of her interest in keeping her 
place. and proceeded to show Tommy 
by writing a totally different hand, and 
incidentally spelling blackmail “black- 
mate,” that in all human probability 
he had had a practical joke played up- 


on him, When this dawned upon 
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Tommy, he was sure that nobody but 
William had conceived such a scheme. 
So he soothed Mlle. Louise with apol- 
ogies and shekels, and departed hung- 
ry for his revenge. 

That afternoon he was driving in 
the park, when he saw William stroll- 
ing with a big chrysanthemum in his 
lapel, looking sweet and innocent as a 
new baby-wagon. Tommy brought 
his big horse up with a short turn 
alongside the foot-path, and, leaning 
down, said: 

“Oh, I got a detective and just nab- 
bed our fair young blackmailer.” 

“What!” gasped William. 

“Why, yes,” said Tommy, carelessly 
twirling his long whip-lash. “I just 
went up there with a detective and 
had Mlle, Louise arrested. I’m sorry 
to say she didn’t go peacefully. She 
squalled a good deal, and Miss Pray 
was horribly scandalized. But the 
officer got her safely into a cab—re- 
gret there was no chaperon handy— 
and lugged her off down-town. She’s 
in the Tombs now, and I’ve got to go 
down there to-morrow to appear 
against her. Sorry, for she was a 
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Thcusands of 
Santa Claus 
; 
S e . 
P tockings <* 
Michie’s 
All ready filled with Toys for Girls 
and for Boys—a little one at 10e. 
for the tiny tot and a beauty at 
2.00, containing over a dozen at- 
tractive tovs. 
Thev please the children, and you are ‘saved 
the trouble of choosing. Prices 10c., 20c.. 40c., 60e., 
75c., $1.00 and $2.00. | 
All who make their own 
Plum Pudding and 
Min t 
Appreciate the fact that suecessful, wholesome 
cooking depends on the quality of what is cooked 
—ain other words—it is what goes into the bow] that 
makes the pudding, and the use of Michie’s Fine 
Currants, Raisins, Peels, ete., contributes to the 
best results. 
Plum Puddings Ready for Those Who 
Do Not Make Their Own. 
Just as the Plum Pudding and the Figs and Nuts 
and Candies are made to be eaten, so the Merrv 
Christmas Cracker is made to be destroved: and 
its value rests in the intensitv of the amusement it 
oceasions while it lasts. 
al ac IE A Nir 
nice little girl—Louise—I always bench and laughed till he was lame in A Present f . 
_ alway or 
thought; but then, a blackmailer, you the back. l Little Boy 
know—can’t let those people go on— = That ni ¢ dinner, a messen- _ 
duty to society, you know—man’s got ger brought a note to Tommy. “Well,” ( ) UR Neighbor, he calls me hi 
to think of his family, and all that.” said he to Mrs. Tommy, “wonder if Little Boy Blue be 
William stared as if he were seeing this is as valuable as the I got this ‘henever he goes by our yard: 
a ghost. “Great heavens!” he groan- morning? Hello, it’s from William.  \nq says. “Good-mornir 0 
ed; “say, lend me your carriage, will Do you want t rite’ How-do-you-do?” is 
you? It’s all a mistake—oh, what a “Ves, of course,” said his consort. sometimes h inks f 
——— fool I am!” “Well,” said Tommy, “the first few hard , a 
Tommy assumed an air of great lines contain lang which you | guess he don’t | 10W what 1 
concern. “What’s the matter with wouldn't care t But he says ly is eae oe 
you?” he said: “you: not eating any elancing through the note—“that he ) e he forgot 
opium now, are you? .Vant my carri- went to the Tombs first, and then up, You < ge : ." 
age—what for? You'll kill the to Miss Pray’s, and between the re- oa ee 
horse 1” paeetin ft policemen down there a i i 
“No, I won't!” yelled William, upon th bject ludes and . ans 
clambering up; “let me have it—that’s the fine id atic | a ee N ! 
a good fellow. I'll tell you all about by Mlle. Lou he feels as if he had ah ne 
it to-night, but hurry up, will you? 1 around = th yorld since three 
It’s the worst business I ever got in- o'clock. At ks he has N an Be 
to.” med } id ugh to af rt g [com 
So Tommy handed William the pe to th s. Now, that's , 
reine and got down, and feigned pro- id n Willa t h ! vas I me ago 
found regret and amazement as Wil- doesn’t know I went up to see Louise at Christmas, when } 
liam slammed away out of the park, first.’ a 
barely escaping arrest for reckless “I think ire \ markable » me a sied, all brand i 
driving. When he was well out of persons,” s Mrs. Tommy v.—New 
sight, Tommy went and sat down ona York Sun when be. anid yas 
for me 
nmacne rola 
~—aaeee 00 0 00 ek eee partly tor Little Boy Blue 
Jur Neighbor, he’s not going to have 
any tree, 
: Says the best he can do 
y to get something to partly give 
me 
And partly give Little Boy Blue 
Because, if he’s here, it would make 
him so glad, 
And he said he knew it was true 
That ever and ever so many folks had 
\ boy just like Little Boy Blue 
Our Neighbor, he calls me his Little 9 
Boy Blue, } 




















THE CREDIT RIVER. 


A Pretty Scene on Price’s Dairy Farm, Erindale, Ont. 






\nd said he would jike to help trim 


Our tree when it came—he would 
feel that he knew 


It was 


partly for me and for him. 

He said he wou'l fix it with lights 

and wax f 

With popcorn an l bert 

He'd like to 
trin 

He’s not going to have any tree! 


J. W. Foley, in. Saturda 


wers. 
i you see, 
come over and he Ip t) 


ours 


Post. 
o~ + - 
Soandso Barker \nows his own 
business. Humpher—\ but he 


doesn’t mind a little thiny like that. 
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Scrooge’'s Ghos 


Some Christmas Reflections 














N O, I don’t mean Marley’s ghost. 

I know what I’m talking 
about. It’s Scrooge’s ghost I mean. 
And of all the spirits that go wan- 
dering up and down this earth, on 
the nights approaching Christmas, 1 
don’t believe there is one that will 
feel more genuine and well-earned 
pleasure, in the place where he used 
to keep his heart, than the ghost of 
old Scrooge, of the firm of Scrooge 
& Marley. 

For what does he see, every year 
as the holiday season comes round, 
but hundreds of peopie who, for the 
eleven months previous, have been 
harrowing their souls with desperate 
struggles after righteousness, in com- 
pany with the married heroes and 
heroines of modern fiction, now tak- 
ing down from their shelves their 
well-worn copies of Dickens’ “Christ- 
mas Stories,’ and settling themselves 
for a solid evening’s enjoyment—be- 
fore a wood-fire, we will hope—re- 
reading for the fourth or fifth or 
twentieth time the inimitable “Christ- 
mas Carol?” 

And what happens to every blessed 
one of them? 


They go through the same tension 
of feeling, as Scrooge, with the Ghost 
of Christmas Yet to Come, sees the 
terrible results that must follow from 
his narrow, selfish, sordid life, as 
they did at the first reading, before 
they knew it would turn out all right; 
and they experience the same relief 
and joy that he did, to realize that ‘t 
isn’t too late, that there is still a 
chance—a glorious chance to add to 
the happiness of every person with 
whom they come in contact. 

And what happens next? 


Maybe they were good fellows to 
start with. They undoubtedly were; 
but there is a possibility that down 
in the bottom of their hearts’ they 
know that they might still be im- 
proved a trifle; perhaps they are a 
little more’ self-centred, a little less 
open and frank, not so thoroughly 
mellow and gracious, as in youth 
they had thought to find themselves 
in middle life. 

But bless Scrooge’s ghost, who 
stands smiling and rubbing his hands 
at their well-tailored elbows. Doesn’t 
he see what his own vicarious suffer- 


ings have done for them, and doesn’t 
he glow with pleasure, or whatever 
answers for a glow to a ghost, when 
he notices that they are, every man 
of them, a little more genial the next 
day with the office boy and the jani- 
tor and the street car conductor, and, 
most notable of all—with the unin- 
teresting elderly maiden cousin, who 
has come on the annual visit that 
tries the patience and hospitality of 
every member of the household? 

And the good work doesn’t stop 
there. 


Scrooge’s ghost can see it all: how 
the ripples of kindly feeling keep on 
widening, and how his own influence 
is at the centre of the circle! 

He knows what makes the office 
boy turn a somersault, after “the 
boss” has gone into his sanctum the 
next morning; and how the office- 
boy’s mother takes more pride in him 
than ever that noon, as she notes a 
certain new air of confidence and 
ambition in the lad. Scrooge’s ghost 
knows, too, why the janitor holds up 
his not too manly head with a little 
more dignity than usual; and why 
the street car conductor helps off the 
fidgety spinster with real gallantry, 
after the courtly gentleman, who al- 
ways does such things in a natural 
way, has bidden him “Good morn- 
ing,” with a true ring of comrade- 
ship in his voice; and why the 
maiden cousin, realizing suddenly 
that she is a gracious lady and not a 
disappointed, cross-grained old wo- 
man, blooms with something of the 
radiance of unquenchable youth in 
her face. 

Who—but Scrooge’s ghost, indeed 
—can tell how far all of these in- 
fluences reach, and how many hearts 
are quickened by the impulse going 
out from one of these readers, sitting 
so cozily in his quiet study, reading 
the old story, with its ever-living 
gospel? 

And how many old fogies, like 
myself, for instance, do you suppose 
there are, who re-read “The Christ- 
mas Carol” every December? And 
how many new readers does it have? 

Scrooge’s ghost alone can answer 
that question, also; but I am at least 
certain of this—that not one of the 
readers puts down the book without 
a little additional sense of warmth 
about his heart, and without, con- 
sciously or unconsciously, meeting all 
his neighbors the next day with 2 
little more geniality in his voice and 
smile, than if he hadn’t read it. 


And so I aver, and I defy any one 
to prove to the contrary, that there 
won't be a happier ghost wandering 
up and down this good old earth, 
this good old Christmas time, than 
the ghost of Scrooge—Scrooge, I 
say, of the firm of Scrooge & Marley! 
—Atlantic Monthly. 





The Miracle Night. 


_ HE inn is asleep. 
- Yet the loaves and the wine 
Hold a sweetness divine; 
And the gourds of dried seeds 
And the roots and the reeds 
All know the earth sings 
Of wonderful things— 
Of plenteous feasts 
And delights manifold; 


The desert tribes sleep. 
Yet their wind-blown tents 
Dream of goblets and scents 
As the worshippers speed; 
Dream that Love is the creed | 
Of the little new King, 
And every glad thing! 
(Dream naught of the Thorn, 
The hate of the Tree.) 


Outworn Mary sleeps. 

Yet the child on her breast, 

Like a bird in its nest— 

Like a little weak lamb 

Against its warm dam— 

Doth still sweetly wake 

For His Great Kingdom’s sake; 
Wake to guard thee and me, 
The Holy Christ-child. 


Anita Fitch, in The Outlook. 


Sg ig epic | 
Passenger—I suppose you've had 
some hairbreadth escapes during 
your seafaring career. Mate—Yes. 
indeed! I was nearly drowned once. 
Passenger—You don’t say! How 
did it occur? Mate—I went to sleep | 
in the bath and forgot to turn off the 
water.—Boston Traveller. 


a 


In the Rambodde district in 1877 
the first successful attempt was made 
to preduce tea in Ceylon. In 1892 
Ceylon Tea was first introduced into | 
Canada by the “Salada” Tea Co. | 
The excellence of this brand is re- | 
sponsible for the commercial success | 
of Ceylon Tea in this country. | 





. Sebgieeee a —aaae 
The Honorary Governors who will 
visit Toronto General Hospital dur- 
ing the coming week are Mr. W. G. 
Gooderham and Mr. W. R. Brock. 











By Royal Warrants Furriers to Her 
Majesty the Queen and H.R.H. 
The Prince of Wales. 
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The Handsomest Models of the Season 


In Women’s Fur Coats 


















sion of the coats mentioned here. 


Mink, 50 in. 


long, 


with tails and paws, mink 
tons, $1800.00. 


loose fitting, with large shawl 
lar of Black Lynx, $650.00. 


plique over black silk, 


$450.00. 


trimmed with 


Evening coat 


cuffs in natural 
effect. 50 in. long, 


Holt, Renfrew & Co. 


(Limited) 
5 KING ST. EAST 








To those contemplating the purchase of an exclusive novelty 
garment for gift purposes, or for personal use, the attractiveness 
of our comprehensive display is greatly added to by the inclu- 
We especially emphasize 
this important fact—these coats have no duplicates in Toronto. 


Ss Handsome coat of Canadian 
semi-fitted 
back, cutaway box front, collar 
and cuffs in natural skin effect | 


but- 


Broadtail coat, 45 in. long, 


eol- 


Beautiful wrap of Ermine, 
elaborately trimmed with silk ap- 
short 
fancy vest, white brocade lining, 


Baltic Seal coat, semi-fitting, 
27 in. long, military collar, richly 
black 
silk braid, $125.00. 


of 


White Coney with Er- 
mine tails. Collar 


and 
skin 
$55. 

































DISTRIBUTORS: 


Gilbey 


Gives Greatest Value For 


Cy Appointment to 
H. M. THE KING 


W.& A. Gilbey own Three Whisky 
Distilleries in Scotland, a Gin Dis- 
tillery in London, Vineyards in 
France, and many Cellars, Bonded 
Warehouses and Stores in the Unit- 
ed Kingdom and the chief wine 
producing countries of the world. 
W.&A. Gilbey give an unqualified 
guarantee, under Acts of Parlia- 
ment of Great Britain, as to the 
Measure, Strength, Age, Origin, 
Purity and Quality of all brands 
bearing their seals and labels. 


PORT 
SHERRY 
CLARET 
BURGUNDY 
SCOTCH 
WVHISKIES 


GINS 


RUM 


R. H. Howard & Co., Toronto ; 


(For Ontario) 


LRANDY 


By Appointment to 


H. R. H. PRINCE OF WALES 








The largest Wine and Spirit Merchants 
in the World, have satisfied millions of 
customers in the last fifty years that Gilbey 


Money 


BRANDS ON SALE IN CANADA: 


**Gilbey’s Invalid Port,’’ @ pure, non medicated Oporto Ine 


** Strathmiii,’”? Pure Malt, s1x years old. 


** Spey Royal,”’ the chotcest and oldest procurable 


**Gilbey’s London Dry,” unsweetened. the finest Gin distilled. 
**Gilbey’s Old Tom,”’ sweetened, the jnest Gin distilled. 


**Gilbey’s Plymouth,”’ the finest Gin distilled 
* L’Or Extrait du Vin,” wi & kw pure Grape Cognac. 
** Governor General,”’ very o/a, pure Jamaica Rum. 


Shipped, bottled and guaranteed by 


Bate & Co., Ottawa; 


(For Ottawa) (For Quebec) 





** Natural Montilla,’’ a pale, nulty wine, nine years yards. 
** Chateau Loudenne,’’ Go/d Medal Clare’ from Gilbey's Vine- 
‘**Gilbey’s Pommard,”’ ax exce/len/ wine of fine color and 6 uqguet. 


Fraser, Viger & Co., Ltd., Montreal. 
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Dectmate 19, 1908. 


Havana Cigars 


ed Tr, 
aere® ade, 


The place to get them good and 
at the right prices is at 


CLUBB & SONS 


ONLY STORE 


i ieee 5 King St. West 


the world’s best brands.” Cor. Yonge St. 


CHRISTMAS 
MORNING ! 


How many of the gifts of last Christmas 
morning are in evidence now—or of the year 
before? How many of the gifts of this Christ- 
mas morning will be in evidence when another 
year is gone? 

Of all good gifts at this good time—the gift 
of /asting value is a 


3 GERHARD HEINTZMAN 
SELF PLAYING PIANO 


Picture the delight of Christmas morning over 
this great gift—a delight which will grow greater 
day by day. 

Can any gift be more sensible than this—the 
greatest of all piano players? Can any gift possibly 
give greater returns out of the amount invested for 
years to come? 

Never will you realize what this instrument 
really is until you have sat before it, your favorite 
melody pouring from the strings. 

Do this now—in our salesrooms—till you feel 
the charm and power of it all. Then repeat it—on 
Christmas Morning in your own home. 

The only player commanding all the eighty- 
eight notes of the keyboard. 


-_——-— 


La Antigiiedad 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


BRIAR PIPES 


INTALL STYLES --- SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS 


On Sale at all the Leading Tobacconists 


The expense Is much less than you probably expect. Let 
us discuss it with you. Let us send you our fine book 
on the subject AT ONCE. - - - : - - - 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN CO., LIMITED 


Hamilton Salesrooms: 127 King Street East. 87 YONGE 8ST. TORONTO. 


John? oR se aetccegee eters oh Ts Dold esse tae hee stcnseolse si iN 


THE OCEAN: 


Agents--McGaw & Russell, Toronto--Telephone M. 2647 


Christmas Decorations 


obituary notice some years ago ner, had the supreme satisfaction of 


The Sea-Born. 
Prof. Edward L. Youmans was a_ knowing that the work was as near 
C H, my [eart! close personal friend of Mr. Warner, ly perfect as human art could make it, 
_ To see before I die and on that account when Mrs. You- and the edition was sent out 
The black clouds gather mans died the editor of a daily pa “While we were walking up the 
per asked Mr. Warner to write a street toward the Youmans ‘country 
sort of personal appreciation of her. home,” writes the editor, “we quiet- 
This he consented to do ly talked about books and bookmen. 


Holly, Mistletoe, Bouquet Green, Etc., Ete. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS—A unique and decidedly pleasing decora- 
tion. They are red outside with red tongue or clapper. Ar- 
tistically made of paper, making a very attractive display. 
Splendid for decorations. In three sizes—toc., 15¢. and 25¢. 

HOLLY WREATHS—tThese are well made from the very best 


Like midnight in the sky; 
And watch the sea rein back 
Her quiverin ite-maned pack 


he flings them 


Oh 


But onc 


The East win 
The stinging whips « 
To feel upon my 
[The sharp, salt spray 
The flying foam th 
Like dust-clouds in their 


Oh, my Heart! 
To feel again the warm 
Exultant youth within us 
Go shouting with the storm 
But once—ere yet we turn 
Where peaceful candles burn 
Above the quiet chimney-seat 
Where Age may rest—and yearn 
Theodosia Garrison, in The Smart 
Set. 


oo 


Real Literary Vlas 


. HE extraordinary pains and pa 

tience with which the late 
Charles Dudley Warner did his lit 
erary work are shown in an account 
given by a writer in the New Am 
stel magazine of the strenuous way 
in which Mr. Warner produced an 


He was left alone fro 
til half-past 12, wher 
lunch. Returning at 2 
he worked without interruption un 
til 4 o’clock, when he turned over to 
the editor what he had wt ! 

Yet the work was no complete 
Mr. Warner read the first proof and 
in succession three revised chests 

Each time he made change after 


change in phraseology, seeking out 


the one right word, while even in the 
nicety of paragraphing he seemed to 
make clearer what he desired to ex 
press. Nor did the close revision end 
with the marking of the last proof 

After the paper had gone to press 
and the first sheets had been brought 
up to the composing room for an 
O.K. Mr. Warner looked wistfully at 
the editor and observed 

“Would you object to lifting the 
form? I see a sentence in the last 
paragraph that might be somewhat 
changed She was too good, you 
know, to have a slovenly tribute paid 
to her.” 

Even the printers refused to get 
angry over the delay and forthwith 
the form was sent up and changes 
went on for an hour. At last, though 
publication .was delayed fully two 
hours, the editor, but not Mr. War- 


‘*You are most painstaking,’ we 
ventured. 

“*Yes,’ said Mr. Warner, modest 
ly. “I never could dash off anything 
readily like some writers. It has al 
ways been real labor for me.” 

‘Then you revise all your work 
the same way?’ 

““T have always found it neces 
sary to do so. Even in writing for 
the “Easy Chair” I have to be pains 
taking. Nor have I ever been able to 
use the typewriter with any degree of 
satisfaction. The trouble seems to be 
that either in dictating or in using 
the typewriter I at once become self 
conscious and mechanical. For some 
reason my thoughts—what few ideas 
I may possess—seem to flow more 
easily from the pen.’” 


om eS 


THE WAY TO GO TO CALI. 
FORNIA. 


Is via the Chicago, Union Pacific & | 
North Western Line. Three trains | 


daily. The Los Angeles Limited to 
southern California and the Overland 
Limited to San Francisco and Port- 
land are considered by travellers as 
the finest trains leaving Chicago. 
Only three days en route. Daily and 
personally conducted tourist sleeping 


car parties. Illustrated literature and headaches 


' 
KENTIA PALM 


rates on application to B. H. Bennett, 


General Agent, 2 East King street, 


“I’m troubled a great deal with 
in the morning,” 


stronger glasses, but fewer.”—Cath- 
olic Standard and Times. an !—Short Stories. 


holly ; size, 18 inches in diameter. Each 75c.; 3 for $2.00. 


HOLLY—With nice green leaves and plenty of red berries, per 
Ib. 25¢.; 5 Ibs. for $1.00; case lots, $7.00. 

MISTLETOE—Best English, in boxes, 30c. and 50c. 

BOUQUET GREEN WREATHING—2zo yards for $1.00; 50 
yards for $2.25; by express at purchaser's expense. 

PAMPAS PLUMES—In assorted colors, 4 for soc. 


TISSUE-PAPER WREATHING—lIn all colors, $3.00 per 100 
yards. 


COLORED BANNERS—1o feet long, in words Merry Christ- 
mas and Happy New Year, 75c. each. 


PALMS—Nothing nicer for a Christmas present than a nice palm. 
We have them from $1.25 up to $5.00 each—bargains. 


CHRISTMAS TREES 


Nice, bushy ones, at all prices, to suit everyone. 


Rubber Plants, Sword Ferns, Azaleas, etc., ete. 


THE STEELE BRIGGS 'SEED CO., Limited 


Phone M. 1982. 


130 - 132 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


Luschman. “Perhaps it’s my eyes; “Papa what is a safety match?” 
you think I need stronger Mr. Henpecked (looking carefully to 
glasses?” “No,” replied Dr. Wise, see if his wife is within hearing)— 
meaningly, “what you need is not A safety match, son, is when a bald- 
headed man marries an armless wom- 





